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SKETCH 



LIFE OF LE SAGE. 



Alain Bbni^ Le Saqe, eminent as a NoTelist tad 
a Dramatist^ bom 8th May, 1668, at Saizeau, now 
in the department of Morbihan ; and studied at the 
Jesuits' Ck^ege at Vannes, but finding no position 
he conld fill with credit to himself, he went to 
Paris in 1692, tried the bar for a short time, and 
then adopted the profession of an aathor. His 
scanty means were enlarged by the generosity of 
the Abb^ de Lyonne, his friend, who allowed him 
a pension of six hnndred livres, and made him 
many yalnable presents. De Lyonne did him 
another essential service, by directing his attention 
to Spanish literature, and teaching him the lan- 
guage. 
For some yean he continued to be little known 
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as a writer ; but in 1707, he rose at once into popn- 
larity by his comedy of " Crispin the Rival of his 
Master" and his romance of the " Devil on Two 
Sticks " (Le Diable Boiteux), which was published 
in the year 1707. This romance is well known to 
have been borrowed from the Spanish norel with 
the same title (El Diable CojueloJ, written by 
Guivara, and consisting chiefly of satire, and illos- 
trations of national manners, — a wide field for this 
class of compositions, as well as for what is aptly 
termed the " Novella Picaresca,** or tales of rogues 
and vagabonds. 

The success of this admirable and ingenious 
satire upon human life was so great, the public 
' esteemed the lively epigrams it contains so delight- 
fnl, that the publisher was obliged to print two 
editions in one week ; considered with relation to 
its wit without bitterness, its satire which laughs 
at everything, and, with regard to its style, which 
is admirable, '*Le Diable Boiteux" is perhaps the 
book most perfectly French in our language ; it is 
perhaps the only book that Moli^re would have 
put his name to after '*Gil Bias." 

The comedy of Turcaret, in 1709, added to his 
fame, and that fame was, in the course of a few 
years, rendered imperishable by his admirable ** Gil 
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Bias" whidi placed him in the first rank of 
noTelists. 

Le Sage was endowed with great literaiy fer- 
tilitj. Among his novels are, " The Adventures of 
Gusman d^Alfarache^ " The Adventures of the 
Chevalier Bsauchesne," *' The History of Estevau" 
iUe Gonzales,*" " The Bachelor of Salamanca." Of 
dramatic pieces he composed twenty-f onr, and had 
a share in the composition of seventj-six others. 
Several miscellaneous works and translatioiis also 
dropped from his pen. He died in retirement at 
Boulogne, Novemher 17th, 1747. 

WILLIAM TEGG, YJBiM.S. 

Pangbas Laxb. 
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THE DEVIL ON TWO STICKS. 




CHAPTER L 

WHAT 80BT OF A DEVIL HE OF THE TWO 8TI0KS 
WAS — ^WHEN IKD BT WHAT ACCIDENT DON CLE- 
OPHAB LEANDBO PEBEZ ZAMBITLLO FIB8T GAINED 

THE HONOUB OF HIS AOQUAINTANCK 



NIGHT in the month of October coyered 
with its thick darkness the famous city 
of Madrid. Already the inhabitants, 
retired to their homes, had left the streets 
free for lovers who desired to sing their woes or 
their delights beneath the balconies of their mis- 
tresses ; already had the tinkling of gnitacs aronsed 
the care of fathers, or alarmed the jealousy of 
husbands ; in short, it was near midnight, when Don 
Cleophaa Leandro Perez Zambullo, a student of 
Alcala, suddenly emerged, by ihe skylight, from a 
house into which the incautious son of the Cytherean 
goddess had induced him to enter. He sought to 
preserve his life and his honour, by endeavouring to 
espape from three or four hired assassins, who fol- 
lowed him closely, for the purpose of either killing 
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him or compelling liim to wed a ladj with whom 
thej had just snrprised him. 

Against sach fearful odds he had for some time 
valiantly defended himself ; and had only flown, at 
last, on losing his sword in the combat. The bravoB 
followed him for some time over the roofs of the ' 
neighbouring houses ; b]}t, f aYOured bj the darkness, 
he evaded their pursuit; and perceiving at some 
distance a light, which Love or Fortune had placed 
there to guide him through this perilous adventure, 
he hastened towards it with al^ his remaining 
strength. After having more than once endangered 
his neck, he at length reached a garret, whence the 
welcome rays proceeded, and without ceremony en* 
tered by the window ; as much transported with joy 
as the pilot who safely steers his vessel into port 
when menaced with the horrors of shipwreck. 

He locked cautiously around him ; and, somewhat 
surprised to find nobody in the apartment, which 
was rather a singular domicile, he began to scrutinize 
it with much attention. A brass lamp was hanging 
from the ceiling ; books and papers were heaped ia 
confusion on the table ; a globe and mariner's com-o 
pass occupied one side of the room, and on the other 
were ranged phials and quadrants ; all,which made 
him conclude that he had found his way into the 
haunt of some astrologer, who, if he did not live 
there, was in the habit of resorting to this hole to 
make his observations. 

He was reflecting on the dangers he had by good 
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foitiine escaped, aad was oonsidering whether he 
should remain where he was until the morning, or 
what other coarse he should pnisae, when he heard 
a deep sigh yeiy near him. He at first imagined it 
was a mere phantasy of his agitated mind, an illu- 
sion of the night; so, without troubling himself 
about the matter, he was in a moment again busied 
with his reflections. 

But having distinctly heard a second sigh, he no 
longer doubted its reality ; and, althongh he saw no 
one in the room, he nevertheless called out, — Who 
the devil is sighing here ? It is I, Signor Student, 
immediately aoswered a voice, in which there was 
something rather extraordinary; I have been for 
the last six months enclosed in one of these phials. 
In this house lodges a learned astrologer, who is also 
a magician : he it is who, by the power of his art, 
keeps me confined in this narrow prison. Ton are 
then a spirit? said Don Cleophas, somewhat per-' 
plexed by this new adventure. I am a demon, 
replied the voice ; and you have come in the very 
nick of time to free me ^m slavery. I languish in 
idleness ; for of all the devils in hell, I am the most 
active and indefatigable. 

These words somewhat alarmed Signor Zambullo; 
bqt, as he was naturally brave, he quickly recovered 
himself, and said in a resolute tone : Signor Diabolus, 
tell me, I pray you, what rank you may hold among 
your brethren. Are you an aristocrat, or a burgess? 
I am, replied the voice, a devil of importance, nay, 
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the one of highest repute in this, as in the other 
world. Perchance, said Don Cleophas, you axe Uie 
renowned Lucifer? Bah, replied the spirit; why, 
he is the mountebank's devil. Are you Uriel then? 
asked the Student. For shame ! hastUy interrupted 
the voice; no, he is the patron of tradesmen; of 
tailors, butchers, bakers, and other cheats of l^e 
middle classes. Well, perhaps you are Beelzebub ? 
saidLeandro. Are you joking ? replied the spint ; 
he is the demon of duennas and footmen. That 
astonishes me, said Zambullo ; I thought Beelzebub 
one of the greatest persons at your court. He is 
one of the meanest of its subjects, answered the 
Demon; I see you have no very clear notions of 
ourhelL 

There is no doubt then, said Don Cleophas, that 
you are either Leviathan, Belphegor, or Ashtaroth, 
Ah 1 those three now, replied the voice^ are devils 
* of the first order, veritable spirits of diplomacy. 
They animate the couDcils of princes, create factions, 
excite insurrections, and light the torches of war. 
They are not such peddling devils as the others you 
have named. By the bye I tell me, interrupted the 
Scholar, what post is assigned to Flagel? He is the 
soul of special pleading, and the spirit of the bar. 
He composes the rules of court, invented the law of 
libel, and that for the imprisonment of insolvent 
debtors; in short, he inspires pleaders, possesses 
barristers, and besets even the judges. 

For myself, I have other occupations: I make 
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libsnrd matches ; I many greybeards with minors, 
masters with servants, girls with small fortunes with 
tender lorers who have none. It is I who introduced 
into this world loxniy, debaucheiy) games of 
chance, and ehemistiy. I am the anthor of the 
first cookery book, the inventor of festivals, of 
dancing, mnsic, plays, and of the newest fashions ; 
in a word, I am Ashodeub, snmamed Thb Devil 
ON Two Sticks. 

What do I hear, cried Don Cleophas,* are yon 
the famed Asmodens, of whom snch hononrable 
mention is made by Agrippa and in the Clavicnla 
Salamonis ? Verily, you have not told me all your 
amusements ; you have forgotten the best of all. I 
am well aware that you sometimes divert yourself 
by assisting unhappy lovers: by this token, last 
year only, a young friend of mine obtained, by 
your fayour, the good graces of the wife of a Doc- 
tor in our university, at Alcada. That is true, said 
the spirit ; I reserved that for my last good quality. 
I am the Demon of voluptuousness, or, to express 
it more delicately, Cupid, the god of love; that 
being the name for which I am indebted to the 
poets, who, I must confess, have painted me in very 
flattering colours. They say I have golden wings, 
a fillet bound over my eyes ; that I carry a bow in 
my hand, a quiver full of arrows on my shoulders, 
and have withal inexpressible beauty. Of this, 
however, you may soon judge for yourself, if you 
will but restore me to liberty. 
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Signor Asraodeus, replied Leandro Perez, it is, 
as you know, long since I have been devoted to you r 
the perils I have just escaped will prove to yon how 
entirely. I am rejoiced to have an opportunity of 
serving yon ; but the vessel in which you are con- 
fined is undoubtedly enchanted, and I should vainly 
strive to open, or to break it : so I do not see clearly 
in what manner I can deliver you from your bond- 
age. I am not used to these sorts of disenchant- 
ments ; and, between ourselves, if, cunning devil as 
you are, you know not how to gain your freedom, 
what probability is there that a poor mortal like 
myself can effect it? Mankind has this power, 
answered the Demon. The phial which encloses 
me is but a mere glass bottle, easy to break. You 
have only to throw it on the ground, and I shall 
appear before you in human form. In that case, 
said the Student, the matter is easier of accomplish- 
ment than I imagined. But tell me in which of 
the phials you are ; I see a great number of them, 
and all so like one another, that there may be a 
devil in each, for aught 1 know. It is the fourth 
from the window, replied the spirit. There is the 
impress of a magical seal on its mouth; but the 
bottle will break, nevertheless. Enough, said Don 
Cleophas ; I am ready to do your bidding. There 
is, however, one little diflSculty which deters me : 
when I shall have rendered you the service you 
require, how know I that I shall not have to pay the 
magician, in my precious person, for the mischief I 
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haye done ? No hann shall befall jon, replied the 
Demon : on the contrary, I promise to content 70a 
with the fruits of my gratitude. I will teach 70a 
all jou can desire to know ; I will discover to 
70a the shifting scenes of this world*8 great stage ; 
I will exhibit to 70U the follies and the vices of 
mankind ; in short, I will be 70ur tutelaiy demon : 
and, more wise than the Genius of Socrates, I 
undertake to render 70U a greater sage than that 
unfortunate philosopher. In a word, I am 70urB, 
with all m7 good and bad qualities ; and the7 shall 
be to 70U equall7 useful 

Fine promises, doubtless, replied the Student; 
but if report speak tnil7, 70U devils are accused of 
not being religiou6l7 scrupulous in the performance 
of 70ur undertakings. Beport is not alwa78 a liar, 
said Asmodeus, and this is an instance to the con- 
trary. The greater part of m7 brethren think no 
more of breaking their word than a minister of 
state; but for m7self, not to mention the service 
70U are about to render me, and which I can never 
8ufficientl7 repay, I am a slave to m7 engagements; 
and I swear b7 all a devil holds sacred, that I will 
not deceive 70U. Bely on my word, and the assurances 
I offer : and what must be peculiarly pleasing to yon, 
I engage, this night, to avenge your wrongs on 
Donna Thomasa, the perfidious woman who had 
concealed within her house the four scoundrels who 
surprised you, that she might compel you to espouse 
her, and patch up her damaged reputation. 
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The young Zambnllo was espeeiallj delighted 
with this last promise. To hasten its accomplish- 
ment, he seized this phial; and, without further 
thought on the event, he dashed it on the flo<«. 
It broke into a thousand pieces, inimdating the 
apartment with a blackish liquor : this eyaporating 
by degrees, was converted into a thick vapour, 
which, suddenly dissipating, revealed to the aston- 
ished sight of the Student the figure of a man in a 
cloak, about two feet six inches high, and supported 
by two crutches. This little monster had the legs 
of a goat, a long visage, pointed chin, a dark sallow 
complexion, and a very flat nose; his eyes, to all ap- 
pearance very small, resembling two burning coals ; 
his enormous mouth was surmounted by a pair of 
red mustachios and ornamented with two lips of 
unequalled ugliness. 

The head of this graceful Capid was enveloped 
in a sort of turban of red crape, relieved by a plmne 
of cock's and peacock's feathers. Bound his neck 
was a collar of yellow cloth, upon which were em- 
broidered divers patterns of necklaces and earrings. 
He wore a short white satin gown, or tunic, encir- 
cled about the middle by a large band of parchment 
of the same colour, covered with talismanic char- 
acters. On the gown, also, were painted various 
bodices, beautifully adapted for the display of the 
fair wearer's necks; scarfs of different patterns, 
worked or coloured aprons, and head-dresses of the 
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newest fafihion; — all so extravagant, that it was 
impossible to admire one more than another. 

Bat all this was nothing as compared with his 
cloak, the foundation of which was also white satin. 
Its exterior presented an infinity of figures delicately 
tinted in Indian ink, and yet with so mnch treoAxxa 
and expression that yon wonld have wondered who 
the devil could have painted it. On one side ap- 
peared a Spanish lady covered with her mantilla, 
and leering at a stranger on the promenade ; and 
on the other a Parisian grisette, who before her 
mirror was studying new airs to victimize a young 
abb^, at that moment opening the door. Here the 
gay Italian was singing to the guitar beneath the 
balcony of his mistress ; and there, the sottish Ghsr- 
man, with vest unbuttoned, stupified with wine, 
and more begrimed with snuff than a French petit- 
maltre, was sitting, surrounded by his companions, 
at a table covered with the filthy remnants of their 
debauch. In one place could be perceived a Turkish 
bashaw coming from the bath, attended by all the 
houris of his seraglio, each watchful for the hand- 
kerchief; and in another an English gentleman, 
who wag gallantly presenting to his lady-love a 
pipe and a glass of porter. 

Besides these there were gamesters, marvellously 
well portrayed ; some, elated with joy, filling their 
hats with pieces of gold and silver ; and others, who 
had lost all but their honour, and willing to stake 
on that, now torning their sacrilegious eyes to 
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heaven, and now gnawing the yeiy card^ in despair. 
In short, there were as manj coriotte things to be 
seen on his cloak as on the admirable shield which 
Vulcan forged for Achilles, at the prayer of his 
mother Thetis ; with this difference, however, — ^the 
subjects on the buckler of the Grecian hero had no 
relation to his own exploits, while those on the 
mantle of Asmodeus were lively images of all that 
is done in this world at his suggestion. - 
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CHAPTER n. 

WHAT TOLLOWED THE DELTVEBANGB OV ASM0DEV8. 

DPON perceiying that his appearance had 
not prepossessed the Student yeiy greatly 
in his favour, the Demon said to him, 
smiling: Well, Signer Don Cleophas 
Leandro Perez Zamhnllo, you hehold the charming 
god of love, that sovereign master of the human 
heart. What think you of my air and heauty? 
Confess that the poets are excellent painters. 
Frankly, replied Don Cleophas, I must say they 
have a little flattered you. I fancy it was not in 
this form that you won the love of Psyche. Cer- 
tainly not, replied the Devil; I horrowed the graces 
of a little French marquis, to make her dote upon 
me. Vice must he hidden under a pleasing veil, 
or it wins not even woman. I take what shape 
best pleases me ; and I could have discovered my- 
self to yon under the form of the Apollo Belvi, but 
that, as I have nothing to disguise from you, I pre- 
ferred you should see me under a figure more agree- 
able to the opinion which the world generally 
entertains of me and my performances. I am not 
surprised, said Leandro, to find you rather ugly — 
excuse the phrase, I pray you ; the transactions we 
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are about to have with each other demand a little 
frankness— jonr features indeed almost exactly 
realise the idea I had formed of jon. But tell me, 
how happens it that yon are on crutches ? 

Why, replied the Demon, many years ago, I had 
an unfortunate difference with Pillardoc, the spirit 
of gain, and the patron of pawnbrokers. The sub- 
ject of our dispute was a stripling who came to 
Paris to seek his fortune. As he was capital game, 
a youth of promising talents, we contested the 
prize with a noble ardour. We fought in the re- 
gions pf mid-air ; and Pillardoc, yho excelled me 
in strength, cast me on the earth after the mode 
in which Jupiter is related by the poets to have 
tumbled Vulcan. The striking resemblance of our 
mishaps gained me, from my witty comrades, the 
sobriquet of the Limping Devil, or the Devil on 
Two Sticks, w^hich has stuck to me from that time 
to this. Nevertheless, limping as I am, I am toler- 
ably quick in my movements; and you shall witness 
for my agility. ^ 

But, added he, a truce to idle talk; let us get 
out of this confounded garret. My friend the 
magician will be here shortly ; as he is hard at 
work on rendering a handsome damsel, who visits 
him nightly, immortal. If he should surprise us, 
I shall be snug in a bottle in no time ; and it may 
go hard but he finds one to fit you also. So let us 
away I But first to throw the pieces, of that which 
was once my prison, ont of the window ; for such 
« deadmen" as these elo tell tales. 
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What if jonr friend does find out that 70a are 
** missing?" What I hastily replied the Demon; 
I see yon have never studied the Treatise on Com- 
pulsions. Were I hidden at the extremity of the 
earth, or in the region where dwells the fiery sala- 
mander; though I sought the murkiest cayem of 
the gnomes, or plunged in the most unfathomable 
depths' of the ocean, I should vainly strive to evade 
the terrors of his wrath. Hell itself would tremble 
at the potency of his spells. In vain should I 
struggle : despite myself ^ould I be dragged before 
my master, to feel the weight of his dreaded chains. 

That being thd case, said the Student, I fear 
that our intimacy will not be of long duration ; this 
redoubtable necromancer will doubtless soon dis- 
cover your flight. That is more than I know, re- 
pled the Spirit ; there is no foreseeing what may 
happen. What I cried Leandro Perez; a demon, 
and ignorant of the future I Exactly so, answered 
the Devil, and they are only our dupes who think 
otherwise. However, there are enough of them to 
find good employment for diviners and fortune- 
tellers, especially among your women of quality; 
for these are always most eager about the future 
who have best reason to be contented with the pre- 
sent, which and the past are all we know or care for. 
I am ignorant, therefore, whether my master will 
soon discover my absence ; but let us hope he will 
not ; there are plenty of phials similar to the one in 
which I was enclosed, and he may never miss that,^ 
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Besides, in his laboratory, I am something like a 
law-book in the library of a financier. He never 
thinks of me ; or, if he does, he would think he did 
me too great an honour if he condescended to no- 
tice me. He is the most haughty enchanter of my 
acquaintance : long as he has deprived me of my 
liberty, we have never exchanged a syllable. 

That is extraordinary I said Don Cleophas ; what 
have you done to deserve so much hatred or scorn ? 
I crossed him in one of his projects, replied As- 
modeus. There was a chair vacant in a certain 
Academy, which he had designed for a friend of his, a 
professor of necromancy ; but which I had destined 
for a particular friend of my own. The magician 
set to work with one of the most potent talismans 
of the Cabala ; but I knew better than that ; I had 
placed my man in the service of the prime minister, 
whose word is worth a dozen talismans with the 
Academicians, any day. 

While the Demon was thus conversing, he was 
busily engaged in collecting every fragment of the 
broken phial, which having thrown out of the win- 
dow, Signor Zambullo, said he, let us begone I 
Hold fast by the end of my mantle, and fear no- 
thing. However perilous this appeared to Leandro 
Perez, he preferred the possible danger to the cer- 
tainty of the magician's resentment ; and, accord- 
ingly, he fastened himself as well as he could to the 
Demon, who in an instant whisked him out of the 
apartment 
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CHAPTEB m. 

WHEBB THS devil translated THB 8TCDBMT| 
AND THE FIRST FRUtTB OF HIB E0GLB61A8TIGAL 
ELEVATION. 

ILEOPHAS foimd that Asmodens had 
not vainly boasted of his agilil^. They 
darted through the air like an arrow 
I from the bow, and were soon perched on 
the tower of San Salvador. Well, Signor Leandro, 
said the Demon as they aUghted ; what think yon 
now of the justice of those who, as they sbwly 
mmble in some antiquated vehicle, talk of a devilish 
bad carriage ? I must, hereafter, think them most 
unreasonable, politely replied Zambullo. I dare 
affirm that his majesty of Castile has never travelled 
80 easily ; and then for speed, at your rate, one 
might travel round the world nor care to stretch a 
leg. 

Yon are really too polite, replied the Devil ; but, can 
you guess now why I have brought yon here ? I in- 
tend to show you aXi that is passing in Madrid ; and as 
this part of the town is as good to begin with as 
any, yon will allow that I could not have chosen a 
more appropriate situation. I am abont, by my 
anpematoral powers, to take away the roofs from 
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the houses of this great city ; and notwithstanding 
the darkness of the night, to reveal to your eyes 
whatever is doing within them. As he spake, he 
extended his right arm, the roofs disappeared, and 
the Student's astonished sight penetrated the in- 
interior of the surrounding dwellings as plainlj as 
if the noon-day son shone over them. It was, says 
Luis Velez de Guevara, like looking into a pasty 
from which a set of greedy monks had just removed 
tj^e crust. 

The spectacle was, as you may suppose, sufficiently 
wonderful to rivet all the Student's attention. He 
looked amazedly around him, and on all sides were 
objects which most intensely excited his curiosity. 
At length the Devil said to him : Signer Don Cleo- 
phas, this confusion of objects, which you regard 
with an evident pleasure, is certainly very agreeable 
to look upon; but I must render useful to yoa 
what would be otherwise but a frivolous amusement. 
To unlock for you the secret chambers of the human 
heart, I will explain in what all these persons that 
you see are engaged. All shall be open to you ; I 
will discover the hidden motives of their deeds, and 
reveal to you their unbidden thoughts. 

Where shall we begin? Seel do you observe 
this house to my right? Observe that old man, 
who is counting gold and silver into heaps. He 
is a miserly citizen. His carriage, which he bought 
for next to nothing at the sale of an alcade of the 
Ck)rte8, and which to save expense still sports the 
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arms of its late owner, is drawn by a pair of worth- 
less mules, which he feeds according to the law of 
the Twelve Tables, that is to say, he gives each, 
daily, one pound of barley : he ^ats them as the 
Bomans treated their slaves — wisely, bnt not too 
welL It is now two years smce he returned from 
the Indies, bringing with nim innmnerabie bars of 
gold, which he has smce converted into coin. Look 
at the old fool I witn what satisfaction he gloats 
over his riches. And now, see what is passing in 
an adjoining chamber of the same house. Do you 
observe two young men with an old woman ? Yes, 
replied Cleopnas, they are probably his children. 
No, no I said the Devil, they are his nephews, and, 
what is better in their opinion, his heirs. In their 
anxiety for his welfare, tney have invited a sorcer- 
ess to ascertain when death will take from them 
their dear uncle, and' leave to them the division of 
his spoil. In the next house there are a pair of 
pictures worth remarkmg. One is an antiquated 
coquette who is retirmg to rest, after depositing on 
her toilet, her hair, her eyebrows and her teeth; 
the other is a gallant sexagenarian, who has just 
returned from a love campaign. He has already 
closed one eye, in its case, and placed his whiskers 
and peruke on the dressing table. His valet is now 
easing him of an arm and one leg, to put him to 
bed with the rest. 

If I may trust my eyes, cried ZambuUo, I see in - 
the next room a tall young damsel, quite a model 

o 
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for an artist. What a lovely form and air ! I see, 
said the Devil. Well! that young beauty is an 
elder sister of the gallant I have just described, and 
is a worthy pendant to the coquette who is under 
the same roof. Her figure, that you so much ad- 
mire, is seally good ; but then she is indebted for it 
to an ingenious mechanist, whom I patronise. Her 
bust and hips are formed after my own patent; and 
it is only last Sunday that she generously dropped 
her bustle at the door of this very church, on the 
occasion of a charity sermon. Nevertheless, as she 
affects the juvenile, she has two cavaliers who 
ardently dispute her favour ; — nay, they have even 
come to blows on the occasion. Madmen I two 
dogs fighting for a bone. 

Prithee, laugh with me at an amateur concert 
which is performing in a neighbouring mansion; 
an after-supper offering to Apollo. They are sing- 
ing cantatas. An old counsellor has composed the 
air ; and the words are by an alguazil, who does the 
amiable after that fashion among his friends — an 
ass who writes verses for his own pleasure, and for 
the punishment of others. A harpsichord and 
clarionet form the accompaniment ; a lanky cho- 
rister, who squeaks fnarvellously, takes the treble, 
and a young girl with a hoarse voice the bass. 
What a delightful party! cried Don Cleophas. 
Had they tried expressly to get up a musical extra- 
vaganza, they could not have succeeded better. 
■Cost your eyes on that superb mansion, continued 
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the Demon ; and jon will perceiye a nobleman lying 
in a splendid apartment. He has, near his couch, 
a casket filled with billets-doux; in which he is 
luxuriating, that the sweet nothings they contain 
may lull his senses gently to repose. They ought 
to be dear to him, for they are from a signora he 
adores ; and who so well appreciates the value of 
her favours, that she will soon reduce him to the 
necessity of soliciting the exile of a viceroyalty, for 
his own support Let us leave him to his slumbers, 
to watch the stir they are making in the next house 
to the left. Can yon distinguish a lady in a bed 
with red damask furniture ? Her name is Donna 
Fabula. She is of high rank, and is about to pre- 
sent an heir to her spouse, the aged Don Torribio, 
whom you see by her side, endeavouring to soothe 
the pangs of his lady until the arrival of the mid- 
wife. Is it not delightful to witness so much 
tenderness ? The cries of his dear better-half pierce 
him to the soul: he is overwhelmed with grief; 
he suffers as much as his wife. With what care, — 
with what earnestness does he bend over her I 
Beally, said Leandro, the man does appear deeply 
affected; but I perceive, in the room above, a 
youngster apparently a domestic, who sleeps soundly 
enough: he troubles himself not for the event. 
And yet it ought to interest him, replied Asmodeus ; 
for the sleeper is the first cause of his mistress's 
sufferings. 

But see, — a little beyond, continued the Demon : 
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in that low room, you may observe an old wretch 
who is anointing himself with lard. He is about 
to join an assembly of wizards, which takes place 
to-night between San Sebastian and Fontarabia. 
I would carry you thither in a moment, as it would 
amuse you ; but that I fear I might be recognised 
by the devil who personates the goat. 

That devil and you then, said the Scholar, are 
not good friends? No, indeed! you are right, 
replied Asmodeus; he is that same Pillardoc of 
whom I told you. The scoundrel would betray me, 
and soon inform the magician of my flight. You 
have perhaps had some other squabble with this 
gentleman ? Precisely so, said the Demon : some 
ten years ago we had a second difference about a 
young Parisian who was thinking of commenciog 
life. He wanted to make him a banker's clerk ; 
and I, a lady-killer. Our comrades settled the dis- 
pute by making him a wretched monk. This done, 
they reconciled us: we embraced; and from that 
time we have been mortal foes. 

Bat, have done with this belle assemble, said 
Don Cleophas ; I am not all curious to witness it : 
let us continue our scrutiny into what is before us. 
What is the meaning of those sparks of fire which 
issue from yonder cellar? They proceed from one 
of the most absurd occupations of mankind, replied 
the DeviL The grave personage whom you behold 
near the furnace is an alchymist ; and the flames 
are gradually consuming his rich patrimony, never 
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to yield him what he seeks in retam. Between 
ooTselyes, the philosopher's stone is a chimeia that 
I myself invented to amnse the wit of man, who 
ever seeks to pass those hounds which the laws of 
natnre have prescrihed for his intelligence. 

The alchymist's neighhonr is an honest apothe- 
cary, who you perceive is still at his labours, with 
his aged wife and assistant. You would never 
guess what they are about The apothecary is 
compounding a progenerative pill for an old advo- 
cate who is to be married to-morrow ; the assistant 
is mixing a la:&ative potion; and the old lady is 
pomiding astringent drugs in a mortar. 

I perceive, in the house facing tk^ apothecaiy's, 
said Zambullo, a man who^as jnst jumped out of 
bed, and is hastily dressing. Pshaw I replied the 
Spirit, he need not hurry himself. He is a physician ; 
and has been sent for by a prelate who since he 
has retired to rest — about an hour — ^has absolutely 
coughed two or three times. 

But look a little further, in a garret on the right, 
and try if you cannot distingoish a man half dressed, 
who is walking up and down the room, dimly lighted 
by a single lamp. I see, said the Student ; aod so 
clearly that I would undertake to furnish you with 
an inventory of his chattels, — ^to wit, a truckle-bed, 
a three-legged stool, and a deal table; the walls 
seem to be daubed all over with black paint. That 
exalted personage, said Asmodeus, is a poet ; and 
what appears to you black paint, are tragic verses 
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with which he lias omamented his apartment, being 
obliged, for want of paper, to commit his effusions 
to the wall. By his agitation and phrenzied air, I 
conclude he is now busilj engaged in some work of 
importance, said Don Cleophas. Yon are not far 
out, replied the Devil : he only yesterday completed 
the last act of an interesting tragedy, intitled The 
Universal Deluge. He cannot be reproached with 
having violated the unity of place, at all events, as 
the entire action is limited to Noah's ark. 

I can assure you it is a first-rate drama : all the 
animals talk as learnedly as professors. It of course 
must have a dedication, upon which he has been 
labouring for t^ last six hours ; and he is, at this 
moment, turning the last period. It will be indeed 
a masterpiece of adulatory composition : every social 
and political virtue ; every grace that can adorn ; 
all that tends to render man illustrious, either by 
his own deeds or those of his ancestors, are attribu- 
ted to its object;— never was praise more lavishly 
bestowed, never was incense burnt more liberally. 
For whom, then, of all the world, is so magnificent 
an apotheosis intended? Why, replied the Demon, 
the poet himself has not yet determined that ; he 
has'put in every thing but the name. However, he 
hopes to find some vain noble who may be more 
liberal than those to whom he has dedicated his 
former productions; although the purchasers of 
imaginary virtues are becoming every day more 
rare. It is not my fault that it is so ; for it is ai 
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fault corrected in the wealthy patrons of literature, 
and a great benefit rendered to the public, who 
were certain to be deluged by trash from the Swiss 
of the press, so long as books were written merdy 
f or the produce of their dedications. 

Apropos of this subject, added the Demon, I will 
relate to you a curious anecdote. It is not long 
since an illustrious lady accepted the honour of a 
dedication from a celebrated novelist, who, by the 
bye, writes so much in praise of other women, that 
he thinks himself at liberty to abuse the one 
peculiarly his own. The lady in question waa 
anxious to see the address before it was printed; 
and not finding heiself described to her taste, she 
wisely undertook the task, and gave herself all those 
inconvenient virtues, which the world so much 
admires. She then sent it to the author, who of 
course had weighty reasons for adopting it. 

Hollo! cried Leandro, surely those are robbers 
who are entering that house by the balcony. Pre- 
cisely so, said Asmodeus; they are brigands, and 
' the house is a banker's. Watch them ! you will be 
amused. See ! they have opened the safe, and are 
ferreting every where; but the banker has been 
before them. He set out yesterday for Holland, 
^d has taken with him the contents of his coffers 
for fear of accidents. They may make a merit of 
their visit, by informing his unfortunate depositors 
of their lo&s. 
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There is another thief, said Zambnllo, momitiiig 
bj a silken ladder into a neighbouring dwelling. 
You are mistaken there, replied the Devil; at all 
events it is not gold he seeks. He is a marquis, 
who would rob a young maiden of the name, of 
which however she is not unwilling to part. Never 
. was " stand and deliver " more graciouslj received : 
he of course has sworn he will marry her, and she 
of course believes him ; for a marquis's '^ promises ** 
have unlimited credit upon Love's Exchange. 

I am curious to learn, interrupted the Student, 
what that man in a night-cap and dressing-gown is 
about. He is writing veiy studiously, and near him 
is a little black figure, who occasionally guides his 
hand; He is a registrar of the civil courts, replied 
the Demon ; and to oblige a guardian, is, for a con- 
sideration, altering a decree made in favour of the 
ward : the gentleman in black, who seems enjoying 
the sport, is Griffael the registrar's devil. Griffael, 
then, said Don Cleophas, is a sort of deputy to 
Flagel; for, as he is the spirit of the bar, the 
registrars are doubtless included in his department. 
Not so, replied Asmodeus ; the registrars have been 
thought deserving of their peculiar demoii, and I 
assure you they find him quite enough to do. 

Near the registrar's house, you will perceive a 
young lady on the first floor. She is a widow; 
and the man, whom you see in the same room, is 
her uncle, who lodges in an apartment over her's. 
Admire the bashfulness of the dame I She is 
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ashamed to put on her chemise before her aged 
relative ; so, modestly seeks the assistance of her 
loTer, who is hidden in her dressing-room. 

In the same house with the registrar lives a stent 
graduate, who has been lame from his birth, bnt 
who has not his equal in the world for pleasantry. 
Volumnius, so highly spoken of by Cicero for his 
delicate yet pungent wit, was a fool to him. He 
is known throughout Madrid as ''the bachelor 
Donoso," or ''the facetious graduate;" and his 
company is sought by old and young, at the couh 
and in the town : in short, wherever there is, or 
should be, conviviality, he is so much the rage, 
that he has discharged his cook, as he never dines 
at home ; to which he seldom returns until long 
after midnight He is at present with the marquis 
of Alcazinas, who is indebted for this visit to 
chance only. How, to chance ? interrupted Leandro. 
Why, replied the Demon, this morning, about noon, 
the graduate's door was besieged by at least half-a- 
dozen carriages, each sent for the special honour 
of securing his society. The bachelor received the 
assembled pages in his apartment, aud, displaying 
a pack of cards, thus addressed them : — My friends, 
as it is impossible for me to dine in six places at 
one time, and as it would not appear polite to show 
an undue preference, these cards shall decide the 
matter. Draw I I will diae with the king of clubs. 

What object, said Don Cleophas, has yonder 
eavalier, who is sitting at a door on the other side 
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of the street? Is he waiting for some prettj 
waiting-woman to usher him to his lady's chamber? 
No, no, answered Asmodens ; he is a joang Castil- 
ian, whose modesty exceeds his love : so, after the 
fashion of the gallants of antiquity, he has come to 
pass the night at his mistress's portal. Listen to 
the twang of that wretched guitar, with which he 
accompanies his tender strains! On the second 
floor you may behold his inamorata : she is weep- 
ing as she hears him ; — ^bnt it is for the absence of 
his rival. , 

You observe that new building, which is divided 
into two wings. One is occupied by the proprietor, 
the old gentleman whom you see, now pacing the 
apartment, now throwing himself into an easy chair. 
He ia evidently immersed in some grand project, 
said Zambullo : who is he ? If one may judge by 
the splendour which is displayed in his mansion, he 
is a grandee of the first order. Nevertheless, said 
Asmodens, he is but an ancient clerk of the treasury, 
who has grown old in such lucrative employment 
as to enable him to amass four millions of reals. 
As he has some compunctions of conscience 
for the means by which all this wealth has 
been acquired, and as he expects shortly to 
be called upon to render his account in another 
world, where bribery is impracticable, he is 
about to compound for his sins in this^ by building 
a monastery ; which done, he flatters himself that 
peace will revisit his heart. He has already ob- 
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tained the necesBuy permission ; but, as he has 
resolved that the establishment shall consist of 
monks who are extremely chaste, sober, and of the 
most christian hmnility, he is much embarrassed in 
the selection. He need not build a very extensive 
convent. 

The other wing is inhabited by a fair lady, who 
has just retired to rest after the luxury of a milk 
bath. This voluptuary is widow of a knight of the 
order of Saint James, who left her at his death her 
title only ; but fortunately her charms have secured 
for her valuable friends in the x>ersons of two mem- 
bers of the council of Castile, who generously divide 
her favours and the expenses of her household. 

Hark I cried the Student; surely I hear the 
cries of distress. What dreadful misfortune has 
occurred? A very common one, said the Demon : 
two young cavaliers have been gambling in a hell 
(the name is a scandal on the infernal regions), 
which you perceive so brilliantly illuminated. They 
quarrelled upon an interesting point of the game, 
and naturally drew their swords to settle it ; un- 
luckily they were equally skilful with their weapons, 
and are both mortally wounded. The elder is 
married, which is unfortunate ; and the younger an 
only son. The wife and father have just come in 
time to receive their last sighs ; and it is their la- 
mentations that you hear. Unhappy boy, cries 
the fond parent over the still breathing body of his 
son, how often have I conjured thee to renounce 
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this dreadful vice I-— how often hare I warned thee 
it would one day cost thee thy life. Heaven is my 
witness, that the fault is none of mine! Men, 
added tiie Demon, are always selfish, even in their 
griefs. Meanwhile the wife is in despair. Al- 
though her hushand has dissipated the fortune she 
brought him on their marriage ; although he hafl 
sold, to maintain his shameful excesses, her jewels, 
and even her clothes, not a word of reproach e- 
scapes her lips. She is inconsolable for her loss 
Her grief is vented in frantic exclamations, mixed 
with curses on the cards, and the devil who invented 
them ; on the place in which her husband fell, and 
on the people who surround her, and to whom she 
fondly attributes his ruin. 

How much to be lamented, interrupted the 
Student, is the love of gaming which possesses so 
large a portion of mankind ; in what an awful state 
of excitement does it plunge its victims. Heaven 
be praised I I am not included in their legion. 
You are in high feather, replied the Demon, in 
another, whose exploits are not much more en- 
nobling, and scarcely less dangerous. Is the con- 
quest of a courtezan a glory worth achievement ? 
Is the possession of charms common to a whole city 
worth the peril of a life? Man is an amusing 
animal ! The vision of a mole would enable him 
to discover the vices of his fellows, while that of the 
vulture could scarce detect a folly of his own. But 
let us turn to another affecting spectacle. Yon can 
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discern, in the house just beyond the one we have 
been contemplating, a fat old man extended on a 
bed. He is a canon, who is now in a fit of apo- 
plexy. The two persons whom yon see in his room 
are said to be his nephew and niece ; they are too 
mnch affected by his situation to be able to assist 
him ; so, are securing his valuable effects. By the 
time this is accomplished he will be dead ; and they 
will be sufficiently recoTered, and at leisure, to weep 
over his remains. 

Close by, you may perceive the funeral of two 
brothers ; who, seized with the same disorder, took 
equally successful but different means of ensuring 
its fatality. One of them had the most utter con- 
fidence in his apothecary ; the other eschewed the 
aid of medicine ; the first died because he took all 
the trash his doctor sent him ; the last because he 
would take nothing. Well ! that is very perplex- 
ing, said Leandro ; what is a poor sick devil to do ? 
Why, replied Asmodeus, that is more than the one 
who has the honour of addressing you can deter- 
mine. I know, for certain, that there are remedies 
for most ills ; but I am not so sure that there are 
good physicians to administer them when necessary. 
And now I have something more amusing to un- 
riddle. Do you not hear a frightful din in the 
next street ? A widow of sixty was married this 
morning to an Adonis of seventeen ; and all the 
merry fellows of that part of the town have as- 
sembled to celebrate the wedding by a concert ol 
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pots and pans, marrow-bones and cleaveis. You 
told me, said the Stndent, that these matches were 
mider your control ; at all events you had no hand 
in this. No, truly, answered the Demon, not L 
Had I been free, I should not have meddled with 
them. The widow had her scmples; and has 
married for no better reason than that she may en- 
joy, without remorse, the pleasures she so dearly 
loves. These are not the unions I care to form ; I 
prefer troubling people's consciences to setting them 
at rest. 

Notwithstanding this charming serenade, said 
Zambullo, it seems to me that it is not the only 
concert performing in the neighlK)urhood. No, 
said the cripple ; in a tavern in the same street, a 
lusty Flemish captain, a chorister of the French 
opesa, and an officer of the German guard are sing- 
ing a trio. They have been drinking since eight in 
the morning; and each deems it a duty to his 
country to see the others under the table. 

Look for a moment on the house which standi 
by itself, nearly opposite to that of the apoplectic 
canon ; you will see three very pretty but very no* 
torious courtezans enjoying themselves with as 
many young courtiers. They are, indeed, lovely ! 
exclaimed Don Cleophas. I am not surprised that 
they should be notorious ; happy are the lovers who 
possess them I They seem, however, very partial to 
their present companions ; I envy them their good 
fortune. Why, you are very green! replied the 
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Damon; their faces are not disgoised with greater 
skill than are their hearts. However prodigal of 
their caresses, they have not the slightest tenderness 
for their foolish swains ; their affection is bonnded 
to the purses of their lorers. One of them has just 
secured the promise of a liberal establishmient ; and 
the others are prepared with settlements which they 
are in expectation of securing ere they part. It is 
the same with them alL Men vaioly ruin them- 
selves for the sex; gold buys not love. The well- 
paid mistress soon treats her lover as a husband ; that 
is a rule which I found necessary to establish in my 
code of intrigue. But we will leave these fools to 
enjoy the pleasures they so dearly purchase; while 
their valets, who are waiting in the street, console 
themselves with the pleasing anticipation of enjoy- 
ing them gratis. 

Tell me, interrupted Leandro Perez, what is 
passing in that splendid mansion on the left. The 
house is filled with well-dressed cavaliers and ladies ; 
and all seems dancing and conviviality. It is in- 
deed a joyous festival. It is another wedding, said 
Asmodeus; and, happy as they now are, it is not 
three days since that house witnessed the deepest 
affliction. It is a story worth hearing : it is rather 
long certainly, but it will repay your patience. 
The Devil then began as follows. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

8T0BT OP THE LOVES OF THE COUNT DE BELFLOB 
AND LBONOBA DB CESFEDES. 

pONORA DE CESPEDES was passion- 
ately beloved by the young Coont de 
Belflor, one of the most distinguished 
nobles of the court. He had, however, 
no thoughts of suing for her hand ; the daughter of 
a private gentleman might command his love, but 
had no pretensions in his eyes to rank above his 
mistress; and such was the honour he designed 
for her. 

Accordingly, he followed her every where; and 
lost no opportunity of testifying by his glances the 
extent of his affection for her person : but he was 
unable to converse with her, or even to communicate 
by letter, so incessantly and vigilantly was she 
guarded by an austere duenna, the lady Marcella. 
He was almost in despair ; yet, incited by the obsta* 
cles which were thus opposed to his desires, he was - 
constantly occupied in devising means for their 
attainment, and for deceiving the Argus who so 
carefully watched his lo. 

In the meanwhile, Leonora had perceived the 
attention with which the Count regarded her; and 
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flattered by that first homage, so delightful to the 
unworn heart, she soon yielded to the soft persua- 
sion of his eyes, and insensibly formed for him a 
passion as violent as his own. The flames of love 
are seldom kindled at the altar but they bum the 
temple. I did not, however, fan those thus lighted 
in her bosom, for the magician had put a stopper 
on my operations ; but Nature, and woman's nature 
especially, is generally potent enough in such cases, 
without my assistance. Indeed, I doubt if she does 
not manage these matters best by herself ; the only 
difference in our modes of procedure being, that 
Nature saps the heart by slow degrees, while I love 
to carry it by storm. 

Affairs were in this postnre, when Leonora, and 
her eternal govemante, going one morning to 
church, were accosted by an old woman, carrying 
in hand one of the largest chaplets ever framed by 
hypocrisy. Heaven bless you ! said she, addressing 
herself, with a saintly smile, to the duenna, the 
peace of God be with you ! Have I not the honour 
of speaking to the lady Marcella, the chaste widow 
of the lamented Signer Martin Bosetta ? You have, 
replied the govemante. How fortunate! exclaimed 
the old hypocrite ; 1 have a relation, at this moment 
lying at my house, who would see you ere he dies. 
He was intimately acquainted with your dear hus- 
band, and has matters of the utmost importance to 
eommunicate to you. It is only three days since 
he arrived in Madrid, from Flanders^for the express 
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purpose of seeing you ; but scarcely had he entered 
my house when he was stretched on a bed of sick- 
ness, and he has now, I fear, but a few hours to 
live. Let us hasten, while there is yet time, to 
soothe the pangs of his passing spirit : a few steps 
will bring us to his side. 

The wary duenna, who had seen enough of the 
world to be suspicious of the best even of her own sex, 
still, however, hesitated to follow : which the old 
lady perceiving. My dear lady Marcella, said she, 
surely you do not doubt me. You must have heard 
of La Chichona. Why ! the .licentiate Marcos de 
f iguerna and the bachelor Mira de Mesqua would 
answer for me as for their grandmothers. If I 
desire that you accompany me to my house, it is 
for your gpod only. Heaven forbid that I should 
touch the smallest portion of that which is your due, 
and which my poor relation is so anxious to repay 
to the vnf e of his friend I At the word * repay,* the 
lady Marcella hesitated no longer: Let us go, my 
child, said she to Leonora; we will see this good 
woman's relation ; — to visit the sick is among the 
first of our duties. Verily, said the Demon, charity- 
does cover a multitude of sins ! 

They soon arrived at the house of La Chichona, 
who introduced them to a me^ apartment, where 
they found a man in bed : he had a long beard, and 
if he were not really desperately ill, he at least ap- 
peared to he so. See, cousin ! said the old woman, 
ipresenting the govemaute ; behold the person whom 
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you sought 80 anxiously ; this is the lady Marcella, 
the respected widow of your friend Hosetta. At 
these words, the old man raised himself on his pillow 
with apparent difficulty ; and, making signs for the 
duenna to approach him, said with a feeble voice, — 
Heaven be praised, for its mercy m permitting me 
to live till now I — to see you, my dear lady, was all 
that I desired upon earth. Indeed I feared to die 
without the satisfaction of seemg you, and of ren- 
dering into your hands the hundred ducats which 
your late husband, my dearest friend, so kindly lent 
me in my dire necessity, at Bruges, when but for 
that assistance my honour had been for ever lost : — 
bat you must have often heard of me and my 
adventures. 

Alas! no, replied Marcclla, he never mentioned 
it to me. Grod rest his soul ! he was ever so gener- 
ous as to forget the services he rendered to. his 
friends : and so far from boasting of such kindnesses 
as these, I can declare that I even never heard of 
his doing a good action in his life. His was indeed 
a noble mind, replied the sick man, as I have per- 
haps better reason to know than most persons ; and 
to prove this to you, I must relate the history of 
the unfortunate affair from which his liberality so 
happily released me. But as I shall have to speak 
of things which should be disclosed to no other ears 
than thine, honourable as they are to the memory 
of my deceased friend, it were better that we should 
be alone. 
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Oh, certainly I cried Chichona, though it would 
delight me to hear of the good Bosetta, whom 70a 
are always praising, we will retire to my closet ; 
saying which, she led Leonora into the next apcut* 
ment. No sooner had she done so, and closed the 
door, than withoat ceremony the old woman thus 
addressed her companion : — Charming Leonora, our 
moments are too precious to he wasted. You know 
the young Count de Belflor, at least by sight. Need 
I say how long he has loved you, and how ardently 
he desires to tell you so ? Driven to despair by 
the vigilance and austerity of Marcella, he has had 
recourse to my assistance to procure him an inter- 
view ; and I, who could refuse nothing to so hand- 
some a cavalier, have dressed up his valet as the 
sick man you have just seen, that I might engage 
your govemante's attention and bring you hither. 

As she finished speaking, the Count, who was 
concealed by the drapery of a little window, dis- 
.covered himself, and falling at the feet of Leonora : 
Madam, said he, pardon the stratagem of a lover, 
who could no longer conceal from you the, passion 
that is destroying the life to which it alone gives 
value : — ^but for this good woman's kindness, I had 
perished in despair. These words, uttered wit^ 
respectful earnestness, by a man whose appearance 
was far from displeasing, affected, while they per- 
plexed Leonora, and she remained for some time 
speechless. But at length recovering herself, she 
looked) or endeavoured to look, haughtily on her 
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prostrate lover, and replied ; Truly jcm are deeply 
indebted to your obliging confidante for this atten- 
tion, but I am not so sure that I have equal reason 
to be thankful, or that you will gain by her lund- 
ness the object you desire. 

In saying these words, she moved towards the 
door; but the Count, gently detaining her, ex- 
claimed: Stay, adorable Leonora! deign to listen 
to me but for an instant. Be not alarmed! my 
affection for you ia pure as your own thoughts. I 
feel that the artifice to which I have descended 
must revolt you; but consider how vainly I have 
striven by more honourable means to address yoo. 
You cannot be ignorant that for many months, at 
the church, in the public walk, at the theatre, I 
have vainly sought to confirm with my lips that 
passion which m^ eyes could not disguise. Alas ! 
while I implore pardon for a crime to which the 
cruelty of the mercile^s duenna has compelled me, 
let me also entreat your pity for the torments I 
have endured ; and judge, by the chatms which 
your happy mirror discloses, of the extent of his 
wretchedness who is banished from their sight. 

Belflor did not fail to accompany these words 
with all the arts of persuasion commonly practised 
with so much success by my devotees : tender looks, 
heart-broken sighs, and even a few tears were not 
wanting; and Leonora was of course afiFected. 
Despite herself, she began to feel those little flutter- 
ings of the heart, which are the usual preludes of 
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capitulation with woman; but far from yielding 
without a struggle to her tenderness, or pity, or 
weakness, the more sensible she became of treason 
in the garrison, the more hastily she resolved to 
vacate the place. Count, she exclaimed, it is in 
vain you tell me this. I will listen no longer. Do 
not attempt to detain me : let me leave a house in 
which my honour is exposed to suspicion ; or my 
cries shall alarm the neighbourhood, and expose 
your audacity which has dared to insult me. This 
she uttered with so resolute an air that Chichona, 
who was on very punctilious t^rms with the police, 
prayed the Count not to push matters to extremity. 
Finding his entreaties useless, he released Leonora, 
who hastened from the apartment, and, what never 
happened to any maiden before, left it as she had 
entered it. 

Let us quit this dangerous house, said Leonora, 
on rejoining her govemante : finish this idle talk, — 
we are deceived. What ails you, child? cried 
Marcella in reply ; and why should we leave this 
poor man so hastily ? 1 will tell you, said Leonora ; 
but let us fly : every instant I remain here but adds 
to my affliction. However desirous was the duenna 
to learn the cause of her ward's anxiety, she saw 
that the best way to be satisfied was to yield to her 
entreaties ; and they quitted the apartment with a 
celerity which quite discomposed the stately govem- 
ante, leaving Chichona, the Count, and his valet 
as much disconcerted as a company of comedians. 
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when the curtain falls on a wretched faree, which 
the presiding deities of the pit have consigned to a 
lower deep. 

When Leonora found herself safelj in the street, 
she related, as well as her extreme agitation, and 
Marcella's exclamations of astonishment, would 
permit, all that had passed in the chamber with the 
Count and Chichona. I must confess, child, said 
the duenna, when they had reached home, that I am 
exceedingly mortified to hear what you have ' just 
been telling me. To think that I have been the 
dupe of that wicked woman I You will allow, how- 
ever, that I was not without my doubts. Why did 
I yield them ? I should have been suspicious of so 
much kindness Shd honesty. I have committed a 
folly which is absolutely inexcusable in a person of 
my sagacity and experience. Ah I why did yon 
not tell me this in her presence ? I would have 
torn her eyes out : I would have loaded the Count 
de Belflor with reproaches for his perfidy : and as 
for the scoundrel with his ducats and his beard, he 
should not have had a hair left on his head. But I 
will return, this instant, with the money I have 
received as a real restitution ; and if I find them 
still together, they shall not have waited for nothing. 
So saying, the enraged widow of the generous 
Kosetta folded her mantilla around her, and left 
Leonora to weep over the treachery of mankind. 

Marcella found the Count with Chichona, in 
despair at the failure of his design. Most of my 
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pupils, in his place, would have been abashed al 
seeing her : it is extraordinaiy what scraples I hare 
to overcome. But Belflor was of another stamp: 
to a thousand good qualities, he added that of 
yielding implicit obedience to my inspirations. 
When he loved, nothing could exceed the ardour 
with which he followed the devoted object of his 
affections; and though naturally what the world 
calls an honourable man, he was then capable of 
violating the most sacred duties for the attainment 
of his desires. No sooner, therefore, did he perceive 
Marcella, than, as he saw 'that their fulfilment 
could only be completed through the duenna's 
agency, he resolved to spare nothing to win her to 
his interests. He shrewdly guessed that, rigidly 
idrtuous as the lady appeared, she, hke her betters, 
had her price ; and as he was disposed to bid pretty 
liberally, you will own he did no great injustice to 
a duenna's fidelity : for so rare a commodity will 
only be found where lovers are not over-rich, or not 
sufficiently liberal. 

-The instant Marcella entered the room, and per- 
ceived the three persons she sought, her tongue 
went as though possessed ; pud while she poured a 
torrent of abuse on the Count and Chichona, she 
sent the restitution flying at the head of the valet. 
The Count patiently endured the storm ; and throw- 
ing himself on his knees before the duenna, to ren- 
der the scene more moving, he pressed her to take 
back the purse she had rejected ; and offering to 
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add to it a thoufiand pistoles, He besought her com- 
passion on his snfferings. As Marcella had never 
before been so earnestly entreated, it is no wonder 
that she was, on this occasion, not inexorable: her 
invectiyes, therefore, speedily ceased ; and on com- 
pering the tempting snm now offered to her, with 
the paltry recompence she expected from Don Lais 
de Cespedes, she was not slow in discovering that 
it wonld be much more profitable to turn Leonora 
from her daty, than to keep her in its path. 
Accordingly, after some little affectation, she again 
received the purse, accepted the offer of a thousand 
pistoles, promised to assist the Count in his de- 
signs, and departed at once to labour for their 
aeomplishment. 

As she knew Leonora to be strictly virtuous, she 
was extremely cautious of exciting the least sus- 
picion of her intelligence with the Count, lest the 
plot should be discovered to Don Luis, her father ; 
so, desirous of skilfully effecting her ruin, she 
thus addressed her on her return : My dear Leonora, 
I have revenged myself on the wretches who de- 
ceived us. I found them quite confounded at your 
virtuous resolution ; and, threatening the infamous 
Chichona with your father's resentment, and the 
most rigorous severity of the law, I bestowed on the 
Count de Belflor all the insulting epithets that my 
anger could suggest I warrant that the Signor 
will make no more attempts of this kind on you ; 
and that henceforth his gallantries will cease to en- 
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gage my attention. I thank Heaven that, by yonr 
firmness, you have escaped the snare that was laid 
for you. I could weep for joy to think that the 
deceiver has gained nothing by his stratagem ; for 
these noble signors make it their amusement to se- 
duce the young and innocent Indeed, the greater 
part even of those who pique themselves on their 
honourable conduct have no scruples on this point, 
as though it were no disgrace to carry ruin into 
virtuous families. Not that I think the Count abso- 
lutely of this character, nor even that he intends 
studiously to deceive you : we should not judge too 
harshly of our neighbours ; and perhaps, after all, 
he meant you honourably. Although his rank 
would give him pretensions to the hand of the 
noblest at our court, your beauty may yet have in- 
duced him to resolve on marriage with yourself. 
In fact, I recollect that in his answers to my re- 
proaches, which I heeded not at the time, I might 
have perceived something of the sort 

What Bay you, dear Marcella? interrupted 
Leonora. If that were his intention, he would 
have sought me of my father, who would never 
have refused his daughter to a person of his rank. 
What you say is perfectly just, replied the gover- 
nante, and I am quite of your opinion ; the Count's 
proceedings are certainly suspicious, or rather his 
designs cannot be good : for a trifle, I would return 
and scold him again. No, good Marcella, replied 
Leonora, we had better forget the past, and revenge 
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oxirselves "by contempt. Very true, said tlie duenna ; 
I believe that is the best plan : you are more pru- 
dent than myself. But, after all, may we not do 
the Count injustice ? Who knows that he has not 
been actuated by the purest and most delicate 
motives? It is possible that, before obtaining your 
father's consent, he may have resolved to deserve 
and to please you ; to render your union more de- 
lightful by first gaining your heart If that were 
so, child, would it be a very great sin to listen to 
him? TeU me your thoughts, love; you know ray 
affection : does your heart incline towards the Count, 
or would it be very disagreeable to marry such a 
man? 

To this malicious question, the too-sincere 
Leonora replied, with down-cast eyes, and face suf- 
fused with blushes, by avowing ^that she had no 
aversion to the Count ; but, as modesty prevented 
her explaining herself more openly, the duenna still 
pressed her to conceal nothing from her; and at 
last succeeded, by affected tenderness, in obtaining 
a full confession of her love. Dearest Marcella, said 
the unsuspicious girl, since you desire me to speak 
to you without disguise, I must confess that Belflor 
has appeared to me not unworthy of my love. I 
was struck by his appearance ; and I have heard 
him so much praised, that I could not remain in- 
sensible to the affection he displayed for me. Your 
watchful care to guard me from his addresses, has 
cost me many a sigh : nay, I will own I have in 
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secret wept his absence; and repaid with my tean 
the sufferings your vigilance has caused him. Even 
at this moment, instead of hating him for the in- 
sult he has offered to my honour, my heart against 
my will excuses him, and throws his fault on your 
severity. 

My child, said the govemante, since j(kl give me 
reason to believe that his attentions are pleasing to 
you, I will endeavour to secure this lover. I am 
very- sensible, replied Leonora, of the kindness you 
intend me. It is not that the Count holds the first 
. place at court ; were he but an honourable private 
gentleman, I should preier him to all others upon 
earth ; but let\i8 not flatter ourselves : Beiflor is a 
noble sijmor, destined, without doubt, for one of the 
richest heiresses in our kingdom. Let us not expect 
that he would descend to ally himself with Don 
Luis, who has bufa moderate fortune to offer with his 
daughter. No, no, she added, he entertains for me 
no such favourable thoughts ; he thinks not of me 
as one worthy to bear his name, but seeks only my 
dishonour. 

Ah ! wherefore, said the duenna, will yon insist 
he loves you not well enough to seek your hand ? 
Love daily works much greater miracles. One 
would imagine, to hear you, that Heaven had made 
some infinite distinction between you and the Count. 
Do yourself more justice, Leonora I He would not 
condescend, in uniting his destiny with yours. Yon 
•re of an ancient and noble family, and your alliance 
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would neyer call a blnsh upon his cheek. However, 
jou love him, continued she ; and I mnst therefore 
see him, and sound him on the sabject; and if 
I find his designs as honourable as they should be, 
I wiU indulge him with some slight hopes. Not 
for the world ! cried Leonora ; on no account would 
I have you seek him : should he but suspect mj 
knowledge of your proceedings, he must cease even 
to esteem me. Oh ! I am more cunning than yon 
think me, answered Marcella. I shall begin by 
accusing him of a design to seduce you. He of 
course will not fail to defend himself ; I shall listen 
to his excuses, and shall mark the event : in short, 
my dear child, leave it to me ; I will be as careful 
of your honour as of my own. 

Towards night, the duenna left the house, and 
found Belflor watching in the neighbourhood. She 
informed him of her conversation with his mistress, 
not forgetting to boast of the address with which 
she had elicited from Leonora the confession of her 
love. Nothing could more agreeably surprise the 
Count than this discovery ; and accordingly his 
gratitude was displayed in the most ardent manner; 
that is to say, he promised to MarceUa the thousand 
ducats on the morrow, and to himself the most com- 
plete success of his enterprise ; well knowing, as he 
did, that a woman prepossessed is half seduced. 
They then separated, extremely well satisfied with 
each other, and the duenna Tetumed to her home. 

Leonora, who had waited for her with extremo 
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anxiety, timidly inquired if she brought any news 
of the Count. The best news you could hear, 
replied the governante. I have seen him, and I 
cau assure you of the purity of his intentions : he 
declared that his only object is to marry you, and 
this he confirmed by every oath that man holds 
sacred. I did not, however, as you may suppose, 
yield implicitly to these protestations. If you are 
sincere, said I to him, why do you not at once apply 
to Don Luis, her father ? Ah ! my dear Marcella, 
replied he, without appearing in the least embar- 
rassed by this question, could you, even, approve 
that, without assuring myself of Leonora's affection, 
and following, blindly, the dictates of a devouring 
passion, I should seek her of Don Luis as a slave ? 
No! her happiness is dearer to me than my own 
desires ; and I have too nice a sense of honour, even 
to endanger that happiness by an indiscreet avowal 
While he spoke thus, continued the duenna, I 
observed him with extreme attention ; and employed 
all my experience to discover in his eyes if he were 
really possessed of all the love that he expressed. 
What shall I say ? — ^He appeared to me penetrated 
by the truest love ; I felt elated with joy, which I 
took good care, however, to conceal : nevertheless, 
when I felt persuaded of his sincerity, I thought 
that, in order to secure for you so important a con- 
quest, it would be but proper to give him some 
faint idea of your feelings towards him. Signer, 
said I, Leonora has no aversion for you; I know 
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that she esteems you ; and, as far as I (^ judge, 
her heart would not be grieved by your addresses. 
G-reat God! he cried, transported with delight, 
what do I hear ? Is it possible, that the channing 
Leonora should be disposed so favourably towards 
me ? What do I not owe to you, kindest Marcella, 
for thus relieving me from such torturing suspense? 
I am the more rejoiced, too, that this should be 
announced by you ; — you, who have ever opposed 
my love ; you, who have inflicted on me such length- 
ened suffering. But, my dear Marcella, complete my 
bliss ! let me see my divine Leonora, and pledge to 
her my faith ; let me swear, in vour presence, to be 
hers only for ever. 

To all these expressions of his devotion, continued 
the govemante, he added others still more touching. 
At last, my dear child, he entreated me in so press- 
ing a manner, to procure for him a secret interview, 
that I could not forbear promising he should see 
you. Ah I why have you done so? exclaimed 
Leonora, with emotion. How often have you told 
me, that a virtuous girl should ever snun such secret 
conversations, — always wrong, and almost always 
dangerous? Certainly, replied the duenna, I ac- 
knowledge to have said so, and a very good maxim 
it is ; but you are not obliged to adhere to it strictly 
on this occasion ; for you may look upon the Count 
as your husband. He is not so yet, said Leonora, 
and I ought not to see him until my father permits 
his addresses 
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Marcella, at this moment, repented of having 
imbued the mind of her pupil with those notioDS 
of proprietj which she found so much trouble to 
overcome. Determined, however, at any rate to 
effect her object, she thus recommenced her attack : 
My dear Leonora ! I am proud to witness so much 
virtuous delicacy. Happy fruit of all my cares I 
You have truly profited by the lessons I Lave taught 
you. I am delighted with the result of my labours. 
But, child, you have read rather too literally ; you 
construe my maxims too rigidly ; your susceptibility 
is indeed somewhat prudish. However much I 
pique myself on my severity, I do not quite approve 
of that precise chastity which arms itself indiffei^ 
ently against guilt or innocence. A girl ceases not 
to be virtuous who yields her ear only to her lover, 
especially when she is conscious of the purity which 
chastens his desires ; and she is then no more wrong 
in responding to his love, than she is for her sensi- 
bility to the passion. Bely upon me, Leonora; I 
have too much experience, and am too much inter- 
ested in your welfare, to suffer you to take a step 
that might be prejudicial to it. 

But where would you have me see the Connt, 
said Leonora? In this room, to be sure, replied the 
duenna. Where could you see him so safely?, I 
will introduce him to-morrow evening. You are 
not surely serious, Marcellal exclaimed Leonora. 

What ! think you I would permit a man 

To be sure you will ! interrupted the duenna ; there 
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is nothing so wonderfal in that, as joa imagine. It 
happens daily; and would to Heaven that every 
damsel who receives such visits, had desires aa pure 
as those by which you are animated 1 Besides, what 
have yon to fear ? shall not I be with you ? Alas I 
said Leonora, should my father surprise us 1 Do not 
trouble yourself about that, replied Marcella. Your 
father is perfectly satished as to your conduct : he 
knows my fidelity, and would not do me so much 
wrong as tq suspect it. Poor Leonora, thus artfully 
instigated by the duenna, and secretly moved by 
her own feelings, could withstand no longer ; and at 
last yielded, althougn unwillingly, to her gover- 
nante's proposal. 

The Count was soon mformed of Marcella's 
success, of which he was so well satisfied, that he 
at once gave her five hundred pistoles, and a ring of 
equal value. The duenna, finding his promises so 
well performed, was determmed to be as scrupu- 
lously exact m the fulfilment of her own; and, 
accordingly, on the followmg night, when she felt 
assured that every one in the house was fast asleep, 
she fastened to the balcony a silken ladder, which 
the Count had provided, and introduced his IcMrdship 
to the chaihber of his mistress. 

Li the meanwhile, the fair Leonora was immersed 
in reflections of the most painfully agitating nature. 
Kotwithstatiding her affection for the Count, and 
despite her govemante*s assurances, she bitterly 
reproached herself for her weakness, in yielding a 

B 
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consent to an interview which she still felt was in 
violation of her duty ; nor conld a knowledge of the 
purity of her intentions bring comfort to her bosom. 
1o leceive, by night, in her apartment, a man 
Vhose love was unsanctioned by her parent, and not 
c. rtainly known even by herself, now appeared to 
her not only criminal, but calculated to degrade her 
in the estimation of her lover also ; and this last 
thought tortured her almost to madness, when that 
lover entered. 

He threw himself on his knees before her ; and, 
apparently penetrated by love and gratitude, 
thanked her for that confidence in his honour, 
which had permitted this visit, and assured her of 
his determination to merit it, by shortly espousing 
her. However, as he was not as explicit upon this 
point as Leonora desired, Ck)unt, said she to him, I 
am too anxious to believe that you have no other - 
views than those you express to me ; but whatever 
assurances you may offer must always appear to me 
suspicious, so long as my father is ignorant of your 
designs, and has not ratified them by his consent. 
Madam, replied Belflor that would have been long 
since demanded by me, had I not feared to have 
obtained it at the sacrifice of your repose. Alas ! 
said Leonora, I do not reproach you that you have 
not yet sought Don Luis, I cannot but be sensible 
of your delicacy ; but nothing now restrains you, 
and yon must at once resolve to see my father, or 
never to seoine more. 
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What do I hear ? exclaimed the Gonnt, — ^never 
to see 70a more I Beauteous Leonora I how little 
sensible are yon to the charms of love I Did 70a 
blow how to love like me, 70a would delight in 
secret to receive my vows ; aad^ for some time at 
least, to conceal them from 70ur father as from aU 
the world. Oh ! who can paint the chaims of that 
mTsfcerious ibterconrse, in which two hearts indulge, 
united b7 a passion as intense as pure. It ma7 
have charms for 70U, replied Leonora ; to me, such 
intercourse would bring but sorrow : this refinement 
of tenderness but ill becomes a virtuous maiden. 
Speak not to me of such impure delights I Did 
you esteem me, you had not dared to do so ; and 
were your intentions such as you would persuade 
me, you would, from your soul, reproach me that I 
could listen to you with patience. But, idas I she 
added, while tears filled her eyes, my weakness 
almie has exposed me to this outrage : I have in- 
deed deserved it, that I see you here. 

Adorable Leonora I cried the Count, yon wrong 
my love most cruelly 1 Your virtue, too scrupulous, 
is causelessly alarmed. What I can you conceive 
that, because I have been so happy as to prevail on 
you to favour my passion, I should cease to esteem 
yon? What i||ju8ticel No, madam, I know, too 
well, the value of your kindness; it can never de- 
prive you of my esteem; and I am ready to do as 
yon require me. I will, to-morrow, see Don Luis; 
and nothing shall be wanting on my part to enson 
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my happiness : bnt I cannot conceal from j<m, that 
I scarcely indulge a hope. How ! replied Leonora, 
with extreme surprise ; is it possible that my father 
should refuse me to the Count de Belflor ? — Ah ! it 
is that very title which gives me cause for alarm. 
But I see this surprises 70a: your astonishment, 
however, will soon cease. 

Only a few days ago, continued he, the King was 
pleased to declare his will, that I should many: 
you know how these matters are managed at our 
court. He has not, however, named the lady for 
whom I am intended ; but has contented himself 
with intimating that she is one who will do me 
honour, and that he has set his mind upon onr 
union. As I was. then ignorant of your disposition 
towards me, — for, as you well know, your rigorous 
severity has never, until now, permitted me to 
divine it, — I did not let him perceive in me any 
aversion to the accomplishment of his desires. Yon 
may now, therefore, judge, madam, whether Don 
Luis would hazard the Eling's displeasure, by accept- 
ing me as his son-in-law. 

No, doubtless, said Leonora; I know my father 
well : however desirable he might esteem your alli- 
ance he would not hesitate to renounce it, rather 
than expose himself to the anger^of his Majesty. 
But, even though my father had consented to our 
union, we should not be less unfortunate ; for, Belflor, 
how could you possibly bestow on me a hand which 
the King has destined for another? Madam, replied 
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the Count, I will not disgnise that your question 
embarrasses me. Still, I am not without hope that, 
bj prudent management with the King, and hj 
availing myself of the influence which his friend- 
ship for me secures, I should find means to avoid 
the misfortune which threatens me; and yourself 
lovely Leonora, might assist me in so doing, did you 
but de^em me worthy of the happiness of being 
yours. I assist you I she exclaimed ; how could I 
possibly enable you to avert an union which the 
£ing proposes for you ? Ah I madam, he replied, 
with impassioned looks, would you deign to receive 
my vows of eternal fidelity to you, I should have 
no difficulty in preserving my faith inviolate, with- 
out offending my sovereign. Permit, charming 
Leonora, he continued, throwing himself at her feet, 
permit me to espouse you in the presence of our 
friend Marcella ; she is a witness who will vouch for 
the sanctity of our engagements. I shall thus escape 
the hateful bonds they would impose upon me ; for, 
should the King still press me to accept the lady he 
designs for me, I will prostrate myself before him, 
and, on my knees, confess how long and ardently 
my love has been devoted to you, and that we are 
secretly married. However desirous he may be to 
unite me with another, he is too gracious to think of 
tearingme from the object I adore, and too just to offer 
8o grievous an affront to your honourable family. 

What is your opinion, discreet Marcella? added 
he, turning towards 'the govemante; what think 
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yon. of this project with which love has bo oppor- 
tunely inspired me ? I am charmed with it, said 
the duenna ; the rogue, Cupid, is never at a loss for 
an expedient. And you, dearest Leonora, resumed 
the Count, what do you say to it ? Can your heart, 
always mistrustful, refuse its assent to my proposal ? 
No, she replied, provided my father consent to it; 
and I do not doubt that he will, when you have ex- 
plained to him your reasons for secrecy. You must 
be very cautious how you consult him upon the 
subject, interrupted the abominable duenna ; you do 
not know Bon Luis ; his notions of honour are too 
scrupulous to permit him to engage himself with 
secret amours. The proposal of a private marriage 
would shock him ; besides which, he is too prudent not 
to foresee the possible consequences of one which 
interfered with the designs of the King. And, 
once proposed to him, and his suspicion aroused, his 
eyes will be constantly upon you ; and he will take 
good care to prevent your marriage, by separating 
you for ever. 

And I should die with grief and despair, cried 
our courtier. But madam, continued he, addressing 
himself to Marcella, with an air of profound disap- 
pointment, do you really think, then, that there is 
no chance of Bon Luis yielding to our prayer? 
Not the slightest! replied the govemante. But 
suppose he should ! Exact and scrupulous as he is, 
he would never consent to the omission of a single 
religious ceremony on the occasion ; and if they are 
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all to be observed in your marriage, the teciet will 
be soon none in Madrid. 

Ah I mj dear Leonora, said the Connt, taking 
her hand, and tenderly pressing it within his own, 
most we, then, to satisfy a vain notion of decorum, 
expose ourselves to the frightful danger of an eternal 
separation? Onr happiness is in yonr hands; 
since it depends on you alone to bestow yourself on 
me. A father'^^nsent might, perhaps, spare you 
some uneasiness ; but since our kind Marcella has 
convinced us of the impossibility of obtaining it, 
yield yourself, without further scruple, to my inno- 
cent desires. Beceive my heart and hand ; and when 
the time shall have arrived, that we may inform 
Don Luis of our union, we shall have no difficulty 
in satisfying him as to our reasons for its conceal- 
ment. Well, Count, said Leonora, I consent to 
your not at once speaking to my father, but that 
you first sound the King upon the subject. Before, 
however, I receive thus secretly your hand, I would 
have this done. See his Majesty ; tell him even, if 
necessary, that we are married. Let us endeavour, 

by this show of confidence, Alas, madam, 

interrupted Belflor, what do you ask of me ? No, 
my soul revolts at the thoughts of falsehood. I 
cannot lie ; and you would despise me, could I thus 
dissemble with the King; — besides, how could I 
hope for pardon at his hands, should he discover 
the meanness of which I had been guilty ? 

I should never have done, Signer Don Cleophas, 
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continued the Demon, were I to repeat word f or 
word all that Belflor said, in order to seduce his 
lovely mistress ; I will onlj add, that he repeated, 
without mj assistance, all those passionate phrases 
with which I usually inspire gallants upon similar 
occasions. But in vain did he swear he would 
puhlicly confirm, as soon as possihle, the faith which 
he proposed to pledge in secret : Leonora*8 virtue 
^was proof against his oaths ; and tlie hlushing day, 
which surprised him while he called Heaven to 
witness for his fidelity, compelled him to retire less 
triumphant than he had aniiicipated. 

On the following morning, the duenna, conceiv- 
ing that her honour, or rather her interest, engaged 
her not to ahandon the enterprise, took an oppor- 
tunity of reverting to the suhject. Leonora, said 
she, I am confounded hy what passed last evening ; 
you appear to disdain the Count's affection, or to 
regard it as inspired hy an unworthy motive. 
'Perhaps, however, after all you remarked something 
in his person or mannei^ that displeased you ? No, 
good govemante, replied Leonora ; he never ap- 
peared to me more amiable ; and his conversation 
discovered to me a thousand new charms. If that 
be the case, said the duenna, I am still more per- 
plexed. You acknowledge to be strongly prepos- 
sessed In his favour, and yet refuse to yield in a 
point, the absolute necessify of which he has so 
clearly demonstrated. 
My dear Marcella, replied her ward, you are wiser> 
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wad haje had more experience in these matters, than . 
myself ; hat have yon snfficientlj reflected on the 
consequences of a marriage contracted without my 
father's knowledge ? Yes, certainly, answered the 
duenna, I have maturely considered all that; and I 
regret to find you oppose yourself, with an obstinacy 
of which I deemed you incapable, to the brilliant 
establishment which fortone presents so uselessly. 
Have a care that your penrerseness does not weary 
and repel your lover; remember that he may dis- 
cover the inequality of your station and fortune, 
which his passion overlooks. While he offers you 
his faith, receive it without hesitation. His word is 
his bond ; there is no tie more sacred with a man of 
honour, like Belflor : besides, I am witness that he 
acknowledges you as his wife; and I need not tell 
you that a testimony like mine would be more than 
sufficient to condemn a lover who should dare to 
perjure himself, and attempt to evade a legal 
contract 

By this and similar conversations, the resolution 
of ihe artless Leonora was at last shaken ; and the 
perils which surrounded her were so adroitly con- 
cealed by her perfidious govemante, that, some days 
afterwards, she abandoned herself, without further 
reflection, to the will of the Count Belflor was 
introduced nightly, by the balcony, into his mis- 
tress's apartment ; which he left again before 
daybreak, when summoned by the duenna. 

One morning, the old lady overslept herself; and 
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• Aurora had already half opened the golden chamben 
of the east, when the Connt hastily departed, as nsual. 
Unfortonately, in his harry to descend the ladder, 
his foot missed, and he fell heavily on the ground. 

Don Luis de Cespedes, who slept in the room 
over Leonora's, had that morning risen earlier thaa 
nsnal to attend to some important engagements; 
and hearing the noise of Belflor's fall, he opened his 
window to learn whence it proceeded. To his 
astonishment, he perceived a man just raising him- 
self, with difficulty from the earth, while Marcella 
was busily engaged in the balcony with the silken 
ladder, of which the Ck>unt had made such bad use 
in his descent Scarcely believing his eyes, and 
rubbing them to make sure that he was awake, Don 
Luis stood for some time in amazement; but he 
was too soon convinced that what he saw was no 
illusion ; and that the ligbt of day, althou|;h just 
breaking, was bright enough to discover to Mm, too 
clearly, his disgrace. 

Afflicted at this fatal sight, transported by a just 
wVath, he instantly sought the apartment of Leonora, 
holding the light by which he had been writing in 
one himd, and his sword in the other. With a 
frantic determination of sacrificing his daughter and 
her govemante to his resentment, he struck the 
door of their chamber violently, and commanded 
them to admit him. Trembling, they obeyed hia 
summons ; when he entered with infuriated looks, 
and displayed his naked sword : I come, he cried, to 
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wash <mt, in the Mood of an mianunu child, the 
stains on the wounded honour of her father; and to 
punish the crime of a perfidious wretch, who has 
hetrayed his confidence. 

Thej were in a momisnt on their knees hefore 
him; and, as he raised his arm, the trembling duenna 
exclaimed: In mercy hold. Signer I Before you 
inflict on us the punidiment yon meditate, deign but 
to listen to me for a moment Speak, then, uiihappy 
woman, said Don Luis ; I will retard my vengeance 
but for the instant you require: speak, I repeat! 
tell me all the circumstances of my misfortune. 
But what do I say, — aU the circumstances ? Alas ! 
I am ignorant but of one ; it is, the name of the 
villain who has dishonoui^ me. Sig^or, replied 
Marcella, the cavalier who has just left us is the 
Count de Belflor. The Count de Belflor I repeated 
Don Luis; and where did he see my daughter? 
By what means has he seduced her ? On your life, 
hide nothing from me I Signor, replied the gover- 
nante, I will relate the whdtf history to yon, with 
all the siucerity of which I am capable. 

She then related, with infinite art, all the conver- 
sations she had previously narrated to Leonora, as 
having passed between herself and the Count ; whom 
she painted in the most flattering colours, as a lover 
tender, delicate,* and sincere, beyond description. 
As, however, there was no escaping the event in 
which this heroic love most naturally terminated, 
she was obliged to avow the truth. But she man- 
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aged this so adroitly, insisting on the waghty 
reascJns which Belflor had for secrecy in his nnptials, 
and on the regret he had always expressed for its 
necessity, that she gradually appeased the fury of 
her masi«r. This she was not slow to perceive; 
and, to completely soften the old man, she wonnd 
np hy a peroration that would have done as much 
honour to a wig as to a gown : — Signer, said she, 1 
have thus told you the simple truth : now punish 
us if you will, and plunge your sword into your 
daughter's hosom I But what say I ? No I Leonora 
is innocent ; she has hut followed the faithful coun- 
sels of her to whom you confided the guidance of 
her conduct. It is my heart against which your 
sword should be directed ; it was I who first intro- 
duced the Count to her apartment; it is I who 
formed those ties which bind him to your daughter. 
I would not perceive the irregularity of his engage- 
ment, although unauthorised by you ; I saw in him 
but a son-in-law, whom I was anxious to secure to 
you ; but the channel, through which the favoniB 
of our Court might reach you. I forgot all but the 
happiness of Leonora, and the advancement of your 
fami^, in the brilliant alliance of the Count. I 
have erred: the excess of my zeal has made mo 
f orfretful of my duty. 

While the subtle Marcella was speaking thus, 
poor Leonora was not sparing of her tears ; and her 
grief appeared so excessive that the good old maa 
could not resist it. He was affected; his anger 
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was clianged into compassion ; his sword fell on the 
ground ; and, quitting the air of an irritated parent : 
Ah I my daughter, he cried, while tears sprung 
from his aged eyes, like water from t^e rock of 
Horeh, what a fatal passion is loVe ! Alas I you 
know not yet all the causes it will bring you for 
affliction. The shame which a father's presence 
alone excites, can bring tears to your eyes at this 
moment; but you foresee not the woes which your 
lover is, perhaps even now, preparing for the future. 
And you, imprudent MarceUa, what have you done ? 
Into what an abyss has your indiscreet zeal for my 
family plunged us 1 I fdlow that an alliance with 
a man like Belflor might dazzle you, and it is that 
which alone excuses and saves you; but, miserable 
that you are, why were you not more cautious with 
a lover of his station ? The greater his credit and 
favour at court, the more guarded should you have 
been against his approaches. Should he not scruple 
to break his faith with my daughter, how shall I 
avenge the insult ? Shall I implore the power of 
our laws ? A person of his rank can easily shelter 
himself from its severity. I wiU suppose that, 
faithful to his oaths, he would abide by his engage- 
ments with my daughter : if the King, as you say, 
has decreed that he shall marry with another, is it 
likely that our sovereign will fadl to be obeyed? 

Oh! my father, replied Leonora, that need not 
alarm us. The CJount has assured us that the King 
would never do so great a violence to his feelings 
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Of which I am conyinced, intemipted the 

daenna; for, besides that the monarch loves Belflor 
too much to exercise so great a tynumj upon his 
f ayoorite : he is of too noble a character to afflict 
so grievoosl J Ihe valiaat Don Luis de Cespedes, who 
has devoted to the service of the state the best yeais 
of his life. 

Heaven grant, exclaimed the old man, sighing, 
that all mj fears are vain I I will seek the Count, 
and demand a full explanation of his conduct ; the 
ejes of a father, alarmed for his daughter's welfare, 
will pierce his very souL If I find him what I 
would hope, and what you would persuade me he 
is, I will pardon what is passed; but, added he 
firmly, if in his discourse I discern the perfidy of 
his heart, you go, both of you, to bewail in retire- 
ment, for Uie rest of your days, the imprudence of 
which you have been guilty. As he finished he 
took up his sword, and retired to his own room, 
leaving his daughteo: and her govemante to recover 
themselves from the fright into which this discovery 
had so unexpectedly thrown them. 

Asmodeus was at this moment interrupted in his 
recital by the Student, who thus addressed him : — 
My dear Devil, interrating as is the lustoiy yon are 
relating to me, my eyes have wandered to an object 
which prevents my listeningio you as attentively as I 
ceuld wish. I see a lady, who is rather good-looking, 
seated between a young man and a gentleman old 
enough to be his grandfather. They seem to enjoy 
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tiie liqueuTB which aie on the table near them ; but 
what amuses me is^ that, as from time to time the 
amoroiis old dotard embraces his mistress, the de- 
ceiver coQyejB her hand to the lips of the other, 
who coTors it with silent kisses. He is doubtless 
her gallant. On the contrary, replied the cripple, 
he is her husband, and the old fool is her lover. He 
is a man of consequence, — no less than a com- 
mandant of the military order of' Galatrava ; and 
it mining himself for the lady, whose complaisant 
husband holds some inferior place at court. She 
bestows her caresses on the sighing knight for the 
sake of his gold, and is unfaithful to him in favour 
of her husband from indinaticm. 

That is a marvellonsly pretty picture, said Zam- 
bullo. The husband of course is French? No, no^ 
replied the Demon ; he is a Spaniard. Oh I the 
good dty of Madrid can boast within its walls a fair 
proportion of such well-bred spouses ; still, they do 
not swann here as in' Paris, which is, beyond con- 
tradiction, the most fruitful city of the world in 
such inhabitants. I thought so, said Don Gleophas ; 
but pardon me, Signer Asmodens, if I have broken 
the thread of the fair Leonora's story. Continue it, 
I pray you; it interests me exceedingly; and ex- 
hibits such variety in the art of seduction as trans- 
ports me with admiration. 
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CHAPTER V. 

CONTINUATION OF THE 8T0ST OF THE LOTES OF THB 
GOUNT DB BELFLOS AND LEONORA DE CESPEDES. 

J; ON LUIS, continned Asmodeus, on re- 
turning to his apartment, dressed hhnseli 
hastily, and, while it was still early, re- 
paired to the Count ; who not suspecting 
a discovery, was much surprised by this Tisit. On 
the old man's entrance, however, Belflor ran to meet 
him, and embracing him cordially, exclaimed, Ah ! 
Signor Don Luis ; I am delighted to see you. To 
what do I owe this happiness? Am I so fortunate 
as to have an opportunity of serving you ? Signor, 
replied Don Luis sternly, I would speak with yon 
alone. ^ 

Belflor desired his attendants to withdraw ; and 
as soon as they were seated, Signor, said Cespedes, 
I come to ask of you an explanation of circumstances 
in which my honour and happiness are deeply inter- 
ested. 1 saw you this morning leaving the apart- 
ment of my daughter. She has disguised nothing 

from me: she informed me that She has 

told you that I love her, interrupted the Count, to 
avoid hearing what he knew could not be very 
agreeable } but she can but have feebly described 
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all that I feel for her. I am enchanted with her ; 
she is an adorahle creature : beauty, wit, virtue, — 
nothing is wanting to perfect her charms. I am 
told you have a son, too, who is finishing his studies 
at Alcala : does he resemble his sister ? If he have 
her beauty, and have at all inherited the noble bear- 
ing of his father, he must be a perfect cavalier. I 
die with anxiety to see him ; and I assure you that 
I shall be proud to advance his fortunes. 

I am obliged to you for so kind an offer, gravely 
replied Don Luis ; but to return to the subject of 

He must enter the service at once, again 

interrupted the Count; I charge myself with the 
care of his interests : he shall not grow old among 
the crowd of subalterns ; on that you may depend. 
Answer me, Count I replied the old man vehement- 
ly, and cease these interruptions. Do you intend, 

or not, to fulfil the promise ? Yes, certainly, 

interrupted Belflor for the third time; I engage 
faithfully to support your son with all the interest 
1 possess : rely on me ; I am a man of my word. 
This is too much, Count, cried Cespedfts, rising: 
after having seduced my daughter, you dare thus to 
insult me! But I also am a noble ; and the injary 
you have done me shall not remain ud punished. In 
finishing these words he left the Count, his heart 
swelling with anger, and his mind tormented with 
a thousand projects of revenge. 

On arriving at home, still greatly agitated, he 
immediately went to Leonora's apartment, where he 
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found her with Marcella. It was not without reason^ 
said he, addressing them, that I was suspicions of 
the Count : he is a traitor ; but I will avenge myself. 
For you, you shall at once hide your shame within 
a convent : both of you, prepare to leave this house 
to-morrow ; and thank Heaven my wrath contents 
itself with so moderate a punishment. He thenleft 
them, to shut himself in his cabinet, that he might 
maturely reflect on the conduct it would be proper 
to observe in so delicate a conjuncture. 

How poignant was the grief of Leonora, when 
thus informed of Belflor's perfidy! She remained 
for some time motionles£; a death-like paleness 
pverspread her lovely features; life itself seemed 
about to abandon her, and ^e fell senseless into the 
arms of her govemante. The alarmed duenna at 
first thought that the victim of her intrigues was 
really dead; but, on perceiying that she still 
breathed, used every effort to restore her to conscions* 
ness, and at last succeeded. Existence, however, 
had no longer any charms for Leonora ; and when, 
Bomewhaf recovered, she unclosed her eyelids, and 
perceived the officious govemante busy about her 
person. Cruel Marcella! she exclaimed, sighing^ 
deeply^ wherefore have you drawn me from the 
happy state in which I T*as? Then, I felt not the 
horror of my destiny. Why did you not let me 
perish ? You, who know so well that life hence- 
forth must be but one long misery, why hare you 
sought to preserve it ? 
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The duenna endeavoiired to coDt^ole her, but her 
words only added to Leonora's sufierings. It is in 
vain jon would comfort me, she cried, I will not 
hear yon; strive not to combat with my despair. 
Bather seek to add to its profundity; you, who 
have plunged me into the frightful gulph in which 
ail my hopes are swallowed — you it was who as- 
sured me of ihe Count's sincerity; but for you I 
had never yielded to my passion for him ; I i^ould 
have insensibly triumphed over it; or, at least, he 
would never have had cause to boast of my weak- 
ness. But no I I wiU not, she continued, attribute 
to you my misfortunes ; it is myself alone I should 
accuseu I ought not to have followed your advice, 
in accepting the faith of a man, without the sanc- 
tion of my father. However flattering to me were 
the attentions of Count de Belflor, I should have 
despised them, rather than have endeavoured to se- 
cure them at the price of my honour ; I should 
have mistrusted him, you! Marcella, and myself. 
For my folly in listening to his perfidious oaths, 
for the affliction I have caused to the unhappy 
Don Luis, and for the dishonour I have brought 
npon my family, I detest myself; and, far from 
fearing the state of seclusion with which I am 
menaced, I would willingly conceal my guilt and 
shame in the most frightful dungeon in the world. 

While her grief thas vented itself in exclamations, 
and tears streamed from her eyes, she frantically 
tore her clothes, and revenged the injustice of her 
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lover on the beautiful locks which fell around her 
neck. The duenna, also, to appear in keeping with 
her mistress's grief, was not sparing of grimaces; 
she managed to squeeze out some convenient teais^ 
and directed a thousand imprecations against man- 
kind in general, and against Belflor in particular. 
Is it possible, she cried, that the Count, who had 
all the semblance of amiabiliij and rectitude, should 
be so great a villain as to have deceived us both ? 
I cannot get over my surprise, or rather, 1 cannot 
even yet persuade myself that he is so. 

Indeed, said Leonora, when I picture him myself 
at my feet, what maiden could but have confided to 
60 much tenderness, — ^to his oaths, which he 80 
daringly called on Heaven to witness, — to his 
boundless transports, which seemed so sincere? 
His eyes to me discovered a love far more intense 
than his lips could express ; and the very sight of 
me appeared to charm him : — no, he did not deceive 
me ; I cannot believe it My father has not spoken 
to him with sufficient caution ; they have quarrelled, 
and the Count has replied to his reproaches less as 
the lover than the lord. Still, may I not deceive 
myself ? I will, however, end this horrible suspense. 
I wiU write to Belflor, — tell him I expect him here 
this night : I am resolved he comes to reassure my 
troubled heart, or to confirm, himself, his treachery. 

Marcella loudly applauded this resolution; she 
even conceived a hope that the Count, all ambitious 
as he was, might yet be affected by the tears of his 
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Leonora, which could not fail at this interview, and 
that he might determine on espousing her in truth. 
Meanwhile, Belfior, relieved of the presence of 
Bon Lnis, was revolving in his mind the probable 
consequences of the reception he had given to the 
good old man. He felt certain that all the Ces- 
pedes, enraged at the injury he had done their 
family, would unite to avenge it: this, however, 
gave him but little trouble; the possible loss of 
Leonora occasioned him far greater anxiety. She 
would, he imagined, at once be placed in a convent, 
or, at least, that she would be carefully guarded 
from his sight ; and that she was consequently lost 
to him for ever. This thought afflicted him; and 
he was occupied in devising some means to prevent 
so great a misfortune, when his valet entered the 
apartment, and presented a letter which Marcella 
had placed in his hands. It was from Leonora, and 
ran as follows : — 

«My stiU dearest Belfior, 

" I shaU to-morrow quit the world, 
to bury m3r8elf in a convent. Dishonoured, odious 
to my family and to myself, such is the deplorable 
condition to which I am reduced by listening to 
you. Still I will expect you to-night. In my 
despair, I seek new tortures : come, and avow to 
me thatVo^ heart disowned the protestations which 
your lips have made to me ; or come to confirm 
them by your Qrmpathy, which alone can soften 
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the harshness of my destiny. As there may, how- 
ever, be some danger in this meeting, after what 
has passed between you and my father, be sure you 
are accompanied by a friend. Although you have 
rendered life worthless to me, I cannot cease to 
interest myself in thine. 

"Leonoba." 

While the Count perused this letter, which he 
read over several times, his imagination depicted 
the situation of Leonora, in colours more sombre 
even than the reality, and he was deeply affected. 
He bitterly reflected on his past conduct: reason, 
probity, honour, all whose laws he had violated in 
the phrenzy of his passion, now regained their em- 
pire in his breast. The blindness which selfishness 
inflicts upon its victims was dissipated ; and, as the 
fevered convalescent blushes for the follies which, 
in the access of his disorder, he has committed, so 
was Belflor ashamed of the meanness and artifice of 
which he had been guilty to satisfy his lust. 
' What have I done ? he cried ; wretch that I am, 
what demon has possessed me ? I promised Leo- 
nora to espouse her, and called on Heaven to witness 
for the lie ; I falsely told her that the King had 
designed me for another: lying, treachery, perjury, 
— ^I have hesitated at nothing to corrupt innocence 
itself. What madness! Oh! had I used, to con- 
troul it, the efforts I have made to gratify my 
passion! To seduce one of whose beauty and vir- 
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tne I was onworihj, to abandon her to the wrath of 
her relations, whom I have equallj dishonoured, 
and to plunge her in misery as a return for the 
happiness she bestowed on me, — ^what ingratitude I 
Ought I not then to repair the injury I have in- 
flicted ? Yes I I ought, and I will ; my hand shall 
at the altar fulfil the pledge I gave for it. Who 
shall oppose me in so righteous a determination ? 
Should her tenderness for me at all prejudice her 
-virtue? No, I know too well what that cost me to 
Tanqnish. She yielded less to my love than to her 
confidence in my' integrity, and to my vows of 
fidelity. But, on the other hand, if I resolve on this 
marriage, I make a great sacrifice, — ^I, who may 
pretend to the heiresses of the richest and most 
noble houses in the kingdom, shall I content myself 
with the daughter of a respectable gentleman of 
small fortune ? What will they think of me at 
court ? They will say that I have made a splendid 
alliance indeed I 

Belfior, thus divided between love and ambition, 
knew not how to resolve; but, although undeter- 
mined whether he should mairy Leonora or not, 
he had no difficulty in making up his mind to see 
her that evening, and at once directed his valet so 
to inform Marcella. 

Don Luis was all this time in his cabinet, engaged 
in reflections on the mode he should adopt to vindi- 
cate his honour ; and he was not a little embarrassed 
in his choice. To have recourse to the laws, was to 
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pnblish his disgrace ; besides which, he mispeeted wi' h 
great reason that justice was likely to be one side, 
and the judges on the other. Again, he dared not 
to seek reparation of the King himself ; as he be- 
lieved *thAt prince had views with regard to Belflor 
which must render such an application useless. 
There remained, then, but his own sword and those 
of his friends, and on these he concluded to relj. 

In the heat of his resentment, he at first meditated 
a chflUeDgc to the Count ; but on consideration of 
his great age and weakness, he feared to trust his 
arm; so resolved to confide the matter to his son, 
whose thrust he thought was likely to be surer thaa 
his own. He therefore sent one of his domestics to 
Alcala, with a letter commanding his son's immedi- 
ate presence in Madrid, to tevenge, as he stated it^ 
an insult offered to the family of the Cespedes. , 

This son, Don Pedro, is a cavalier of eighteen 
years of age, perfectly handsome, and so brave, that 
he passes at Alcala for the most valiant student of 
that university ; but yon know him, added the Devil, 
and I need not enlarge on the subject. I can answer, 
said Don Oleophas, for his having all the valour and 
all the merit that can adorn a gentleman. 

But this young man, resumed Asmodens, was not 
then at Alcala, as his father imagined. Love had 
brought him also to Madrid, where the object of hia 
passion resided ; and where he had met her for the 
first time, on the Frado, on the occasion of his last visit 
to his family. Who she was, he knew not: and his 
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fifdr oonqnest had exacted of him a pledge that he 
would take no steps to inform himself on this head, 
— and although he was as good as his word, it cost 
him some trouhle to keep it. I need haidlj add, 
that she was of higher rank than her loTer; and 
that, wisdj mistrasting the discretion and constancy 
ot a stodent — ^no offence to jonr highness — she 
thought proper to test him as to these necessary 
qualifications for a suitor, before she disclosed to 
him her station or name. 

His thoughts were, of course, more occupied by 
his lovely incognita than with the philosophy of 
Aristotle; and the Ticinity of Alcala to Madrid 
occasioned the youthful Pedro to play truant to his 
studies as frequent as yourself ; but, I must say, 
with a better excuse tiian your Donna Thomasa 
afforded. To conceal from Ids father, Don Luis, his 
amorous excursions, he usually lodged at a tavern 
at the other end of the town, where he passed under 
a borrowed name ; and only went abroad at a cer- 
tain hour in the morning, that he might repair to a 
house where the lady, for the love of whom he 
neglected his Ovid, did him the honour to wait, in 
company with a tmsty female attendant During 
tiie rest of the day he shut himself up in his hotel ; 
hut as soon as night was come, he wandered fearlessly 
throughout the city. 

He happened one evening, as he was traversing a 
bye-street, to hear the sound of instruments and 
voices, which attracted his attention, and he stopped 
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to listen. It was a serenade, and tolerably performed ; 
but the cavalier, who was drunk, and natorally 
bmtish, no sooner perceived our student than he 
hurried towards him, and, without preface, — ^Friend, 
said he, with an insolent air, m&ke yourself scarce ; 
or your curiosity may find you more than you ex- 
pect. I would have withdrawn, replied Don Pedro^ 
proudly, had you requested me to do so with civility ; 
but I shall now stay, to teach you better manners. 
We shall see,' then, said the serenading gallant, 
drawing his sword, which of us two will give place 
to the other. 

Don Pedro also drew his sword, their weapons 
were crossed in a moment, and a furious combat 
ensued ; but although the Student's adversary was 
not wanting in skill, he could not parry a mortal 
thrust of Don Pedro, and fell dead upon the pave- 
ment The musicians, who had already quitted 
their instruments, or stopped their singing, and had 
drawn tibeir swords to protect their patron, now 
came in a body to avenge his death, and attacked 
Don Pedro all together. He, however, gave them 
satisfactory proofs of what he could do upon occa- 
sion ; for besides parrying, with surprising dexterity, 
all the thrusts which they designed for him, he dealt 
furiously among them, and found work for them all 
to protect themselves. 

Still, they were so numerous, and apparently so 
determined on the Student's death, that, skilful as 
he was with his weapon, they would have most 



d by Google 



THB DXyn. ON 1W0 snoKfl. 75 

probably accomplished their object, had not the 
Coant de Belflor, who was accideatallj passing 
through the street, come to his assistance. The 
Connt was of too noble a natnre to see so many 
armed- men striving against one and to hesitate 
upon the part he should take. His sword was 
therefore instantly directed against the musicians, 
and with so much vigour that they were soon put 
to flight, some wounded, and the others for fear 
they should be. 

The field thus cleared, the Student, with what 
breath remained to him, began to express his sense 
of the valuable service he had so seasonably received ; 
but Belflor at once stopped him : Not a word, my 
dear Sir, said he ; are you not wounded? No, re- 
plied Bon Pedro. Then let us leave this place at 
once, said the Count : I see you have killed your 
man ; and it will be dangerous to stay in his com- 
pany, lest the officers of justice surprise you. They 
immediately decamped as quickly as possible, and 
did not stop until they had gained a street at some 
distance from the field of battle. 

Don Pedro, filled with a natural gratitude, then 
begged the Count not to conceal from him the 
name of a person to whom he owed so great an 
obligation. Belflor made no difficulty in complying 
with this request ; but when in turn he asked that 
of the Student, the latter, unwilling to discover 
himself to any person in Madrid, replied, that he 
was Don Juan de Maros, and that he should 
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eternally bear in his remembrance the debt of 
gratitade which he owed to the Count. 

Well, said Belflor to him, I will this night give 
yon an opportunity of repaying it in f ulL I have 
an appointment, which is not without risk^ and I 
was about, when I fell m with you, to seek the pro- 
tection of a friend. However, I know your valour, 
Don Juan: will you accompany me? To doubt 
it, were to insult me, replied the Student : I cannot 
better employ the life you have preserved, than in 
exposing it in your defence. Go ! I am ready to 
follow you. Accordingly, Belflor conducted Don 
Pedro to the house of Don Luis, and they both 
entered, by the balcony, the apartment of Leonora. 
Here Don Cleophas interrupted the Devil : Signor 
Asmodeus, said he, impossible! What I not know 
his own father's house? No, no, no; that will 
never do. It was not possible he should know it, 
replied the Demon; for it was a new one: Don 
Luis had lately changed his habitation, and had 
only taken this house a week before ; which was 
just what Don Pedro did not know, and was what 
I was jus|; going to teU you when you stopped me. 
Yon are too sharp; and have that shocking habit 
of displaying your intelligence by interrupting 
people m then: stories : get rid of that fault, I pray 
yon. 

^^i^ tw •? «**''' '*°'^« 5 »<>' did he even 
perceive that zt wm Marcella who let him into it ; 
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since she received him without a light, in an anti- 
chamber, where Belflor requested his companion to 
remain while he was in the next room with his 
mistress. To this the Student made no demur; so 
quietlj sat himself down in a chair, with his drawn 
sword In his hand for fear of surprise, while his 
thoughts ran on the favours which he suspected 
love was heaping on the Count, and his wishes that 
he might be as happy with Ids incognita, — ^for 
although he had no great cause of complaint as to 
her kindness, stUI it was not exactly paid after the 
kind of that of Leonora for the Count. 

While he was making, upon this subject, all those 
pleasing reflections which occur so readily to an im- 
passioned lover, he heard some one endeavouring 
quietly to open a door, which was not that of The 
Delights, but one which discovered a light through 
the keyhole. He rose quickly, and advanced to- 
wards it; and, as the door opened, presented the 
point of his sword to his father ; for he it w&a who 
entered Leonora's apartments, for the purpose of 
seeing that the Count was not there. The good 
old man did not exactly suppose, after what had 
passed, that his daughter and Marcella would dare 
to receive him again, which had prevented his 
assigning to them other chambers; but he had 
thought it probable that, as they were to go to a 
nunnery on the following day, they might desire to 
converse with him, ior the last time, ere they left 
his roof. 
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, Whoever thou art, said the Student, enter not 
this room, or it may cost thee thy life. At these 
words, Don Lois stared at Don Pedro, who also 
regarding the old man with attention, they soon 
recognized each other. Ah I my son, cried the old 
man, with what impatience have I expected yon : 
why did yon not inform me of yonr arrival ? Did 
you fear to disturb my rest? Alas! that is for 
ever banished, in the cruel situation in which I am 
placed. Ah, my father! said Don Pedro, utterly 
amazed, is it you whom I behold? Are not my 
eyes deceived by some fantastic vision ? Whence 
this astonishment ? replied Don Luis ; are you not 
within your father's house? Have I not, a week 
ago, informed you where to find me ? Just Heaven I 
cried the Student, what do I hear?-HUid this thea 
is my sister^s apartment. 

' As he finished these words, the Count, whom the 
noise had alarmed, and who expected that his escort 
was attacked, came out, sword in hand, from 
Leonora's chamber. No sooner did the old man 
perceive him than, with fury in his eyes, he pointed 
to Belflor, and exclaimed to his son, — There is the 
villain who has robbed me of my happiness, and 
who has stained our honour with a mortal taint. 
Bevengel Let us hasten to punish the traitor I 
As he thus vented his rage, he opened his dressing- 
gown, and drew from beneath it his sword, with 
which he was about to fall on the Count, when Don 
Pedro restrained him. Stay, my father, said *^e; 
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moderate, I entreat jon, the fury of jonr wrath: 
what are 70a about to do? Mj son, replied the 
old man, yon withhold my arm. Ton doubtless 
think it is too weak to revenge onr wrongs. Be it 
so! Do yon then exact fnll satisfaction for the 
injmy he has done ns : it was for this purpose that 
I summoned you to Madrid. Should you perish, I 
will take your place ; . for either shall the Count 
fall beneatii our arms, or he shall take from both of 
ns our lives, after having blasted our reputation. 

My father, said Don Pedro, I cannot yield to 
your impatience that which it requires of me. Far 
from attempting the life of the C!ount, I am now 
here to defend it. For that my word is pledged, — 
to that my honour is assured. Let us depart, Count, 
conlinued he, addressing himself to Belflor. Ah ! 
wretch, interrupted Don Luis, while he surveyed 
his son with anger and astonishment, — ^thus to 
oppose thyself to a vengeance which it should be 
the business of thy life to accomplish! My son, 
my own son, is leagued, then, with the villain who 
has corrupted my daughter! But think not to 
escape my resentment: I will place a sword in the 
hand of every servant in my house, to punish his 
treachery and thy despicable meanness. 

Signer, replied Don Pedro, be more just towards 

your son. Call him not despicable or mean ^he 

merits not tiiose odious appellations. The Count 
this night saved my life. He proposed to me, in 
ignorance of my real name, to accompany him here* 
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and I freelj consented to share the perils he might 
run, without knowing that mj gpratitude impru- 
dently engaged my arm against the honour of my 
family. My word is passed then, here to defend 
his life ; that done, I stand acquitted of my obliga- 
tion towards him : but I am not the less insensible 
of the wrong that he has done to you and to us all ; 
and to-morrow yon shall find that I will as readily 
shed his blood, as you behold me now determined 
to preserve it from your hands. 

The Count had witnessed in silence all that 
passed, so much was he surprised at this extraordi- 
nary adventure ; he now, however, thus addressed 
the Student : It is possible, that the injury I have 
inflicted might be but imperfectly avenged by your 
sword ; I will, therefore, present to you a means 
much more certain of repairing it. I will confess to 
you that, until this day, I did not intend to many 
Leonora ; but I this morning received from her a 
letter which touched my heart, and her tears have 
finished what her letter began. The happiness of 
being united to your sister, is now my dearest hope. 
But if the King has destined you for another, said 

Don Luis, how can you dispense ? The 

King ^as not troubled himself upon the subject, in- 
terrupted Belflor, blushing : pardon, I beseech yon, 
that fiction to a man whose reason was deranged 
by love; it is a crime that the violence of my 
passion incited me to conunit, and which I expiate 
in avowing to you my shame. 
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Signor, replied the old man, after this frankness, 
which belongs only to noble minds, I cannot dou1)t 
your sincerity. I see, with joy, that yon are 
anxions to repair the injnry yon have done ns ; my 
anger yields to this assurance of your contrition ; -l 
will forget it for ever in your arms. He advanced 
towards the Ckynnt, who rushed to meet him, and 
they embraced each other cordially. Then, turning 
towards Bon Pedro, and yon, false Don Juan, said 
Belfor, — you, who have already gained my esteem 
by your valour, come let me vow to you a brother's 
love. Don Pedro received the Count's embraces 
with a subnussive and respectful air, saying, Signor, 
in offering to me so valuable a friendship, you 
secore mine for yourself : rely on me, as one devoted 
to your service to the last moment of his life. 

While these cavaliers were thus discoursing, 
Leonora was at the door of her chamber, intently 
listening to every syllable they uttered. She had 
been, at the first, tempted to discover herself, and 
to throw herself in the midst of their swords ; but 
fear, and Marcella, had withheld her. But when 
the adroit duenna saw that matters were arranging 
very amicably, she guessed that the presence of her 
mistress, and her own, would spoil nothing. Ac- 
cordingly, she appeared, her handkerchief in one 
hand and her ward in the other ; and, with tears in 
their eyes, they prostrated themselves before Don 
Luis. Neither of them, indeed, felt perfectly as- 
sured; for they recollected the surprise of the 

Q 
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previotis night, and feared the old man's reproachM 
for this renew^al of their disobedience. However, 
laising Leonora, — ^My child, said he, dry your tears ; 
I will not npbraid yon now : since your lover is 
disposed to keep the faith he has sworn to you, it is 
fitting that I should forget the past 

Yes, Signer Don Luis, interrupted Belfor, I will 
indeed keep my faith with Leonora ; and as some 
amends for the insult I had intended, as the fullest 
satisfaction I can give to you, and as a pledge of 
that friendship I have vowed to Don Pedro, I offer 
him in marriage my sister Eugenia. Signer I cried 
Don Luis, how can I express my satisfaction at the 
honour you confer upon my son ? Was ever father 
happier than myself ? You overpay me, in joy, for 
the grief yon have caused me. 

Though the old man was charmed with the 
Count's proposals, I cannot say as much for his son. 
Being sincerely taken with love for his incognita, 
he was so overcome with surprise and chagrin at 
Belflor's offer, that he had not a word to say for 
himself; when the latter, who did not observe his 
embairassment, took leave, stating that he should 
at once order the necessary preparations for this 
double union, and that he was impatient to be 
bound to them eternally, by ties so endearing. 

After his departure, Don Luis left Leonora with 
the duenna, taking with him his son, who, when 
they had reached his father's apartment, said, with 
all the frankness of a student : Signor, do not insist. 



d by Google 



THE DITIL OV TWO SnOKS. 83 

I pray yon, on my marriage with the Goimt*8 sister; 
it is enough for the honour of our family, that he 
should espouse Leonora. What I my son, replied 
the old man, can you have any objection to an 
union with Eugenia de Belflor ? Yes, my father, 
said Don Pedro ; I must confess to you, that union 
would prove to me the most cruel of punishments ; 
and I will not disguise from you the reason. I 
love, or, rather I adore another : for the last six 
months she has listened to my vows ; and now, on 
her alone depends the happiness of my life. 

How miserable is the condition of a father ! ex- 
claimed Don Luis: how rarely does he find his 
children disposed to do as he desires them. But 
who is this lady that has made such deep impression 
on your heart ? That I do not yet know, replied 
Don Pedro. She has promised to inform me of her 
name when I shall have satisfied her of my con- 
stancy and discretion; but I doubt not she does 
honour to one of the noblest houses in Spain. 

And you think then, said the old man, changing 
his tone, that I shall be so obliging as to sanction 
this romantic love ! — ^that I shall permit you to re- 
nounce an alliance, as glorious as fortune could 
offer to you,* that you may remain faithful to an 
illustrious lady of whose very name you are igno- 
rant! Do not expect so much of my kindness. 
No, rather strive to vanquish feelings that are in- 
spired by an object which is most probably xm- 
worthy of them; and seek, in so doing, to merit 
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the honour which the Count proposes for yon. 
You speak to me in vain, my father, replied the 
Stadent ; I feel that I can nerer forget her whom 
I have sworn to love — unknown thongh she be,*^ 
and that nothing can tear me from her. Were the 

Infanta proposed to me Hold ! cried the old 

man angrily ; it iS too much to boast thns insolently 
of a constancy which excites my displeasure: leave 
me, and let me not see yon again nntil yoa are 
prepared to' obey my wilL 

Don Pedro did not dare to reply to these words, 
for fear of hearing others more nnpleasant still; so 
he retired to his chamber, where he passed the re- 
mainder of the night in reflections in which sorrow 
was not all unmixed with joy. He thought with 
grief that he was about to estrange himsdf from 
his family, by refusing the hand of Belflor's sister ; 
but then he was consoled, when he reflected that 
his incognita would worthily esteem the greatness 
of the sacrifice. He even flattered himself that, 
after so convincing a proof of his fidelity, she would 
no longer conceal from him her station, which he 
imagined also must be equal at least to that of 
Eugenia. 

In this hope, as soon as day appeared, he went 
out, and directed his steps towards the Prado, that 
he might pass away the time until the hour of his 
meeting with his mistress. With what impatience 
did he count the minutes as they lingered, — ^with 
what joy did he hail the happy moment when it 
arrived! 
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He found his fair unknown with Donna Jvanna, 
the lady at whose house they met; bat alasl he 
found her in tears, and apparently in the deepest 
affliction. What asight for a lover 1 His own grief 
waB forgotten : he approached her with tenderness ; 
and throwing himself on his knees before her, 
ICadam, he eKclaimed, what must I think of the 
condition in which I see yon? What dreadfo) 
injsf ortone do these tears, which pierce my heart, 
forbode? Yon dream not, she replied, of the fatal 
news I bring yon. Cruel f ortone is abont to separate 
US for ever;— yes I we shall meet no more. 

She accompanied these words with so many and 
snch heart-rending sighs, that I know not if Don 
Pedro was more affected at what she told him, than 
at iske affliction with which she appeared oppressed 
in telling it Jnst Heaven ! he cried, in a transport 
of fniy, which he could not control, is it thy will 
that they prevent an union whose innocence is 
worthy of thy protection ? But, Madam, he con- 
tinued, yon are perhaps falsely alarmed I Is it cer- 
tain that they would snatch you from the most 
faithful of lovers ? Can it be possible that I should 
be so unhappy ? Our misfortune is but too certain, 
answered the Unknown; my brother, upon whom 
my hand depends, has bestowed it this very day ; 
he has this moment announced to me his decision. 
And who is the happy man? exclaimed Don Pedro. 

Tell mo! In my despair I will seek him, and 1 

do not know his name, interrupted the Unknown. 
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I cared not to ask, nor did my brother inform me ; 
he told me indeed that it was his wish that I should 
first see the cavalier. 

But, madam, said Don Pedro, will you then yield 
without resistance to your brother's will ? Will you 
be dragged to the altar without complaint ? Will 
you go, a willing sacrifice, and abandon me so eafdly ? 
Alas ! I have not hesitated to expose myself to the 
anger of a father for love of you ; nor could his 
menaces for a moment shake my fidelity. No I nor 
threats, nor persuasion, could move me to espouse 
another, although the lady he proposed for me wa« 
one to whom I had hardly dared aspire. And who 
is this lady ? asked the Unknown. She is the sister 
of the Count de Belflor, replied the scholar. Ah ! 
Bon Pedro! cried the Unknown, with extreme 
surprise, surely you are mistaken ; it cannot be she 
whom they propose to you. What! Eugenia, the 
sister of Belflor? Are you sure of what you say? 
Tes, Madam, replied the Student ; the Count him- 
self offered me her hand. How! cried she, is it 
possible that you are the cavalier for whom my 
brother designs me? What do I hear? cried the 
Student in his turn ; is it possible that my incognita 
is the Coxmt de Belflor*s sister? Yes, Don Pedro, 
replied Eugenia. But I can hardly believe it myself, 
at t}ils moment; so difficult do I find it to persuade 
myself of the happiness you assure to me. 

Don Pedro now fell again at her feet, and seizing 
her hand, he kissed it with all the transport that 
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lovers onlj can feel who pass suddenlj from the 
depths of despair to the highest pinnacle of hope 
and joy. While he abandoned himself to the feel- 
ings of his heart, Eagenia for the first time forgot, 
her restrve, and freelj returned his caress — she felt 
that her love was sanctioned, and gave her lips 
where her heart had long been engaged. Alas! 
said she^ when her love could form itself into words, 
what tortures had my brother spared me, had he but 
here named the husband of his choice I What 
aversion had I already conceived for my future lord ! 
Ah, my dear Don Pedro, how I have hated you! 
Lovely Eugenia, replied he, what charms has that 
hatred for me now ! I will endeavour to merit it by 
adoring you for ever. 

After the happy pair had exhausted lovers voca- 
bulary, and the tumult of their hearts was somewhat 
calmed, Eugenia was anxious to know by what 
means the Student had gained her brother's friend- 
ship. Don Pedro did not conceal from her the 
amours of the Count and his sister, and related all 
that had passed the night before. It was for Eugenia 
an additional pleasure to learn that Belflor was to 
marry the sister of her own lover. Donna Juanna 
was too much interested in the welfare of her friend 
not to partake of her joy for this happy event, and 
warmly congratulated her, as also Don Pedro, 
thereon. At last the lovers separated, after having 
agreed that they should not appear to know each 
other when they met before the Count and Don Luis. 
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Don Pedro retnmed to his father, who, finding 
his son disposed to ohey him, was the jnore pleased, 
inasmach as he attributed this ready compliance to 
the firm manner in which he had spoken to him 
overnight. Thej presently received a note from 
Belflor, in which he mformed them that he had 
obtained the King's consent to his marriage, as also 
for that of his sister with Don Pedro, on whom his 
majesty had been pleased to confer a considerable 
appointment. He added, so diligently had his 
orders for the nuptials been executed, that every 
thing was arranged for their taking place on the 
following day; and ne came soon after they had 
received his letter, to confirm what he had written, 
and to present to them his sister Eugenia. 

Don Luis received the lady with every mark of 
affection, and Leonora kissed her so much that her 
brother was almost jealous — although, whatever he 
might feel, he managed to constrain his love and 
delight, so as not to give the Count the least sds- 
picion of their intelligence. 

As Belflor remarked his sister with great atten- 
tion, he thought he could discover, notwithstanding 
her reserve, which he attributed to modesty, that 
Don Pedro was by no means displeasing to her. To 
be certain, however, he took an opportuniiy of 
speaking to her &ide, and drew from her an avowal of 
her entire satisfaction. He then informed her of 
the name and rank of her intended, which he would 
not before communicate, lest the inequality of their 
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stations should prejudice her against him; — all 
which she feigned, mairellonslj well, to hear as for 
the first time. 

At last, after many compliments, which were re- 
markable for their sinceiitj, it was resolved that the 
weddings should take place at the house of Don 
Iinis the next day, as Belflor had arranged. They 
were accordingly celebrated this evening, the re- 
joicing still continues, and now you know why 
they are so merry in that house. Every one is de- 
lighted—except the lady Mareella ; she, while all 
else are laughing, is at this moment in tears. They 
are real tears too, this time ; for the Count de Belflor, 
after the ceremony, informed Don Luis of the facts 
which preceded it ; and the old gen(tleman has sent 
the duenna to the Moncuteno de las Arrepmtidca^ 
where the thousand pistoles she received for seducing 
Leonora will enable her to repent having done so 
for the remainder of her day& 
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OHAPTEB VL 

miW OBJECTS DI8PLATBD TO DON 0LBOPHA8 ; AND 
HIS RBYBNGE ON DONNA THOMASA. 

||HE Demon now directed the Student's 
attention to another part of the citj. 
Yon see, he oontinned, that house whidi 
is directlj nnder ns: it contains some- 
thing cnrions enough, — a man loaded with debt and 
sleeping profoundly. Of course then, said Leandro, 
he is a person of distinction ? Precisely so, answered 
Asmodeus, he is a marquis, possessed of a hundred 
thousand ducats per annum, but whose expenses, 
nevertheless, exceed his income. His table and his 
mistresses require that he should support them with 
credit, but that causes him no anxiety ; on the con> 
trary, when he opens an account with a tradesman, 
he thinks that the latter is indebted to him. It is 
you, said he the other day to a draper, it is you, 
that I shall henceforth trust with the execution of 
my orders ; it is a preference which you owe to my 



While the marquis enjojrs so tranquilly the sweet 
repose of which he deprives his creditors, look at a 

man who Stay, Signor Asmodeus, interrupted 

Don Cleophas hastily ; I perceive a carriage in the 
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street, and cannot let it pass withont asking what it 
contains. Hush! said the Cripple, lowering his 
voice, as though he feared he should he heard : — 
learn that that yehicle conceals one of the most 
dignified personages in this kingdom, a president, 
who is going to amuse himself with an elderlj ladj 
of Asturia, who is devoted to his pleasures. That 
he may not he known, he has taken the precaution 
of imitating Caligula, who on a similar occasion 
disguised himself in a wig. 

But^ — to return to the picture I was about to pre- 
sent to jonr sight when joa interrupted me,— 
observe, in the very highest part of {he mansion, 
where sleeps the marquis, a man who is writing in 
a chamber filled with books and manuscripts. He 
is probably, said Zambullo, the steward, labouring 
to devise some means for discharging his master's 
obligations Excellent! exclaimed the Devil; 
that, indeed, forms a great part of the amusement 
of such gently in the service of noblemen ! They 
sedc rather to profit from derangement of their 
master's affairs than to put them in order. He is 
not, then, the steward whom yoa see; he is an 
author .* the marquis keeps him in his house, to ob- 
tain the reputation of a patron of literature. This 
author, replied Don Cleophas, is apparently a man 
of eminence. Judge for yourself ! repUed the 
Demon. He is surrounded by a thousand volumes, 
and is composing one on Natural History, in which 
there will not be a line of his own. He pillages 
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these books and maniucripts withont merej; and, 
although he does nothing bat airange and connect 
his Lircenies, he has more yanity than the most 
original writer npon earth. 

Ton are not aware, continued the Spirit, who Ifves 
three doors from this mansion : it is La Chichona, 
the very lady who acted so honourable a part in the 
story of the Count de Belflor. Ah ! said Leandro, 
I am delighted to behold her. The dear creatnrei 
so considerate for youth, is doubtless one of the two 
old ladies whom I perceive in that room. One of 
them is leaning with both her elbows on the table, 
looking attentively at the other, who is counting 
out some money. Which of them is La Chichona? 
Not the one who is counting, said the Demon ; her 
name is La Pebrada, and she is a distinguished 
member of the same profession: they are, indeed, 
partners ; and are at this moment dividing the profits 
of an adventure which, by their assistance, hat 
terminated favourably. 

La Pebrada is the most successful of the two : she 
has among her clients several rich widows, who 
subscribe to her daily register. What do you mean 
by her register? interrupted the Student Why, 
replied Asmodeus, it contains the names of all hand- 
some foreigners, and particularly Frenchmen, who 
come to Madrid. The instant La Pebrada hears of 
an arrival, away she posts to the hotel of the new 
comer, to learn every particular as to his country, 
birth, parentage, and education, — his age, form. 
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and i^eanmce, all whioli are duly reported to her 
subscribers ; and if, on reflection, the heart of any 
of her widows is inclined to an acquaintance, she 
adroitly manages a speedy interview with the 
stranger. 

'i hat is extremely convenient, replied Zambullo 
smiling, and in some sort very proper ; for, in truth, 
without these kind ladies and Iheir agents, the 
youthful foreigner, who comes without introductions 
to Madrid, would lose an immense deal of time in 
gaining them. But, tell me, are there in other 
countries widows as generous and women as in- 
triguing ? Capital 1 exclaimed the Devil— if thera 
are ? Why ! can yon doubt itf I should be un- 
worthy of my demonship if I neglected to provide 
all large towns with them in plenty. 

Cast your eyes upon Chichona's neighbour, — yon 
printer, who is working at his press, alone. He 
has dismissed the devils in his employ these three 
hours ; and he is now engaged, for the nightj on a 
work which he is printing privately. Ah I what 
may it be ! said Leandro. It treats of insults, re- 
plied the Demon; and endeaTOurs to prove that 
Beligion is preferable to Honour; and that it is 
better to pardon than to avenge an affront. Oh I 
the scoundrel ! exclaimed the Student Well may 
he print in secret his infamous book. Its author had 
better not acknowledge his production : I would be 
one of the first to answer it with a horsewhip. 
What ! can religion forbid the preservation of one's 
honour? 
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Let us not discuss that point, interrnpted 
Asmodens, with a malicious smile. It appears that 
you have made the most of the lectures on morality- 
jou listened to at Alcala ; and I give you J07 of the 
result. You maj saj what jou please, interrupted 
Gleophas in his turn, and so majr the writer of this 
wretched ahsurdity: hut though his reasonings 
were as clear as the noon-day sun, I should despise 
him and them. I am a Spaniard, and nothing is to 
me so delightful as revenge; and, hj the by, since 
yon have pledged yourself to satisfy me for the 
perfidy of my mistress, I call on you at once to keep 
your promise. 

1 yield with pleasure, replied the Demon, to the 
wratiii which agitates your breast. Oh I how I love 
those noble spirits who follow without scruple the 
dictates of their passions I I wiU obey your will at 
once ; and indeed, the hour to avenge your wrongs 
is come : but first I wish to shew you something 
which will amase you vastly. Look beyond the 
printing oflQce, and observe with attention what is 
passing in an apartment, hung with drab cloth. I 
perceive, said Leandro, five or six women, who are 
with eagerness offering phials of something to a sort 
of valet, and they appear desperately agitated. 

They are, replied Asmodeus, devotees, who have 
great reason to be agitated. There is in the «ext 
room a sick inquisitor. This venerable personage, 
who is about thirty-five years old, is attended bj 
two of his dearest penitents, with untiring watch- 



d by Google 



THB DETIL ON TWO BTIOKS. 95 

fulness. One is concocting his gruel, while the 
other at his pillow is employed in keeping his head 
warm, and is covering his stomach with a kind of 
blanket made of at least fifty lamb-skins. What 
on earth is the matter with him, then? asked Zem- 
bnllo. He has a cold in his head, answered the 
Devil ; and there is danger lest the disorder should 
extend to his lungs. 

The ladies whom you see in this antichamber 
have hastened, on the alarm of his indisposition, 
with all sorts of remedies. One brings, to allay his 
apprehended cough, sjnrups of jujubes, mallows, 
coral, and coltsfoot; another, to preserve the said 
Inngs of his reverence, syrups of long-life, speed- 
well, amaranth, and the elixir vitse ; this one, to 
fortify his brain and stomach, has brought balm, 
cinnamon, and treacle waters, besides guttsQ vitse ; 
and the essences of nutmegs and ambergris ; that 
offers anacardine and bezoardic confections ; while 
a fifth carries tinctures of cloves, gill3rflower8, sun- 
flowers, and of coral and emeralds. All these 
zealous penitents are boasting to the valet of the 
virtues of the medicines they offer; and each by 
tums^ drawing him aside, and slipping a ducat in 
his hand, whispers in his ear : Laurence, my dear 
Laurence, manage so, I beg of you, that what I 
bring for the dear man may have the preference. 

By Jupiter! cried Don Cleophas, it must be 
allowed that inquisitors — even sick inquisitors — are 
happy mortals. I can answer for that, replied 
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Afflnodeus; I almost envjihem their lot, myself ; 
and like the son of Philip of Mscedon, who once 
said, that he wonld have been Diogenes if he had 
not been Alexander, I can unhesitatingly say, that, 
if I were not a deyil I wonld be an inquisitor. 

But, Signor Student, continued he, let us go! 
Let us away, to punish the ingrate who so ill-re- 
quited your tenderness. Zambullo instantly- seized 
the end of the Demon's cloak, and a second time 
was whirled with him through the air, until tkey 
alighted on the house of Donna Thomasa. 

This frail damsel was seated at table, with the 
four gentlemen who^ a few hours before, had so 
eagerly sought the acquaintance of Don deophas on 
the roof of her house. He trembled with rage, as 
he beheld them feasting on a brace of partridges 
and a rabbit, which, with some choice wine, he had 
sent to the traitress for his own supper ; and to add 
to his mortification, he perceived that joy reigned 
in the repast; and that it was evident, by the deport- 
ment of the lady, that the company of these scoun- 
drels was much more agreeable to her than that of 
himself. Oh I the wretches 1 he cried in a perfect 
fury, to see them enjoying themselves at my ex* 
pense I Vastly pleasant, is it not ? 

Why, I must confess, replied the Demon, that 
yon have witnessed spectacles more pleasing; but 
he who rejoices in the favours of such fair ones must 
expect to share them. This sort of thing has hap- 
pened a thousand times; especially in Fiance, 
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among the abbes, the gentlemen of the long robe, 
and the finuudersL If I had a sword, though, said 
Letndro, I would fall upon the villains, and spoil 
their sport for them. You would be hardly matched, 
replied the Demon; — ^what were one among so 
man J ? Leave your revenge to me I I will manage 
it better than you could. I will soon set them to- 
gether by the ears, in inspiring each of them with 
a fit of tenderness for your mistress : their swords 
will be oat in no time, and you will be delighted 
with the nproar. 

Asmodeos had no sooner spoken than he breathed 
forcibly, and from his mouth issued a violet- 
coloured vapour which descended tortuously, like a 
fiery serpent, and spread itself round the table of 
Donna Thomasa. In an instant^ one of her guests* 
more inflammable than his companions, rose from 
his seat, and, approaching the lady, embraced her 
amorously; when the others, in whom the spirit 
had begun to work, hastened together to snatch 
from him the dainty prize. Each claimed a pre- 
lenmce: words ensued; a jealous rage possessed 
them; blows succeeded, and, as the Devil had fore- 
told, they drew their weapons and commenced a 
furious combat. In the meanw^e Donna Thomasa 
exerted her lungs, and the neighbourhood was speed- 
ily alarmed by her cries. They called for the 
poUee ; the police arrive : they break open the door, 
and find two of the hectors extended on the floor. 
They seize upon the others, and take them with 
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tl^e Helen of the party to prison. In vain did she 
weep ; in vain did she tear her locks, and exclaim 
in despair: — ^the team of unfortunate beaaty had no 
more effect on the cayaliers who conducted her, 
than thej had on her former knight Zambullo, who 
almost died with laughter, in which the god ot love 
most unnaturaUj joined him. 

Well! said the Demon to the Student, are yon 
content? No, no! replied Don Gleophas; to satisfy 
me in full, place me upon the prison, that X may 
have the pleasure of beholding in her dungeon, the 
miserable who trifled with my love. I feel for her, 
now, a hatred which exceeds even the affection with 
which she fprmerly inspired me. Be it sot said the 
Devil ; you shall ever find me a slave to your will, 
though it interfered with mine and my interests, — 
provided always, that it is safe to indulge you. 

They flew through the air, and were on the 
prison before the officers arrived with their captives. 
The two assfissins were at once consigned to one of 
its lowest deeps, while Thomasa was led to a bed of 
straw, which she was to share with three or four 
other abandoned women, who had fallen into the 
hands of justice the same day ; and with whom she 
was destined to be transported to the colonies, 
which a grateful mother-country generally endows 
with this description of female inhabitants. 

I am satisfied, said ZambuUo; I have tasted a 
delicious revenge : my dear Thomasa will not pass 
the night quite so pleasantly as she had anticipated. 
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So, now, if y<m please, we will continae our obser- 
Tatidns. We could not be in a better place, then, 
replied the Spirit. Within these walls is much to 
interest yon. Innocent and guilty, in somewhat 
equal numbers, are here enclosed : it is the hell in 
which commences the punishment of the one, and 
the purgatory in which the virtues of the others 
may be purified, — ^yon see I am a good Catholic, 
Signor Student I Of both of these species of pri- 
soners I will Shew yon examples, and I will inform 
you why they are here enfettered. 
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CHAPTEJB Vn. 

THB FBI80N, AND THE FBISONEBg. 

ilND before I commence my memoirs, just 
observe the gaolers at the entrance oi 
this hordble place. The poets of antiqnity 
' placed bnt one Cerbems at the gate of 
their hell : there are manj more here, however, as 
you perceive. Thej are creatures who have lost all 
the feelings of hmnanitj-, if thej ever possessed 
any ; — the most malicious of mj brethren conld 
hardly replace one of them. But I observe thai 
you are looking with horror on those cells whose 
only furniture consists of a wretched bed, — those 
fearful dungeons appear to you so many tombs. 
Yoif are reasonably astonished at the miseiy yon 
behold ; and you deplore the fate of those unhappy 
persons whom the law restrains ; still, they are not 
all equally to be pitied ; and I will enable you to 
distinguish between them. 

To begin, in that large cell to the right are fonr 
men sleeping in two beds : one of them is an inn- 
keeper, accused of having poisoned a foreigner who 
died suddenly the other day in his house. They 
assert that the deceased owed his death to the 
qaality of the wine he partook of ; the host main- 



d by Google 



THE DBVXL ON TWO STICKS. 101 

tains, that the qiiantit7, alone, killed him : and the 
accused will he helieved, for the stranger was a 
German. Well ! who is m the right, the innkeeper, 
or his acensers? said Don Gleophas. It is difficult 
to decide, relied the Devil. The wi&e was certainly 
dragged ; hut, i*faith, the Baron drank so largely, 
that the judges may for the nonce most conscien- 
tionsly acquit a tavern-keeper of poisoning his 
customer. 

His hedf eliow is an assassin by profession ; — not a 
soldier, but one of those scoundrels who are called 
Valientea, and who for four or five pistoles obli- 
gingly minister to all who will go to so great an 
expense for the purpose of secretly ridding them- 
selves of some one to whom they owe (in obligation. 
The third prisoner is a dancing-master,- who has 
been teaching one of his female pupils a step not 
usually practised in genteel society ; and the fourth 
is an unlucky gallant caught by the patrole in the 
act of entering, by the bidcony, the apartment of 
a lady, whom he was about to console for the 
absence of her husband. He has only to declare 
the charitable object of his visit, to withdraw him- 
self from the hands of justice ; but he nobly prefers 
to suffer as a robber, rather than endanger the repu- 
tation of his mistress. 

He is a model of discretion, indeed, said the 
Student ; but it must be allowed that the cavaliers 
of Spain excel those of all other nations in affairs of 
gallantly : I would bet any thing that a Frenchman, 
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for example, would never permit himself to be hanged 
under similar circmnstances. And I wonld back joa 
for that, answered the Devil ; he wonld rather scale 
the balcony of a ladj, of whose favours he could 
boast, in broad daj-light, for the express purpose of 
proclaiming her disgrace. 

In a cell near that of the four men I have just 
spoken of, continued Asmodeus, is a celebrated witch 
who enjoTS the reputation of doing all impossible 
things. By the power of her magic, old dowagers 
can find, thej saj, youthful admirers who will love 
them for their bloom ; husbands are rendered faith- 
ful to their wives ; and coquettes sincerely devoted 
to the rich fools who keep them : all which is, I 
need not tell you, absurd enough. Her only secret 
is in persuading people that she has one, and in 
making the most of that opinion. The Holy Ofiice 
is jealous of the poor creature, so have called her to 
account; and she is likely to be burnt at the flrst 
a&to de/S. 

Under this cell, in a dark dungeon, lodges a young* 
tavern keeper. — ^What I another ? cried Leandro, — 
surely these people are going to poison all the world. 
Mine host, in this case, replied Asmodeus, will not 
suffer for his wine ; it is for an illegal traffic in 
spirits that he was arrested yesterday, at the instance 
of the Holy Office also. I will explain the matter 
to you in a few words. 

An old soldier, having risen by his courage, or 
rather by his patience, to the rank of seijeant, came 
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to Bladrid in search of rocniits, and demanded a 
lodging in a tavern to which he was directed by his 
billet The host told the serjeant that he certainly 
had spve rooms in his honse, bnt that he could not 
think of putting him into any one of them, as they ' 
were haunted by a ghost who visited them nightly, 
and most shockingly ill-treated those who had the 
temerity to occupy them. The serjeant was not 
however to be daunted : Place me, said he, in any 
room you please; give me a light, some wine, a 
pipe and tobacco, and never trouble yourself for my 
safety; ghosts, depend npon it, have the highest 
respect for an old campaigner, whose hairs have 
wldtened under arms. 

JU he appeared so resolute, they showed the old 
soldier to a chamber, gave him all he had required ; 
and he began to smoke and drink at his ease. The 
honr of midnight sounded, but no ghost appeared, 
to disturb the profound silence that reigned 
throughout the honse; it seemed as though the 
spirit did indeed respect the valiant bearing of his 
new gaest; but, between one and two o'clock, the 
wakeful sentinel was alarmed by a horrible din, as 
of rattling chains, and beheld, entering his apart- 
ment, a fearful spectre, clothed in black, and en- 
veloped with iron chains. Our old smoker, not in 
the least alarmed at this spectacle, rose calmly from 
his chair, advanced, towards the spirit, drew his 
sword, and gave him, with the flat side of it, a 
terrible blow on the head. 
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The phantom, unaccustomed to find snch coar- 
ageous tenants in his domain, and perceiving that 
the soldier was preparing to repeat the blow, fell 
upon his knees before him, crying out, — ^Pardon, 
signor serjeant; for the love of Heaven, do not kill 
me : have pity upon a poor devil, who throws him- 
self at your feet to implore your clemency. I conjure 
you by St. James, who, like yourself, was a valiant 
soldier K you would preserve your life, in- 
terrupted the Serjeant, tell me who you are, and 
what you do here. Speak the truth,— or by our 
Lady, I will cut you in two, as the knights of old 
split the giants they encountered. At these words, 
the spirit, finding with whom he had to do, saw that 
he had better losg no time in his explanation. 

I am, said he, the head waiter of this inn ; my 
name is William; and I love Juanilla, the only 
daughter of the landlord, and I do not love without 
return ; but as her parents have a better match in 
view, my sweetheart and myself have arranged that, 
in order to compel them to choose me for their son- 
in-Jaw, I shall nightly disguise myself in this manner. 
I clothe myseU in a long black cloak, and put the 
jack-chain round my neck; and thus equipped, I 
go about the house, from the cellar to the garret, 
making all the noise I can, of which you have heard 
a specimen. When I arrive at the door of my master 
and mistress's bed-room, I rattle my chains, and 
cry loud enough for them tcfhear, — Hope not to 
rest in peace, until you have married Juanilla to 
your head waiter, William. 
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After haviag pronounced these words in a hoarse 
and broken voice, I continne my clatter, and yanish 
bj a window into the chamber where Joanilla sleeps 
alone, to inform her of what I have done. And 
now, signer Serjeant, yon may be assured that I 
have told yon the whde tmth. I know that after 
this confession yon may ruin me, by informing my 
master of the affair ; but if , instead of thns injuring 
me, you are inclined to serve me, I swear that my 

gratitude Aht interrupted the soldier, what 

service can you hope from me ? You have only in 
the morning, replied the young man, to say that 
you have seen the ghost, and that it has so terribly 

frightened you, What, the deuce I frightened 

me J again interrapted the old warrior; do you 
expect that serjeant Hannibal Antonio Quebranta- 
dor is going to say that he was frightened ? I would 
rather say that a hundred thousand devils had me 

That is not absolutely necessaiy, in his 

turn interrupted William; and after all, it is of no 
great consequence what you say, provided that you 
but assist me in my design: only let me marry 
Joanilla, and see myself established by the assistance 
of her father, and I promise to keep open house for 
you all and your friends. 

You are a regular seducer, master William, cried 
the soldier; you want to join me in a downright 
cheat : the matter may be serious, and you take it 
so lightly, as to make me, even, tremble for the 
consequences. But away with you I continue your 
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infernal noise, and go to Joanilla to render jour 
account : I will manage the rest. 

Accordingly, on the following morning, the< 
Serjeant said to his host and hostess : Well, I have 
seen the ghost, conversed with it, and fonnd'it verj 
civil and reasonable. I am, said he to me, the 
great-great-grandfather of the master of this house. 
I had a daughter, whom I solemnly promised to the 
father of master William's grandfather : neverthe- 
less, despite mj pledge, I gave her hand to another, 
and died shortly afterwards. Ever since then I 
have remained in purgatory, suffering for this per- 
jury ; and I shall continue in torment until some 
one of my descendants has married into the family 
of the head waiter. To accomplish this, I comef 
here nightly ; but it is in vain that I command them 
to unite JuaniUa and young William, — ^the son of 
my grandchild turns a deaf ear to my entreaties, as 
well as his wife: but tell them if you please, signor 
Serjeant, that if they do not as I desire of them 
soon, I shall come to extremities with them, and 
will plague them both in a way they little dream of. 

The host, who is simple enough, was somewhat 
shaken by tiiis discourse ; but the hostess, still more 
silly than her husband, was so much affected by it, 
that she fancied she already saw the ghost at her 
heels, and at once consented to the match, which 
took place on the following day. William shortly 
afterwards took an inn, in another part of the town, 
and seijeant Quebrantador failed not to visit him 
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frequently. The new tavern-keeper at first, out of 
gratitude, filled him with wine at discretion ; which 
so pleased the old moustache, that he took all his 
friends to the house : he even there enrolled his re- 
cruits, and made them drunk at the host's expense. 

At last, therefore, master William became tired 
of constantly wetting so many parching throats; 
bat) on communicating his ideas upon the subject 
to the Serjeant, the latter, with a disregard of his 
own infraction of their treaty which would have 
fitted him to command an army, was unjust enough 
to accuse mine host of ingratitude. William replied, 
the other rejoined, and the conversation ended, as 
their first had begun, with a blow of the Serjeant's 
long sword on the thick head of the unfortunate 
tavern-keeper. Some passers-by naturally sided with 
the civilian : of these Quebrantador wounded three 
or four ; and his wrath was yet unsatisfied, when he 
was suddenly assailed by a host of archers, who ar- 
rested him as a disturber of the peace. They con- 
dncted him to prison, where he declared all that I 
have told to you ; and upon his deposition the ex- 
head-waiter was encaged also. His father-in-law 
demands a divorce; and the Holy Office, hearing 
that William has acquired some considerable pro- 
perty, has kindly undertaken to investigate the 
matter. 

Egad I cried Don Cleophas, our holy inquisition 
is ever alive to its interests. No sooner do they 
light upon a profitab le Softly I interrupted 
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the Devil, have a care how jon launch out against 
that tribunal: — ^for it, the very walls hare ears. 
They echo even words that the month has never 
spoken ; and for myself, I hardly dare to mention 
it without trembling. 

Over the unfortunate William, in the first 
chamber to the left, are two men worthy of your 
pity; cne of them is a youthful valet, whom his 
master's wife privately indulged with the use of 
more than her husband's clothes. One day, hew* 
ever, the husband surprised them together; when 
the lady immediately began ciying out for help, 
and accused the valet of having violated her person. 
The poor fellow was arrested, of course; and, 
according to appearances, will be sacrificed to his 
mistress's reputation. His companion, still less 
guilty than the valet, is also about to pay the for-' 
feit of his life. He was footman to a duchess who 
has been robbed of a valuable diamond, which they 
accuse him of having taken. He will be to-morrow 
put to the torture, until the rack wrings from hina 
a confession of the theft ; and in the meanwhile the 
lady's maid, who is the real culprit, and whom no 
one dares to suspect, will moralise with the duchess 
on the depravity of modem servants. 

Ah I Signor Asmodeus, said Leandro, let not the 
wretched footman perish, I entreat youl His 
innocence interests me for his life. Save him, by 
your power, from the unjust and cruel torture they 
would inflict: be deserves— Yon cannot ex- 
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peet H I Signor Student, intemzpted the demon. 
Whatl do yoa sappose that I would prevent in- 
joitioe? — that I would snatdh the guiltless from 
dastraetion? Aa well might yon pray an attorney 
to desist from the rain of the widow or the 
ocphani 

Oh I and it please yon, added the Devil, expect 
not of me that which is contrary to my interest^ 
nnlesB indeed it be of great advantage to yourself. 
Besides, were I willing to deliver ycxider prisoner 
from bondage, how could I effect it? Howl re- 
peated ZambnllOfdo yon mean to say that yoa have 
not the power so to do? Certainly, replied the 
Cripple. Had you read the Enchiridion, or Al- 
bertus Magnns, yon woold know that neither I, nor 
any of my brethren, can liberate a prisoner from 
his cell: even I, were I so unfortunate as to be 
within the talons of the law, could^ only hope to 
escape by bribing my jailor, or my judges. 

In the next room, on the same side, lodges a 
surgecm convicted of having, in a fit of jealousy, 
drained th^wann blood which wantoned in the 
veins of his handsome wife, after the model of the 
death of Seneca. He was yesterday tenderly 
questioned on the rack ; and having confessed the 
crime of which he was accused, he let out the secrets 
of his precession, by detailing a very novel and inter- 
esting mode which he had especially adopted for 
incieasing his practice. He stated that he had been 
in the habit of wounding persons in the street with 
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a bajonet, and of then lancing himself into Mb 
honse by a back-door. Of course the patienb nsed 
to call out lustily at this unexpected operation ; and 
as the neighbours flocked around at his cries, the 
surgeon, mingling with the crowd, and finding a 
man bathed in his blood, very charitably had him 
carried to his shop, and dressed the wound with the 
same hand that had given it. 

Although the rascally practitioner has confessed 
to this atrocity, for which a thousand deaths were 
not one too many, he still hopes that his life will be 
spared ; and it is not improbable that it may be so, 
seeing that he is related to the lady who has the 
honour of clouting the little princes of Spain : be- 
sides which, he is the inventor of a marvellous wash, 
of which the secret would die with him, and which 
has the virtues of whitening the skin, and of giving 
to the wrinkled front the juvenile appearance of 
fifteen. Now, as this incomparable water serves as 
the fountain of } outh to three ladies of the palace, 
who have united their efforts to save himj he relies 
so confidently on their credit at court, A rather on 
that of his wash, that he sleeps tranquilly in tiie 
soothing hope that he will awaken to the agreeable 
intelligence of his pardon. 

I perceive, upon a bed in the same room, said the 
Student, another man, who appears to me to be 
sleeping peaceably enough; his business is not a 
very bad one, I expect. It is a very ticklish affair, 
though, replied the Demon. That cavalier is a 
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gentleman of Biscay, who has enriched himself by 
the fire of a carbine ; I will tell yon how. Abont 
a fortnight ago, shooting in a forest with his elder 
and only brother, who was in possession of a large 
estate, he lulled him, by mistake, instead of a par- 
tridge. A veiy Incky mistake, that, cried Don 
Cleophas, laughing, for a yonnger son. Yes, re> 
|Jied Asmodeus; bnt a collateral branch of the 
family, the members of which would have no ob- 
jection to see the deceased's estate fall within their 
line, have disinterestedly prosecuted his murderer 
on the charge of having designedly shot him, that 
he might succeed to his property. The accused, 
however, immediately rendered himself into the 
hands of justiee; and he appears to be so deeply 
afflicted by the death of his brother, that they can 
scarcely imagine him guilty of deliberately taking 
his life. And has he really nothing with which to 
reproach himself, beyond his fatal awkwardness ? 
asked Leandro. No, replied Asmodeus, his design 
was innocent enough ; but when an elder son is in 
possession ftf all the wealth of his family, I should 
certainly not advise him to make a shooting parly 
in company with his younger brother. 

Observe attentively those two youths who, in a 
retreat near to that of the fatal shot, are conversing 
as merrily as though they were at liberty. They 
are a pair of veritable picaros; and there is one 
especially, who may some day amuse the public 
with one of those details of roguery, which never 
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fail to delight it He is a modem Ghtzman d'Ala 
f arache : it is he who wean the hrown velret vest, 
and has a plume of feathers in his hat. 

Not three months since, in this very town, he was 
pi^ to the Count dt)nato ; and he wonld still have 
been in the suite of that nobleman but for a little 
piece of rascality, which gained for him his present 
lodging, and which I will narrate to yon. « 

One day this youth, whose name is Domingo^ 
received a hundred lashes, which the Count's in- 
tendant, otherwise governor of the pages, directed 
to be bestowed on him aS a reward for some triek 
which appeared to deserve it Domingo, was, how- 
ever, impatient under such a load of obligatitm; 
and so, proudly resolved to return it on the fiirt 
opportunity. He had remarked more than once 
that the Signor Don Como, as the intendant stykd 
himself, delighted to wash his hands with orange- 
flower water, and to anoint himself with pastes re- 
dolent of the pink or jessamine ; that he was more 
careful of his person than an old coquette, and that, 
in short, he was one of those coxcombs who imagine 
that no woman of taste can behold them without 
loving them. These observations inspired Domingo 
with a scheme for revenge, which he communicated 
to a young waiting-woman who resided in the 
neighbourhood, whose assistance he required for the 
execution of his project, and in whose favour he 
B^d so high that she had none left to grant him. 

This damsel, called floretta, in order to have the 
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pleasure of an unrestraiiied interconne with the 
page, introduced him as her cousin into the house 
of Donna Luziana, her mistress, whose father was 
at that time absexd from Madrid. The cunnmg 
Domingo, after having informed his pretended re- 
latiye of her part in his design, going one morning 
into the apartment of Don Como, found mj gentle- 
man trying on a new dress, looking with comphi- 
cenej at his figure in a mirror, and evidently by no 
means displeased with its reflection. The page 
affected to be struck with admiration of this Nar* 
cissus, and exclaimed, in well-feigned transport:* 
Upon my honour, Signer Don Como, you have the 
air of royalty itself. I see, daily, nobles richly clad ; 
but, notwithstanding the elegance and splendour of 
their vestments, I discern in none that dignity of 
mien which distinguishes you. I will not assert, 
added he, that with the respect 1 have for you, I 
may not regard you with eyes somewhat pre- 
possessed in your favour ; but this I can say, that I 
know of no cavalier at court whom you would not 
totally eclipse. 

The intendant smiled at this discourse, which of- 
fered so agreeable a tribute to his vanity, and gra- 
cioudy replied: You flatter me, my friend; or 
rather, as you say, you esteem me so highly, that 
jrour friendship endows me with graces that nature 
has refused. I cannot think so, replied the para- 
site ; for there is no one who does not speak of you 
in terms which I dare not repeat, lest you should 

I 
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think I flattered you indeed. I wish yon had 
heard what was said to me yesterday by. one of my 
cousins, who is in the service of a lady of quality. 

Don Ck)mo failed not to ask what it was that 
Domingo's cousin had said of him. Why, replied 
the page, I ought hardly to tell you; but she en- 
larged on the majesty of your figure, — on the 
charms which are everywhere visible in your per- 
son ; and, what is better, she told me, in confidence, 
that the greatest delight of Donna Luziana, her 
mistress, is to watch for your passing her house, 
9>and to feast her eyes with beholding you. 

And who is this lady? said the intendantr-* 
where does she live? What I replied Domingo; 
do you not know the only daughter of general Don 
Fernando, our neighbour? Ah 1 to be sure I do, 
]:eplied Don Gomo : I remember to have frequently 
heard of the wealth and surpassing beauty of this 
Luziana ; she is not to be despised. But is it pos- 
sible that I can have attracted her attention ? Can 
you doubt it? exclaimed the page. Besides, my 
own cousin told me of the fact ; and, though in a 
liumble situation, she is incapable of falsehood, and 
I would answer for her word with my life. In that 
case, said the intendant, I should be glad to have 
a little private conversation with your relative, to 
engage her in my interest by the customary trifling 
presents to which her situation entitles her: and, if 
she should advise me to pay court to her mistress^ 
^ad! Ill tiy my fortune. And why not? It is 
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troe that there is some difference between my rank 
and that of Don Fernando ; but still I am a gentle- 
man, and hare a good four hundred dncats per 
annnm. There are more extraordinary matches 
than this made every day. 

The page fortified his goTemor in his resolution, 
and procured for him an interview with his cousin; 
who, finding the intendant disposed to swallow any 
thing, assured him of her mistress's inclination in 
his favour. You have no idea, said she, how often 
Luziana has questioned me as to the handsome 
cavalier who had made such an impression on her 
heart; and you may be sure that my replies were 
neither unpleasing to her, nor unfavourable to you : 
hi short, Signor, she loves you ; and you have every 
thing to hope from her adSfection. Seek then her 
hand, openly and without hesitation; justify her 
secret passion, by showing that she loves a cavalier, 
not only the most charming and well-made, but the 
most gallant, of all Madrid. Give her, in serenades, 
l&e delightful assurance that your heart responds to 
hers; and rely on me to picture your devotion in 
the most pleasing colours, — an office as agreeable 
to myself as I hope it will be useful to you. Don 
Oomo, transported with joy at finding the maid so 
warmly disposed to serve him, almost stifled her 
with his caresses; and, placing a worthless ring upon 
her finger, which he had liberally purchased of a 
Jew, and which had served the same pnrpose fifty 
times, he exclaimed,— Dearest floretta I accept this 
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ring as an earnest of my gratitude, nntil I hare an 
opportnnity of more worthiljr recompensing the 
favours 70a are about to shower on me. 

Never was lover in greater ecstasy than was our 
intendant at the result of his conversation with 
Horetta ; and as he was indebted to Domingo for 
fhis happiness, the page not only received his thanks, 
but was rewarded by the magnificent present of a 
pair of silk stockings, some shirts trimmed with lace, 
and a promise of the Signor^s losing no opportunity 
which might offer for promoting his interests. My 
dear friend, said he, on leaving Floretta, what is 
your opinion of the steps ) should take in this 
matter? Bo you think I should commence with 
an impassioned and sublime epistle to my Luziana? 
Decidedly, replied the page. Make her a declara- 
tion of your love in fitting terms : I have a presenti- 
ment that it will not be badly received. Well I I 
think so too, replied the intendant ; at all events^ I 
will try the experiment. Accordingly, down he 
sat to compose the missive ; and after having torn 
in pieces at least fifty scrawls, which would have 
made the fortune of a German romancist, he at last 
succeeded in composing a billet-doux which satisfied 
his scruple It was conceived in the following 
grandiloquent and affecting terms: — 

<< Months have rolled like centuries, oh! lovely 
Luziana, since, inspired by the renown whidi every 
where proclaims your perfections, my too-eensiblo 
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soul has yeilded to the flames of love, to bom for 
you alone ! Mj heart consumed in secret, a willing 
prey to the fires that devoured me; and I never 
dared proclaim my sufferings to you, much less to 
seek for consolation. But a happy chance has 
recently revealed the soothing secret that, from 
behind the jealous screen which conceals your 
celestial charms from the eyes of men, you some- 
times deign to look with pity on me as I pass ; — 
that, directed by the divinity who guards you, and 
the destiny of your star, — oh, happy star for me !— 
you even think of me with kindness. 1 hasten then 
in aU hunulity to consecrate my life unto your ser- 
vice; and should 1 be so fortunate as to obLain 
permission so to do, to renounce in your favour all 
ladies past, or present, or to come. 

''Don Como db ul Hiouxba.'* 

Domingo and Moretta were not a little amused, 
on the receipt of this letter, at the expense of the 
poor intendant. But, not contented with the folly 
they had already induced him to conunit, they set 
their wits to work to compose an answer to the 
billet which should be sufficiently tender. This 
done, it was copied by Floretta, and delivered by 
the page on the following day to Don Ck)mo. It 
was in these words : — 

''I know not who can have so well informed you 
of my secret sentiments. Some one has however 
betrayed me. Still, 1 pardon the treachery, since 
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to it I owe an avowal of yonr love. I see many 
pass before my window, but I look with pleasure 
upon yon alone ; and I am too happy to find that I 
am dear to you. Perhaps I am wrong to feel this 
delight, and still more wrong to dare to tell yon so. 
If it be a fault in me, your virtues have caused, 
and must excuse it. 

"Donna Luziana.** 

Although this letter was rather too warm for the 
daughter of a Spanish general, as its authors had 
not thought much about ceremony, the presumptu- 
ous Don Como received it without suspicion. He 
thought sufficiently well of himself to imagine that 
for him a lady might well forget somewhat of the 
usages' of society. Ah ! Domingo, he cried with an 
air of triumph, after having read the letter aloud, 
you see, my friend, that the fish bites. Congrato- 
kte me! I shall soon be son-in-law to Don Fer* 
nando, or my name's not Don Como de la Hignera. 

It is beyond a doubt, said the rascally confidant ; 
you seem to have made a tremendous impression on 
the girL But, ^-propos, added he, I must not foT« 
get to tell you that my cousin particularly desired 
me to say, that to-morrow, at latest, you shonld 
serenade your mistress, in order to complete her 
infatuation. I will on no account omit it, replied 
the intendant You may assure your cousin that I 
will in all things follow her advice ; and tliat to- 
morrow, without fail, in the middle of the night, 
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the stieet shall resound with one of the most gallant 
concerts that was ever heard in Madrid. And awa^ 
went the intendant to secore the assistance of a 
celebrated mnsician, to whom he communicated hi9 
project, and whom he charged with the care of its 
execution. 

In the meanwhile, Floretta, informed of the in- 
tended serenade, and finding her mistress in a desir- 
able mood, said to her, — ^Midam, I am preparing 
for yon an agreeable diversion. What may that be ? 
asked Lnziana. Why, replied the waiting-maid, 
langhing until the tears ran from her eyes, there is 
much to amuse you. An original, one Don Oomo, 
governor of the pages of the Count d'Onato, has 
taken it into his head to choose you as the sovereign 
lady of his thoughts ; and he intends, to-morrow, 
in order that you may no longer remain ignorant 
of his devotion, to gratify you with the sound of 
music and sweet voices, in an evening serenade. 
Donna Luaiana, whose composition was none of the 
most grave, and who was far from foreseeing an un- 
pleasant consequence to her in the gallantries of the 
intendant, instead of regarding the matter seriously, 
was delighted at the anticipated tribute to h^r 
charms ; and thus, without knowing what she did, 
assisted in confirming the amorous Don Como in an 
illusion, of which it would have shocked her greatly 
to have been supposed designedly the author. 

The night came, and with it appeared, before the 
balcony of the lady, two carriages, from which 
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descended the gallant Como and his confidant, ac- 
companied by six musicians, Yocal and instnunental, 
who commenced a very decent concert, which lasted 
for a considerable time. They performed many of 
the newest airs, and sang all the songs in vogna 
whose yerses told the power of love in uniting hearts 
despite the obstacles of fortune, and the inequality 
of rank ; while at every couplet, which the genend'a 
daughter perceived to be directed to horself , her 
merriment knew no bounds. 

When the serenade was over, and the performed 
had departed in the carriages which brought them, 
the crowd which the music had attracted dispersed, 
and our lover remained in the street with Domingo 
alone. He approached the balcony, whence, in a 
few minutes, the servant-girl, witii her mistress's 
permission, said to him in a feigned voice : Is thai 
you, Signor Don Como ? Who asks me that ques- 
tion? replied the Don in a languishing tone. It is, 
rejoined the girl, Donna Luziana, who would know 
if the concert she has heard but now, is an offering 
of your gallantly to her. It is, excltdmed the in- 
tendant, but a shadow of those festivals my love 
prepares for her who is the marvel of our days, if 
she will deign receive them from a lover who is 
sacrificed on the altar of her beauty. 

At this brilliant metaphor, Luziana with difficulty 
restrained her laughter; but, coming forward and 
putting her head partially out of the little window 
from which her maid had addressed him, she said to 
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the intendant, as seriously as possible : Signor Don 
Como, yon are, I perceive, no noyice in the art ot 
love ; in you, each gallant cavalier who wonld gain 
his lady's heart, may find a model for his conduct. 
I thank yon for yonr serenade, and feel flattered by 
year attention; but, added she, retire now, lest we 
ahonid be observed : another time we may, nnre 
sfzained, indulge in further conversation. As she 
finished these words, she closed the window, leaving 
the intendant in the street, highly delighted at the 
kindness she had displayed for him, and the page 
greatly astonished that the lady had herseU under- 
taken a part in the comedy. 

This little f Ste, including the carriages and the 
enormous quantity of wine which its bibulous per- 
formers had consumed, cost Don Como upwards of 
a hundred ducats; and, two days afterwards, his 
confidant engaged him in a further outlay, in the 
following manner. Having learned that, on' the 
night of St. John, — a night so celebrated in this 
city, — Floretto was about to join the damsels of her 
class at ihejiesta del sotillo, Domingo undertook to 
enliven this dance by a magnificent breakfast at the 
intendant's expence. 

Accordingly, Signor Don Como, said he, on the 
eve of this festival, you are aware of what takes 
place to-morrow. I thought, however, you would 
like to be informed that Donna Luziana intends to 
rdpair at break of day .to the banks of the Man9a- 
narez, to witness the sotillo, I need say no more 
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to the Oorypheiis of gaUant caTsliers ;— yon are not 
the man to neglect so fayonrable an opportunity, 
and I am certain that your mistress and her com- 
panions will not fare badly to-morrow. Of liiat 
you may be sore, replied the gOTemor, and I ant 
obliged to yon for informing me of her intention : 
yon shall see if I know how to kick the ball as it 
bounds. In effect, very eaily on the following 
day, f onr of the Gonnf s servants, conducted by 
Domingo, and loaded with every descriplaon of cold 
meat, cooked in all fashions, wiih an infinite number 
of small loaves and bottles of delicious wines, ar- 
rived on the bank of the river, where Floretta and 
her companions were dancing, like nymphs before 
the golden throne of Aurora. 

Had that goddess herself appeared, die would 
hardly have been more cordially greeted than were 
the wines and cold coUation which the page brought 
on the part of Don Como ; offering, as they did, so 
agreeable a repast after the delightful fatigues of 
the dance, which they so agreeably interrupted. 
The damsels seated themselves on the velTet turf of 
the meadow, and lost no time in paying due honour 
to the feast, the while laughing immoderately at 
the dupe who gave it; for Domingo's kind cousin 
had not omitted to inform them of their benefactor, 
and his amorous adventure. 

While they were in the midst of their rejoicing 
and their breakfast, they perceived the squire, richly 
(Pressed, and mounted on one of the €k>nnt*B steeds^ 
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wliich was ambling towards them. He rode np to 
his confidant, and gaily saluted the ladies, who rose 
at his approach, and politely thanked him for his 
generosity. His eyes wandered among the com- 
pany in search of Donna Loziana, as he was anxious 
to ddiver himself of a speech, glittering with com- 
pliments as the sward beneath his horse's feet with 
flowers, and which he had composed during his ride 
in honour of his mistress. Great therefore was his 
grief, when Floretta, taking him aside, informed 
him that a slight indisposition had prevented her 
lady from joining in the festival. The Don, with 
a proper display of sensibility on the occasion, was 
particular in his inquiries as to the ailment; but 
when the girl informed him that Luziana suffered 
from a cold, caught on the previous night from ex- 
posure in the balcony without her veil, talking of 
him and of his serenade, he was not without conso- 
lation to find so sad an accident proceeded from a 
cause so good. He therefore contented himself 
with the usual expressions of condolence ; and, after 
praying floretta to continue to interest herself in 
his behalf with his mistress, took the road to his 
dwelling, rejoicing more and more at his great 
good fortune. 

About this time, the intendant received a bill of 
exchange for a thousand crowns from Andalusia, as 
his portion of the effects of one of his uncles, who 
had died at Seville. On turning this bill into cash, 
he happened to count it over and place it in a 
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coffer in the presence of Domingo, who took 60 
livelj an interest in the opeiation, that, in order to 
repeat it, he was tempted to appropriate, if possihle, 
the shining gold ; and resolved, if successful in so 
doing, to escape with it into Portugal. He related 
his project in confidence to Floretta, and even pro- 
posed to her that she should accompany him. Now 
this proposition was undoubtedly one which most 
people would think worthy of reflection ; but the 
girl, as interested in the matter as the page, ac- 
cepted it without a moment's hesitation. Conse- 
quently one night, while the intendant was labour- 
ing in his cabinet to compose a touching letter to 
his mistress, Domingo found means to open the 
coffer in which the money was confined, to release 
it from its captivity, and to hasten with the en- 
franchised crowns into the street. He instantly 
repaired to the balcony of Luziana, and, as a signal 
which had been agreed upon between him and his 
confederate commenced a caterwauling which dis- 
turbed the gravity of all the tabbies in the neigh- 
bourhood. The girl, ready to wander with him 
through the world, promptly responded to the 
amatory call ; and in a few minutes they were on 
the high road from Madrid together. 

They reckoned that, in the event of pursuit, they 
would have plenty of time to gain the frontiers Ox 
Portugal before they could be overtaken ; but, un- 
fortunately for them, Don Como discovered the 
theft, and the flight of his confidant, that very 
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night. He gave immediate information to the 
police, whose officers were without loss of time 
dispersed on all sides in pursnit of the fu^tives, and 
Domingo was taken, near Zebreros, in company 
with his lady. They were qnickly brought back to 
Madrid : the girl has been sent to join our friend 
Marcella in las Arrepenttdas, and Domingo is, as 
you perceive, as gay as ever within the walls of this 
prison. 

And the intendant, added Don Cleophas, has 
saved his golden crowns; as of course they have 
been restored to him. Of course they have not, 
replied the Devil: the thousand pieces are the 
proof of • the robbery, and the officers of justice 
understand their business too weU to give them up ; 
so that Don Como, whose loving history is spread 
throughout Madrid, has lost his money and his 
mistress, and is laughed at by every body into the 
bargain. 

Domingo and his fellow-prisoner have for a 
neighbour, continued the Cripple, a young Castilian 
who has been arrested for having, in the presence of 
too many witnesses, struck his father. Oh heaven ! 
cried Leandro, is it possible? Lives there a child, 
however lost to shame, who can raise his impious 
hand against a father? Oh yes, said the Demon: 
yon Castilian is not without example ; and I will 
cite you one whose history is rather remarkable. 
Under the reign of Don Pedro I., sumamed the Just 
lind the Cruel, the eighth king of Portugal, a youth 
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of twenty fell into the hands of justice for the same 
crime. Don Pedro, as much surprised as yourself 
at the novelty of the case, was curious to interrogate 
the mother of the criminal, and he examined her 
so adroitly as to obtain from her a confession, that 
the real father of this child was a certain reverend 
prelate. If the Castilian*s judges were discreet 
enough to interrogate his mother with eqnal addressi 
it is probable that it would be attended with a 
wTnilftr avowal. 

Cast your eyes into a large dungeon beneath the 
prisoneis I have just pointed out to you, and observe 
what is passing there. Do you see those three ill- 
looking rascals? They are highwaymen. See! 
they are effecting their escape. Some one has fur- 
nished them with a dumb-file, in a loaf of bread ; 
and they have already cut through one of the thick 
bars of a window, by which they may gain the 
court-yard, and from thence the street. They have 
been more than ten months in prison, and it is 
upwards of eight since they should have received 
the public recompence due to their exploits ; but, 
thanks to the tardiness of justice, they are about to 
begin again their career of robbery and murder. 

And now look into that low-roofed cell where 
you perceive twenty or thirty men, some of them 
stretched upon straw. They are mostly pickpockets, 
shop-lifters, or professors of other branches of the 
Spartan craft Do you observe five or six of them 
worrying a sort of labourer, who was introduced to 
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their sodetjr this moming for hEviiig wounded an 
algnazil with a stone ? And what are thej thrash- 
ing him for? asked Zambullo. Why, replied 
Asmodens^ becaose he has not paid his entrance- 
fees. Bat, added he, let us leave this hoirible 
place, and the miserable wretches it contains ; they 
are not in my vocation: we will go elsewhere, in 
search of objects less disgusting. 
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CHAPTBB VnL 

OF YABIOUS PEBSOKg SXmBITED TO DOX GLE0FHA8 
BT AfiMODEDS, WHO BEYEALS TO THE STUDENT 
WHAT EACH HAS DOHB IN HIS DAT. 

IN a few momentB, the Demon and his 
] pupil were on the roof of a Luge man- 
I sion, at a connderable distance hata 
that part of the city in which thej had 
left the prisoners. I have bronght 70a here, said 
Asmodens, because I am desirous of informing 70a 
what the mass of people who reside in the neigh- 
bourhood of the house we are on, haye been doing 
in the coarse of to-da7 ; — ^it will amuse 7on. Doubt- 
less! replied Leandro. Begin, I beseech 70U: and 
first for 7onder cavalier who is booting in such haste i 
what weighty matters call him from his home in 
such a night as this, m7 Mentor? He is a captain, 
replied the Cripple, whose steeds are waiting in the 
street to cany him to Catalonia, where his regiment 
is stationed. 

Well 1 7esterda7, our hero, being without cash, 
applied to one of those gentry who, instead of giv- 
ing to the poor, wisely lend unto the lords, or 
captains. Signor Sanguisuela, said he, can yon not 
oblige me with the loan of tk thousand ducats? 
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Signor Captain, replied the usurer, I have ihem not; 
bat I think I know a friend who has, and will lend 
them to you : — ^that is to say, if you will give him 
your note of hand for a thousand ducats, he will 
give you four hundred; out of which I shall be 
content to receive sixty only, as my coounission. 

Money is so extremely scarce, that What 

usury ! interrupted the officer, hastily. What I ask 
six hundred and sixty ducats for the loan of three 
hundred and forty? Infamous extortion! Such 
hard-hearted scoundrels deserve to be hanged. 

Keep your temper, at all events, Signor Captain, 
and go elsewhere for your money, replied the usurer, 
with the greatest coolness. Of what do you com- 
plain ? Do I force you to take the three hundred 
and forty ducats ? Heaven forbid ! you are free to 
take them or to leave them. To this the Captain 
had no reply to make, and went his way ; but, on 
reflecting that he must set out for the camp on the 
morrow, and that he had no time to lose, he resolved 
to lose his money ; so he returned this morning to 
the usurer, whom he met at his door, dressed in a 
short black mantle, a plain collar round his neck, 
his hair closely trimmed, and with a rosary in his 
hand, garnished with saintly medals. Here I am 
again, Signor Sanguisuela, said he ; I will take the 
three hundred and forty ducats, — necessity compels 
me to accept your terms. 1 am going to mass, 
gravely replied' the usurer ; on my return, I will 
give you that amount Ah! no, exclaimed the 
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Captain ; I pray yon give it me at once : it will 
bnt delay yon for an instant. I wonld not entreat 
yon, but my haste is great as is my need. I cannot, 
replied Sang^uisnela : I hear mass daily, before I 
think of following my worldly avocations; it is a 
role I have prescribed for my condnct, and I will 
endeavour religiously to observe it while I live. 

However impatient might be our captain to lay 
his hands upon the money, he was obliged to com- 
port himself with the rule of the pious Sanguisnela : 
he therefore armed himself with patience, and even, 
as though he feared that the ducats would escape 
him, followed the usurer to church. Mass per- 
formed, he was preparing to leave ; when Sangni- 
guela inclined his head towards him, and whispered 
in his ear : Stay I one of the most talented men in 
Madrid preaches here this morning, and I wonld 
not lose his sermon for the world. 

The Captain, to whom ihe mass had appeared 
over long, was in despair at this further call on his 
endniance : however, needs must — and he remained 
where he had been driven. The preacher mounted 
the pulpit^ and happened to discourse against usury. 
The officer was delighted ; and observing Sangni- 
suela's countenance, he said within himself : If this 
Jew is capable of being touched, now— if he will 
but give me six hundred ducats, I shall really think 
he is not too bad, after alL The sermon ended, 
they left the church together, when the Captain, 
addressing his companion, said: Well, what think 
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yon of the preacher ? ^Md jon not find his sermon 
extiemelj forcible ? For myself, I wm quite affected 
by it I am quite of your opinion, replied the nBOrer ; 
he treated his subject admirably. He is a learned 
man, and deeply skilled in his profession ; and now, 
let lis go, and show that we understand ours as welL 
Hollo! cried Don Cleophas, who are those two 
women in bed together, and laughing so loudly ? 
Egad I they seem merry enough. They are sisters, 
replied the Deril, who this morning buried their 
father. He was an old curmudgeon, who had so 
great a distaste for matrimony, or rather to portion- 
ing his daughters, that he would never listen to a 
word about their marrying, however advantageous 
might be the offers made to them. They are at this 
moment discussing the virtues of the dear deceased. 
He is dead at last, exclaimed the elder ; he is dead, — 
the unnatural father, who so cruelly deKghted still 
to keep us maids: he will, however, no longer 
oppose our innocent desires. Well, sister, said the 
younger, for myself, I love the substantial ; I shall 
look out for a good rich husband, — stupid, if you 
please ; and the fat Don Blanco is just the man for 
my money. Softly, sister, replied the elder; we 
shall have for ^husbands those to whom we are 
destined; for marriages, they say, are written in 
heaven. So much the worse for us, replied the 
younger; for if dear papa has the luck to be there, 
he will assuredly tear out our leaf. The eldest could 
not help laughhig at this sally, and it is that which 
still amuses them both. 



d by Google 



182 abmodeub; ob, 

In the next house to that of these ladies, in a 
famished apartment, lodges an AragoneSe adven- 
turess. You maj see her, while others sleep, 
admiring in a glass those charms on which she 
relies, and which have gained for her to-day a 
conquest to be proud of : like a good general, she 
studies her positions for attack ; and she has just 
discovered a new one, which will finish her campaign 
with her lover to-morrow. He is well worth all the 
pains she can take to secure him, and she is well 
aware of his promising qualities. To-daj, for in- 
stance, one of her creditors calling to remind her 
of an account, which he insists on having settled in 
cash: Wait, my good friend, said she ; wait but for 
a few days longer : I am on the point of concluding 
a most advantageous arrangement with one of the 
principal persons in the Customs. 

I need nolpisk you, said Leandro, how a certain 
cavalier, whom I perceive at this moment, has been 
passing his day: he appears to be a complete letter- 
writer. What enormous quantities I behold on his 
table! Tes, replied the Demon ; and, what is most 
amusing, all these letters are alike in their contents. 
He is writing to all his absent friends an account of 
an adventure which befel him this afternoon. He 
is in love with a widow of thirty, charming and 
discreet ; he pays to her devotions which she does 
not despise ; he proposes for her hand, and she con- 
sents to yield it without hesitation. While prepara. 
tions are making for their nuptials, he has permission 
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to Tisit her without ceremony. He went to her house 
to-day- after dinner, and as he chanced to meet with 
no one to announce his coming, he entered the lady's - 
apartment, where he found her stretched on a couch, 
en dSshahillS, or, to speak more correctly, almost 
naked. She was sleeping profoundly. What lover 
could resist the temptation thus offered to his eyes? 
He approaches her softly, and steals a gentle kiss. 
She starts, exclaiming as she wakes, What, again ! 
I beseech you, Ambrose, leave me to repose. 

The cavalier, as an honourable man, made up his 
mind on the instant to renounce all pretensions to 
the widow. He therefore immediately left the 
apartment; and meeting the servant at the door: 
Ambrose, said he, stay ! your mistress prays you to 
indulge her with a brief repose. 

Two doors beyond the house of this cavalier, I 
perceive an original of a husband, who is sleeping 
tranquilly, — lulled to rest by reproaches with which 
his wife is upbrading him for having passed the 
entire day from home. She would be still more 
bitter against her spouse, did she know how he had 
spent his day. It has been most probably occupied 
in some amorous adventure ? said Zambullo. You 
have guessed it, replied Asmodeus ; and shall hear 
the detail. 

The man is a tradesman, named Patricio : he is 
one of those wedded libertines who live without 
care, as though they had neither wife nor children: 
the partner, of this fellow, nevertheless, is pretty, 
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amiable, and ▼irtnons ; and he has two danghten 
and one son, all three still in their inf ancj. H« 
left his familj this morning, careless if they had 
bread to eat, which is not nnfreqnently the case^ 
and directed his steps towards the great square 
attracted thither by the prepan^tions which were 
making for the bull-fight of to-day. The scaffolds 
were already erected aroond the place, and already 
the more cnrions in these matters began to take 
their places. 

While gazing at the company, ezaminiDg first 
one and then another, he observed a lady finely made 
and yery neatly dressed, who discovered, as she de- 
scended from the scaffold, a weil-tanied leg and 
loot ; and their effect was heightened by rose-tinted 
silken stockings, and garters of silver lace, the ends 
of which hung down to her ankles : it was enough 
to have tempted a Saint, and onr excitable citizen 
was almost out of his wits at the sight. He ad^ 
vanced towards the lady, who was accompanied by 
another whose air snfficientl/ disclosed that they 
were both damsels of eas^ virtae. Ladies, said he 
accosting them, can I be of service to yon? you 
have only to command me, and it will be my hap. 
piness to obey. Signor cavalier, replied ihe nymph 
with the rose-colonred stockings, yon appear so 
obliging, that we will take advantage of your kind- 
ness : we had already taken our places, but ai« 
leaving them to go to breakfast, as we were unwise 
enough to leave home this morning without firsjb 
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taking onr chocolate. Since jou are so gallant as 
to offer jonr senrices, may we trouble 70a to escort 
HB to some hotel, where we maj eat a morsel of 
something? but we must beg jou will select as 
retired a place as possible, for ladies, as you know, 
cannot be too careful of their reputation. 

At these words, Patricio, becoming even moro 
eivil and polite than the occasion demanded, took 
the princesses to a tavern in the neighbouihood, and 
ordered breakfast. What would you like to have, 
sir, inquired the host? I have the remains of a 
magnificent dinner, which took place here yesterday : 
there axe larded fowls, partridges from L^on, pigeons 
from Old Castile, and the best part of a ham from 
Estremadnra. More than enough, mine host ! ex- 
claimed the conductor of the two vestals. Ladies, 
it is for you to choose ; — ^what would you prefer ? 
Whatever you please, replied they; your choice 
shall be ours. Thereupon the citizen ordered a 
brace of patridges and a couple of cold fowls, to be 
served in a private room, as the ladies were too 
modest to think of eating in public. 

They were immediately conducted to a small 
chamber, and in a few minutes the host appeared 
with the chosen dishes, some bread, and some wine. 
Our Lucretias fell to eating with most unfashionable 
appetites, and the fowls rapidly disappeared ; while 
the simpleton, who was to pay, was occupied in 
ogling his Luisita, — the name of the lady who had 
taken his fancy, — in admiring the whitensss of her 
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hand, upon whiph glittered an enormoas ring she 
had gained bj her profession, — and, unable to eat for 
joy of his good fortune, in lavishing upon the lady 
, all the tender epithets, such as his star or his sun, 
' that his imagination could inyent. On inquiiing of 
his goddess if she were married, she told him she 
was not, but was living under the protection of her 
brother; — had she added, — ^by descent from our 
father Adam, she would not have been far from the 
truth. 

Good eating is nothing without good drinking ; 
80 the two harpies, having each demolished a fowl, 
washed them down with a proportionate quantity of 
wine ; and, consequently, the two flagons which had 
been placed upon the table were soon exhausted 
That they might be more speedily replenished, our 
gallant left the room with the empty vessels ; and 
he had no sooner closed the door than Jacintha 
Lmsita's companion^ clawed hold of the two par* 
ridges, which were yet untouched, and put them in a 
spacious pocket which her gown conveniently 
afforded. Our Adonis, on returning from his chase 
of the wine, and remarking that the eatables had 
vaulted, was anxious to know if his Venus had 
eaten enough. Why, said she, if the pigeons of 
which the host has spoken be very good, perhaps I 
might be tempted to taste them ; or else a morsel 
of the ham of Estremadura will do. These words 
were no sooner uttered than away went Patricio 
again in search of provender, and quickly returned. 
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followed by three of the loving birds and a sub- 
stantial dish of the ham. The two vultures pounced 
on their prey like lightning ; and as the witless 
citizen was obliged a third time to leave the room 
for bread, they sent a pair of the pigeons to keep 
company with the imprisoned partridges. 

After the repast, which ended with a dessert 
composed of all the fruits the season afforded, the 
amorous Patricio began to press Luisita for that 
payment in kind which he expected from her grati- 
tude. The lady, however, was resolved to look 
upon it as a treat; but at the same time indulged 
him with the hopes of a return, telling him there 
was a time for all things, and that a tavern was not 
a fitting place in which to testify, without reserve, 
" her satisfaction for all his kindness. Then, hearing 
the clock strike one, she assumed an uneasy air, 
and said to her companion : Ah I my dear Jacintha, 
how unfortunate ! We shall be too late to find a 
place to see the bull-fight. Excuse me, replied 
Jacintha; this gentleman has only to conduct us 
where he so politely accosted us, and never fear for 
our finding a place. 

Before leaving the tavern, however, it was neces- 
sary to settle with the host, who presented an 
account amoimting to fifty reals. The citizen 
pulled out his purse ; but, as it contained but thirty 
of the requisite pieces, he was obliged to leave, in 
pawn, his rosary adorned with numerous medals of 
silver. This done, he esquired the frail ones to the 
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place from whence the^ came, and obtuned for 
them convenient seats upon one of the scaffolds, 
the proprietor of which, being known to him, gave 
him credit for their price. 

Thej were no sooner seated, than thej demanded 
farther refreshment. I am dying with thirst, cried 
one ; — that ham was terriblj salt And so am I, 
replied the other ; I conld drink an ocean of lemon- 
ade. Patricio, who understood but too well what 
all this meant) left them, in search of what thej 
wanted ; but suddenly stopping on his way, he ex- 
claimed to himself: Madman! where art thou 
going ? Would not one think thou hadst a bandied 
pistoles in thy parse, or in thy house? And thou 
hast not a single marayedil What shall I do? 
added he. To return to the lady without that 
which she requires is impossible ; — and must I, then, 
abandon so promising an adventure? I cannot 
resolve on that either. 

While thus embarrassed, he perceived among tho . 
spectators one of his friends, who had frequently 
tendered him services, which his pride had always 
prevented him accepting. But now, lost to shame, 
he hastened towards him, and without hesitation, 
begged the loan of a double pistole ; possessed of 
which, his courage returned, and hurrying to a 
confectioner's, he ordered them to cany to his prin- 
cesses so many iced liqueurs, so many biscuits and 
sweetmeats, that the doubloon hardly sufficed to 
meet this new expense. 
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At length ibid day ended, and with ifc the festival ; 
when our citizen conducted his ladj to her house, 
in the pleasing hope of at last reaping the reward 
of all his thoughtless extiavagance. But, as they 
arriTed near the door of a house which Luisita indi- 
cated as her dwelling, a servant-girl came to meet 
her, sajring with much apparent agitation: Ah I 
where have you heen until now? Your brother, 
Don Qaspard Heridor, has been waiting for you 
theee two houn, swearing like a trooper. Upon 
tiiis the sister, in well-feigned alarm, turned to- 
-wards her gallant, and pressing his hand, said to 
him in a whisper : My brother is a man of most 
violent temper, but' his anger is soon appeased. 
Wait here awhile with patience : I will soon set all 
to rights ; and as he sups from home every night, 
as soon as he has left the house, Jacintha shall in- 
form you, and bring you to me. 

Patricio, consoled by this promise, kissed with 
transport the hand of Luisita, who returned his 
caresses, in order to keep up his spirits, and then 
entered the house with Jacintha and the girl. The 
poor dupe took patience, as directed, and sat himself 
down on a stone, a few yards from the door, where 
he waited for a considerable time, never dreaming 
of the possibility of their playing him a trick He 
only wondered at the stay of Don Gespard, and 
began to fear that this cursed brother had lost his 
appetite with his passion. 

Tea o'clock, eleven o'clock, the hour of midziight, 
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sounded ; and not until then did his confidence be- 
gin to evaporate, and some slight donbts of the good 
faith of his lady to inf ose themselves into his mind. 
All was darkness aronnd him ; when, approaching 
the door, he entered on tip-toe. and fonnd himself 
in a narrow passage, in the middle of which his hand 
encountered a staircase. He dared not ascend it ; 
but, listening attentively, his ears were greeted with 
the discordant concert which might be expected to 
proceed from a barking dog, a mewing cat, and a 
crying child, all performing their parts to admi- 
lation. He felt that he was deceived ; and he was 
convinced of the fact when, having explored the 
passage to its termination, he found himself in an- 
other street, parallel with that in which he had 80' 
long waited for his love. 

The ghost of his monej rose in judgment against 
him ; and he returned to his own house, moralising 
on the deceptive influences of rosfr-coloured stock- 
ings. He knocked at the door; it was opened by 
his wife, a chaplet in her hand, and tears in her 
eyes. Ah,! Patricio, she said, in a voice which 
told her affliction ; how can you thus abandon your 
home ? how can you thus neglect your wife—your 
children? Where have you been from six this 
momiug, when you left us? The husband, whom 
this question would have puzzled to answer satis* 
f actorily and who was, besides, somewhat ashamed 
of himself, had not a word to say ; so he undressed, 
and got into bed in silence. His wife^ however, 
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waa not in want of a text ; and she read him a 
lectnie, the continnoiis hum of which, as jon per- 
ceive, has soothed him to sleep. 

And now, continued Asmodeos, cast your eyes 
upon the large house bj the side of that in which 
the caTalier is writing to his friends the story of his 
rupture with the mistress of Ambrose. Do yon 
not remark a young lady sleeping in a bed of crimson 
satin, embroidered with gold ? Wait I — oh, yes I— 
I see a lady sleeping ; and I fancy I see a book, 
open on her pillow. Precisely so, answered the 
Demon. That lady is a talented young countess, 
full of life and spirit; she has recently suffered ex- 
tremely from sleepless nights, and baring sent for 
a phjTsidan, one of the most dignified of his class, 
he has prescribed for her a remedy, derived, he says, 
from Hippocrates himself. The lady, nevertheless, 
ridiculed his prescription ; at which the physician, 
a crabbed sort of animal, who does not understand 
joking, said to her, with a proper professional 
gravity : Madam, Hippocrates is not a man to be 
laughed at. Certainly not, signor doctor, replied 
the Countess, with the most serious air imaginable ; 
far from laughing at so celebrated and learned an 
author, I think so highly of him, that I feel assured 
the mere opening of his work will cure me of my 
sleeplessness. I have in my library a new trans- 
lation from the pen of Azero ; it is, I believe, the 
best : here ! find it for me, added she, turning to 
her attendant. Ton behold the magic power d 
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Hippoerates I She had not roftd Uiree pages bef om 
she sank into profound repose. 

In the Countess's stables there is a poor, one- 
armed soldier, whom the grooms, oat of charit7, 
permit, by night, to sleep upon the straw.- Daring 
the da J he begs abont the city ; and a few koois 
ago, he had an amosing conversation with another 
mendicant, who lives near Baen-Betiro, on the load 
to the palace. The latter has an excellent basinesBi 
which he manages so well, that his daughter, who 
is of a marriageable age, pssses among the beggan 
for a rich heiress. This morning, the soldier ac- 
costing the father, said to him : Sign<» Mendigo^ 
I have lost my right arm ; I can no longer serve 
the king ; and, like yourself, I am obliged to gain 
a livelihood bj doing the civil to the passers-by, 
I know well that of all trades there is not one which 
does more for those who follow it ; and that all 
that is wanting to it is, that it should be a Uttia 
more highly esteemed.' If it were a bit more 
hoQOorable, replied the old man, it woold not be 
worth following at all, as we shoold have too much 
C(Mnpetition ; — all the world wonld beg if it wen 
not for shame. 

Very trae! replied he of the one arm. Well^ 
now! I am a brother beggar; and I shoold be 
happy to ally myself with so distinguished a mem- 
ber of oar profession: you shall give me your* 
daughter. Hold! my dear sir, replied the warm 
old gentleman ; you cannot think of such a thin^. 



d by Google 



THE DBTXL OK TWO STICK8. 143 

She must haye a better match than j<m will make. 
Yon are not half lame enoagh. My son-in-law 
must be a miserable-looking object, who would 
draw blood out of a stone. Do you think, then, 
that you 'Will find one worse off than lam? To be 
surel Why, you have only lost an arm; and 
ought to be absolutely ashamed of yourself, to ex- 
pect that I will giTC yon my daoghter. I'd have 
yoTL to know that I have already refused a fellow 
without legs, and who goes about the city in a 
bowL 

I must on no account, continued the Devil, omit 
to call your attention to the house which joins that 
of the sleeping Countess, and which contains a 
drunken old painter and a satirical poet The artist 
left home at seven o'clock this morning in search of 
a confessor, as his wife was at the point of death ; 
but, happening to meet with a boon companion, 
he went with him to a tavern^ and forgot his wife 
until ten this evening, when he returned to find she 
had died unshriven. The poet, who enjoys the re- 
putation of having frequently received most striking 
proofs of the merits of his caustic verses, was swag- 
gering in a cafS this morning ; and in speaking of 
a person who was absent, exclaimed: He is a 
scoundrel, to whom, some of these days, I must give 
a good drubbing. That is kind of you, replied a 
wag who heard him ; though I believe, by-the-by, 
that yon owe him a good many. 

I had nearly forgotten a scene which took pkce 
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this moming at a iMmker's in this street He is onlj 
recently established in Madrid, having returned, 
with immense riches about three months ago' from 
Peru. His father is an honest cobbler of Mediana^ 
a large Tillage of Old Castile, near the Siena 
d'Avila, where he lives, contented with his lot, and 
with his wife, who, like himself, is about sixty jears 
of age. 

It is upwards of twenty years since the banker 
left his father's house, for the Indies, in search of a 
better fortune than he could expect from his 
parents. During all this time, though lost to sight, 
he was ever present in their thoughts^ and every 
night and moming saw the poor couple on their knees, 
praying Heaven to shield him with its protection ; 
nor did they fail, on each succeeding Sabbath, to 
entreat their friend the curate to recommend their 
child to the prayers of his humble flock. As soon 
as the banker had returned to Spain, having hastilj 
established his house of business, he resolved to as- 
' certain, in person, the condition of his parents, 
whom, in his prosperity, he had never forgotten. 
With this view, having told his domestics he should 
be absent for a few days, he set out alone, about a 
fortnight ago, and journeyed on horseback towards 
the place of his bir^. 

It was about ten o'clock at night, and the good 
old cobbler was sleeping peaceably beside his spouse, 
when they were suddenly awakened by the noise 
which the banker made as he knocked violently at 
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the door of their little house. Who's there? cried 
the startled pair, together. Open — open the door! 
replied a Toice; it is your son, Francillo. Tell 
that to the marines 1 replied the ancient son of 
Crispin ;— be off with yon, sconndrels ! there is no- 
thing here worth stealing. Francillo is at thJB 
moment in the Indies, if he be not dead. Yonr son 
is not now in the Indies, replied tlie banker : he is 
returned from Fern: it is he who speaks to yon: 
will yon refuse to receive him in yonr anns ? Let 
HB go down, Jaoobo, said the wife ; I think it is in- 
deed Francillo: I seem to recollect his voice. 

They immediately dressed themselves hnrriedly ; 
and, as soon as the cobbler had struck a light, they 
descended, and opened the door. The old woman 
looked at Francillo bnt for an instant, ahd, with a 
mother's instinct, recognised her son : she fell upon 
his neck, and pressed him to her bosom; while 
master Jacobo, as much transported as his wife, 
threw his arms around them, and kissed them both 
by tnms. It was some time before the happy 
family, reunited after so long a separation, could 
tear themselves apart, or cease those expressions of 
delight which filled their throbbing hearts. 

At length, however, the banker was able to think 
of his horse, which he unsaddled and led to a stable, 
already occupied by a cow, whose teeming udders 
diuly yielded their sweet food for his parents. On 
his retnm to the house, he related the adventures of 
his life in Peru, and told them of the wealth which h» 
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had brought with him to Spain. The stoiy was some- 
what long, and might have appeared annoying to 
uninterested listeners; but a son who unbosoms 
himself after a twenty years' absence^ rarely fails to 
fix the attention of a father and mother. To them, 
nothing was indifferent; they greedily deroured 
eyery syllable he uttered, and the most trifling de- 
tails of his life made upon them the most liyelj 
impressions of sorrow or of joy. 

He finished his histoiy by telling them that his 
wealth would lose all its value unless shared hy 
them, and entreated his father to think no longer of 
working at his stall. No, no, my son, said master 
Jacobo to him ; no, no I I lore my trade, and I will 
stick to my last. What I exclaimed Francillo, is it 
not time you lived in peace ? I do not ask you to 
go with me to Madrid ; 1 know well that a city life 
would have no charms for you : I do not propose, 
then, that you should leave the peaceful village 
where your days have passed ; but, at least, spare 
yourself a painful toil, and live here at your ease, 
since it is in your power to do so. 

The mother joined her son in besieging the old 
cobbler with entreaties ; and at last master Jacobo 
capitulated. Weill Francillo, said he, to satisfy 
you, I will not work any longer for all the village ; 
1 will only mend my own shoes, and those of our 
good friend, the curate. On this convention, the 
banker, having swallowed a couple of eggs that 
they had fried for his supper, went to bed beneath 
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his f ather*s roof, the first time for man j years, and 
slept with a cahnness of delight that the good alone 
are capable of enjoying. 

The following day FranciUo returned to Madrid, 
after leaving with his father a pnise of three hundred 
pistoles. Bat, this morning, he was not a little as- 
tonished at-heholding master Jacobo suddenly enter 
his room. Ah ! my father, ^hat brings yon here ? 
cried he. Why, my son, replied the old man, I 
bring yon back your pnrse. There, take your 
money; I am determined to live by my trade: I 
have been miserable ever since I left off work. Ah, 
well ! my father, said Francillo, return to the vil- 
lage, and continue to work as you will ; but, at all 
eyents, let it be only to amuse you. Take back your 
purse, too, and do not spare mine. And what, tiien, 
do you tlunk I can do with so much money ? asked 
master Jacobo. It will enable you to relieve the 
poor, replied the banker: do with it as the curate 
and your own conscience shall dictate. The cobbler, 
satisfied to accept it on these terms, immediately 
departed for Mediana. 

Don Cleophas had listened with pleasure to the 
history of Francillo ; and he was about to express 
his admiration of the good-hearted banker's filial 
affection, when, at the very moment, his attention 
was distracted by the most piercing shrieks. Signor 
Asmodeus ! he exclaimed, what frightful noises do 
I hear? Those cries which rend the air, replied 
the Devil, proceed from a receptacle for madmeny 
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who tear their throats with shontmg, or with 
singing. We are not far from the place of their 
confinement, then, said Leandro : so let us look at 
them at once. B7 all means, replied the Demon : 
1 will afford yon that amusement, and inform you 
of the causes of their madness. It was no sooner 
said than done; and, in a moment the Student 
found himself on the Casa de Im loco$. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THB MADH0U8B AMD ITS INMATES. 



IJr^^MON CLEOPHAS snryejed, bj tarns, 
IB mn 1 ^^ niuch cnriositj, the sereral rooms 
M IOIa uid the unforhinate creatures they con- 
>B=^=1 tained ; and while he was reflecting' on 
the scene thus presented to his ejes, the Devil said 
to him : There they are, my master I Yon see in- 
Banitj in every form there— men and women, 
laughing idiots and raging maniacs, locks grey with 
age, and cheeks which still retain their bloom. 
Well I now I will tell yon what has turned their 
heads: we will go from room to room, but will 
begin with the men. 

The first whom yon observe, and who appears so 
violent, is a political fanatic of CSastile. He is a 
proud citizen of Madrid, in the heart of which he 
was bom ; and he is more jealous of the honour of 
his country than was ever citizen of ancient Bome. 
He went mad with chagrin at reading in the 
gazette, that twenty-five Spaniards had suffered 
themselves to be beaten by a party of fifty Portu- 
guese. 

His neighbour is a licentiate, who was so anxious 
to obtain » benefice, that he played the hypocrite at 
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court, during ten long jears ; and whose bnin was 
turned by despair at finding himself constantly 
overlooked among the promotions: his madness, 
however, is not without its advantage ; seeing that 
he at present imagines himself to be Archbishop of 
Toledo. And what if he deceive himself? His 
pleasure is none the less : indeed, I think, that he 
is so much the more to be envied ; since his error is a 
golden dream, which will only end with his life, 
and he will not be called to account in the other 
world for the application of his revenues in this. 

The next in rotation is a ward, whom his guardian 
declared to be insane, that he might have the un- 
coutrouled use of his property : the poor youth has 
become really mad from rage at his unjust con- 
finement. After the minor, comes a school- 
master, who lost his wits in search of ike pauh post 
futunm of the Greek verb ; and, then again, we 
have a merchant, whose reason was shipwrecked 
with a vessel that belonged to him, although it had 
stood the shock of two bankruptcies which had be- 
fore threatened to engulf him. 

The person who is lodged in the next room is the 
ancient captain Zanubio, a Neapolitan cavalier, 
who came to establish himself in Madrid, and whom 
jealousy has settled where he is : you shall hear his 
history. 

He delighted in a youthful spouse, the lady- 
Aurora, whom he guarded as the apple of his eye. 
His house was absolutely inaccessible to all man- 
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kind ; and Aurora never left it but for maas, alwaya 
accompanied by her aged Tithon, or to breathe with 
him the pm-e air of the pleasant fields, at an estate 
near Alcantara, whither, he sometimes led her. 
Despite his vigilance, however, she had been 
perceived at church by the cavalier Don Garcia 
Pacheco, who loved her from the instant that he 
saw her : he was an enterprising youth, and not un- 
worthy the attention of a pretty woman whom 
Fortune had badly matched. 

The difficulty of introducing himself into the house 
of Zanubio was not sufficient to deprive Don Garcia 
of iiope. As his chin was yet unreaped, and he 
waa lair to behold, he disguised himself as a virgin, 
took with him a hundred pistoles, and betook him- 
self to the captain's seat, where, he had learned that 
gentleman and his lady were shortly expected. 
Watching his opportunity to accost the female who 
acted as gardener in Zanubio's establishment, he 
addressed her in the style of the heroines of chivalry, 
who fly from some giant's towers : Kind lady, said 
he, I come to throw myself within your arms, and 
to entreat your pity. I am a maiden of Toledo, of 
wealth and name ; but my parents would compel 
me to give my hand to one whom my heart disowns. 
To escape this tyranny, I have fled by night ; and 
I now seek shelter from a cruel world. Here, I 
shall be safe from pursuit Do not deny me, then, 
to dwell with you until my friends shall be inspired 
with more kindly sentiments. There is my purse : 
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do not hesitate to receiye it, it is all that I can giye 
yoa now ; bat I trust ^the day will come when I 
may more properly acknowledge the service which 
70a will render me by yonr protection. 

The gentle gardener, especially affected by the 
conclusion of this tonching address, replied : Dear 
lady, I will receive yon with pleasure. I know that 
there are too many youthful maidens who are sacri- 
ficed to aged men ; and I know, too, that they are 
not usually reconciled to their lot. 1 sympathize 
with your afflictions: you could not have more 
fortunately addressed yourself than to me. Gomel 
I will place you in a little room, where you may 
live in confidence of security. 

Don Garcia passed four days^ shut up in ths 
gardener^s cottage, anxiously awaiting the arrival 
of Aurora. At last she came, guarded aa ever 
by her jealous spouse, who immediately, according^ 
to his usual custom, searched erery chamber, from, 
the cellar to the garret, to make sure that he was 
free from the hated form of man, which might en- 
danger his honour. The gardener, who expected 
this Tisitation, anticipated it by informing her 
master of the manner in which a refuge had been 
sought with her by a youthful female. ZanulMo, 
although extremely mistrustful, had not the slightest 
suspicion of the deceit now practised on him ; he 
was, however, curious to see the unknown. At the 
interview which followed, the lady begged him to 
excuse her concealing her name, stating that it was 
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ft reaerre which she owed to her familf, which she 
in some sort dishonoured hy her flight She then 
related to him so pathetic a tale, and in a stjle so 
romantic, that the captain was charmed ; and while 
he listened to her narration he felt a rising incli- 
nation for this amiable damsel, which ended in an 
offer of his services and protection ; after which he 
led her to his wife, flattering himself that this ad- 
Tontore would not end disagreeably to himself. 

As soon as Aurora beheld Don Gkkrcia, she blpshed 
and trembled, without knowing why. The caralier, 
who perceived her uneasiness, shrewdly guessed that 
she had observed the attention with which he had 
regarded her at church. To ascertain this fact, as 
soon as they were alone, he said to her : Madam, I 
hare a brother who has often spoken to me of you. 
He saw you for a moment at your devotions, and 
from that moment, which he delights to recall a 
thousand times each day, you have been the idol of 
his heart; — ^he loves yon to madness. 

As he spoke, Aurora scrutinized the features of 
D<»i Garcia, and when he had finished she replied 
to him : You resemble your brother too closely to 
permit me to remain for an instant the dupe of 
your stratagem: I see too clearly you are that 
brother in disguise. I remember, one day while at 
mass, my mantilla fell back from my face ; it was 
but for an instant, but I saw that you perceived me : 
I afterwards watched you from curiosity, and your 
eyes remained fixed on my person. When I left 
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tho elmrch, I believed that yon failed not to follow- 
me, that yon might learn who I was, and the honse 
where I dwelt. I saj — I believe yon did this, for 
my head dared not tnm to observe you ; as my hus- 
band was with me, jealoos of my lightest motioofly 
and wonld have made, of one glance, a deep crime. 
On the morrow and following days, when I went to 
the chnrch, I always saw yon; and yonr featnres 
have become so familiar that I know yon despite 
yonr disguise. 

Well, Madam, replied the lover, I mnst then an<« 
mask ; — ^yes I am a man, the victim of yonr charms : 
—it is indeed Don Gkocia Pacheco whom Lore 

brings here in the guise of the gentler sex And 

you doubtless anticipate, interrupted Aurora^ that I, 
sharing your foolish passion, shall lend myself to 
your design, and assist in confirming my husband 
in his error. You are, however, deceived : I eliall 
at once expose the deception ; my honour and my 
peace demand it of me. Besides, I am not sony to 
have an opportumty of showing my husband that 
vigilance is a less certain safeguard than virtue, and 
that, jealous and mistrustful as he is, I am oaoro 
difficult to surprise than himself. 

She had hardly spoken when the captain appeared. 
He had indistinctly heard a portion of his wife's 
discourse, and requested to be informed of the sub- 
ject of their conversation. We were speaking, 
replied Aurora, of those youthful cavaliers who dare 
to hope for love frooi ladies of a tender age, because 
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united to a hiul)aiid for whom respect cloimB the 
phice of paasion. As 70a entered I was saying, 
that should soch a gallant dare to address himself 
to me, — should he endeavour to introduce himself 
beneath yonr roof bj some of those artifices to 
which sach madmen have recourse, I should Imow 
wen how to pnnish his audacity. 

And jou, Madam, said Zanubio^ turning to Bon 
G^arcia, after what fashion should you treat a youth- 
ful cavalier in such a case ? Our assumption of a 
virgin was so much disconcerted at this question, 
that he was unable to reply ; and his embarrassment 
would certainly have attracted Zanubio's attention, 
had not, at the moment, a servant entered the apart- 
ment, to inform the captain that a person who had 
just arrived from Madrid wished to speak with him. 

Zanubio had no sooner gone out than Don Garcia, 
throwing himself at Aurora's feet, exclaimed : Ah, 
madam, how can yon delight thus to perplex me? 
Could you be cruel enough to expose me to the 
wrath of an enraged husband ? No, Pacheco, re- 
plied the lady, smiling ; youthful dames who are so 
unfortunate as to have aged spouses are not so 
resentful. Be not alarmed ! I could not resist the 
temptation to amuse myself at the expense of your 
fears; but that is the sum of your punishment; 
and it is surely not exacting too great a price for 
my kindness in permitting your continuance here. 
At these consoling words all Don Garcia's alarms 
were dispelled, and they yielded to hopes, of which- 
Aurora was too kind long to delay the realization. 
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One day, while their reciprocal affection mms 
manifested in a form too clear to be misanderstood, 
the captain surprised them. Had he been the mort 
confiding of men, it would have been impossible, 
unless his confidence were not extended to his own 
eyes, to doubt that the lovely unknown was a man 
in disguise. Furious at the scene which presented 
itself, he hastened to his dressing-room in search of 
his pistols ; but, in the meanwhile, the fond couple 
escaped-^in their hurry to leave the apartment^ 
double-locking the door, and taking with them the 
key. They lost no time in gaining a neighbouring 
village, in which Don Garcia had taken the pre- 
caution to leave his valet with two good horses. 
There, our hero, having abandoned his petticoats, 
and placed Aurora on a crupper on one of the steeds, 
mounted and rode with her to a convent, where she 
prayed him to leave her in the care of an aunt, ita 
abbess ; after which he returned to Madrid to await 
the termination of his adventure. 

Poor Zanubio, finding himself imprisoned, shout- 
ed with all his lungs, and a servant, hearing his 
voice, hastened to his assistance : but, if love laughs 
at locksmiths, locks are sometimes extremely un- 
accommodating. In vain did the servant and the 
captain try to force the door ; and at last the latter, 
his wrath increasing with his efforts, rushed to the 
window, and threw himself from it, his pistols in 
his hands: he fell upon his back, wounded his head 
and when his attendants arrived they found him 
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flenseleeB. He was carried bleeding to his chamber, 
and by deluging him with water, and by other 
gentle torments used on such occasions, they sac- 
eeeded in bringing him to life ; bat his f ory returned 
with his senses. Where is my wife? he cried. To. 
this interrogatOTy they replied, by irdocnnng him 
that they had seen her pass from the garden, in 
flsompany with the unknown lady, by a little private 
door. He immediately demanded his pistols, which 
they dared not refase him, ordered a horse to be 
saddled, and without reflecting on his wound, set 
out, but by another road, in pursuit of the lovers. 
The day passed in this fruitless search ; and when 
he 8top^)ed for the night at a village in, to repose 
himftfllf, the fatigue and irritation of his wound 
brought on a fever and delirium, which nearly cost 
him his life. 

The rest is told in a few words. The captain, 
after being confined to his bed for a fortnight, in 
the village, returned still unwell to his country 
seat; and there, by continually dwelling oof his 
misfortune, he shortly afterwards lost his reason. 
The relations of Aurora were no sooner informed of 
this event, than they caused him to be brought to 
Madrid, and confined where you now see him ; and 
they have resolved that his wife shall remain in the 
ecmvent for some years to come, as a punishment 
Ujir her indiscretion ; or, more properly, for a fault 
which their own cupidity placed her in a situation 
to be tempted to commit 
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The next to whom I shall direct your atteniioii» 
continued the Devil, is the Signor Don Blaz Desdi- 
chado, a worthy cayalier, whose deplorable malady 
is also owing to the loss of his wife, bat by death. 
That indeed surprises me, said Don Cleophaa. A 
husband whom the death of his wife rendera insane I 
WeUl that is more than I ever expected to spring 
from conjugal lore. Not so fast ! interrupted 
A^modeus : Don Bias did not lose his reason with 
his wife: but because, having no children, he was 
obliged to return to the jMirents of the deceased 
fifty thousand ducats which he had received with 
her, and which the marriage contract compeiled 
him to restore. 

Ah I that is another affair, replied Leandro ; the 
matter is by no means so wonderful as I imagined. 
But tell me, if you please, who is that young man 
that is skipping about like a kid in the next room, 
and from time to time stopping to laugh until he 
holds his sides? He is a lively fool enough. Yes^ 
replied the Cripple, and it was excess of joy which 
made him mad. He was porter to a person of 
quality ; when one day, hearing of the death of a 
rich contador, to whose wealth he was sole heir, 
he was so affected by the joyous news that his head 
was not proof against his good fortune. 

We have now come to that tall youth who is 
twanging the guitar, and accompanying the pathe- 
tic strain with his voice : his is a melancholy mad- 
ness. He is a lover, whom the exceGsive severity of 
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his mistress reduced to despair, until they were 
obliged to enclose him here. Alas! how I pity 
him, exclaimed the Student ; permit me to express 
my sorrow for his misfortune ; — it is one to which 
every susceptible heart is exposed. Were it my 
own fate to love a disdainful beauty, I know not 
but that I too should love to madness. I can be- 
lieve you, replied the Demon: that sentiment 
would stamp you for a true Castilian. One must 
be bom in the centre of that ancient kingdom to be 
capable of loving until reason sinks with a despised 
heart Your Frenchman is not so tender; and 
would you appreciate the difference between a gay 
Parisian and a fiery Spaniard in this respect, I need 
only repeat to you the song which yon poor fool is 
singing, and which his passion inspires even at this 
moment : 

SPANISH BONO. 

Mine eyes gash o'er with floods of wild desire, 
And hopeless love bums fiercely in my breast; 

Yet not my tears can qaench my bosom's fire, 
Nor passion's fire my scalding tears arrest. 

It is thus sings a true Castilian whom his lady 
slights ; and now I will repeat to you the words in 
which a Frenchman told his griefs, in a similar case, 
only a few days ago : 

7TIBN0H SONd. 

8be who within my bosom reigns, 
A tyrant's stem oontroal maintains; 
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Nor sighs, nor tears, nor prayers can more 
The least relenting? look of love. 
A kind word, kindly spoken, might 
Have tnm'd my darkness into light; 
But, since my suit is urged in vain, 
I fly to feed my griefs with Fayen. 

This Fayen is nndoubtedlj a tavern-keeper? 
BSiid Don Cleophas. Exactly so, replied the DeviL 
Bat let us continue our observations. Let us then 
turn to the women, exclaimed Leandro ; I am im- 
patient to hear their histories. I will yield to your 
impatience, answered the Spirit ; but there are yet 
two or three unfortunates on this side of the house, 
whom I would first shew to you : you may profit by 
their unhappiness. 

You observe, close by the melancholy songster, 
that pale and haggard face; those teeth, which 
gnash as though they would make nothing of the 
iron bars that ornament the window. Yon is an 
honest man, bom under influence of malignant. star, 
who, with all the merit in the world, has vainly 
striven, during twenty years, to secure a modest 
competence ; he has scarcely, with all his efforts, 
succeeded in gaining his daily bread. His reason 
fled its seat, on his perceiving a worthless fellow of 
his acquaintance suddenly mount the top of fortune's 
wheel by a lucky speculation. 

His neighbour, again, is an old secretaiy, whose 
head was cracked by a stroke of ingratitude, which 
he received from a courtier, in whose service he 
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lived dnring sixly years. No praises were too great 
for the zeal and fidelity of this ancient servant; 
who, however, never claimed their just reward, 
content to let his assiduity and services speak for 
themselves. His master, far from resembling Arche- 
laus, king of Macedonia, who refused favours when 
demanded, and bestowed them when unasked, died 
forgetful of his merits, leaving him just enough to 
pass his days in miseiy, and the refuge of a mad- 
house. 

X will only detain you with one more, and it 
is with the man who, leaning with his elbows 
on the window, appears plunged in profound medi- 
tation. Tou see in him a Signor Hidalgo, of 
Tafalla, a small town of Navarre, which he left for 
Madrid that he might make the best use of his 
wealth. He was bitten with a rage for surrounding 
himself with the b'terati of the day ; and, as these 
animals are always seen to most advantage at 
feeding-time, he kept open house for their enter- 
tainment Authors are an unpolishedmnd ungrate- 
ful race ; but, although they despised and snarled 
at their keeper, he was not contented until they had 
eaten him out of house and home. Poor fellow I 
said Zambullo ; he no doubt went mad with rage 
at his awful stupidity. On the contrary, replied 
Asmodeus, it was with regret at finding himself 
unable to keep up his menagerie. Well I now let 
us pay our respects to the ladies, added the DeviL 

Why! how is this? exclaimed the Student: I 

H 
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only see seven ot eight of them. I had expected to 
have found them here by scores. Ah I said the 
Devil, smiling, but they are by no means all con- 
fined within these walls. I will take you instantly, 
if you wish it, to another quarter of the city, inhere 
there is a larger house than this, full of mad-women 
to the very roof. Do not trouble yourself, I beg, 
replied Don Cleophas : I am by no means anxious 
for their acquaintance : these wiU suffice. You are 
right, replied the Devil ; and these, too, are mostly 
all youthful ladies of distinction. Ton may per- 
ceive by the attention which is paid to their persons 
that they are not ordinary subjects. And now for 
the story of their madness. 

In the first room is the wife of a coiregidor, who 
went mad with rage at being termed plebeian by a 
lady of the court ; in the second is the spouse of the 
treasurer-general of the council of the Indies: 
anger also made her mad, — at being obliged, in a 
narrow street, to turn back her carriage to make 
way for that of the duchess of Medina-Coeli. The 
third room is the residence of a merchant's widow, 
whom regret for the loss of a noble signer's hand 
robbed of her senses ; and the fourth is occupied by 
a girl of highest rank, named Donna Beatrice, 
whose misfortunes are worth your attention. 

This young lady was united by the most tender 
friendship with the Donna Mencia: they were in- 
deed insepaiable. It happened, however, that a 
handsome chevalier of the order of St. James be- 
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came acquainted with them both, and they soon 
were rivals for his heart. As he could not many 
the two, and as his affections inclined towards the 
Donna Mencia, he paid his court to that lady, and 
she shortly became his wife. 

Donna Beatrice, jealous of the power of her 
channs, and mortified to excess by the preference 
shewn to another, conceived a passion for revoige, 
which, like a woman, or a good Spaniard, she 
nourished at the bottom of her heart While this 
passion was yet in its infancy, she received from 
Don Jacintho de Bomarate, a neglected lover of 
the Donna Mencia, a letter stating that, being as 
much insulted as herself by the marriage of his 
mistress, he had resolved to demand satisfaction of 
the chevalier for their united wrongs. 

This letter gave great delight to Beatrice, who 
desiring but the death of the sinner, wished for no- 
thing more than that his rival might fall beneath 
Jacintho's hand. While anxiously awaiting for so 
christianly a gratification, it happened, however, 
that her own brother, having chanced to quarrel 
with this same Jacintho, came to blows with her 
chaonpion, and fell pierced with wounds of which 
he died. Although duty prompted Donna Beatrice 
to avenge her brother's death by citing his murderer 
before titie tribunals of his country, she neglected to 
do so, as this would have interfered with her re- 
venge; which demonstrates, if such proof were 
needed, that there is no interest bo dear to a woman 
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as that of her beauty. Need I remind you that 
'when Ajax violated Cassandra in the temple of 
Pallas, that goddess did not on the instant punish 
the sacrilegious Greek? No! she reserved her 
wrath until its victim should have first redressed 
the insult offered to her charms by the Judgment 
of the hated Paris. But, alas! Donna Beatrice, 
less fortunate than Minerva, never tasted the sweet- 
ness of her anticipated vengeance. Bomarate 
perished by the sword of the chevalier, and chagrin 
for her wrongs, still unpunished, drove the lady into 
this asylum. 

The next who offer themselves to your notice are 
an attorney's grandmother and an aged marchioness. 
The ill-temper of the first so annoyed her descen- 
dant, that he very quietly got rid of her by placing 
her here ; the other is a lady who has ever been an 
idol to herself, and instead of aging with becoming 
resignation, has never ceased to weep the decay of 
that beauty which formed her only happiness ; and 
at last, one day, when her mirror told, too plainly 
to be doubted, that all her charms were flown, went 
mad. 

So much the better for the ancient dame, added 
Leandro. In the derangement of her mind, she 
will no more perceive the ravages of time. Most 
assuredly not, replied the Devil ; far from beholding 
in her face the marks of age, her complexion seems 
to her now a happy blending of the lily and the 
rose ; she sees around her but the Graces and the 
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Loves, — ^in a word, she thinks that she is Venus 
herself. Ah, well I exclaimed the Student, were it 
not better that thousands should be mad than that 
they should know themselves for what they are ? 
Undoubtedly, replied Asmodeus; but come, we 
have only one other female to observe ; and that is 
she who dwells in the furthest room, and whom 
sleep has just visited with rest, after three days and 
nights of raving. Look at her well. What think 
you of the Donna Emerenciana ? That she is beau- 
tiful, indeed, answered Zambullo. What horror, 
that so lovely a creature should be mad I By what 
fatal accident is she reduced to this dreadful situa- 
tion? Listen I replied the Demon ; I will tell you 
the story of her woes. 

Donna Emerenciana, only daughter of Don Guil. 
lem Stephani, lived tranquilly at Siguen^a, in the 
mansion of her father, when Don Kimen de Lizana 
came to trouble her repose by those attentions with 
which he sought to win her heart. Flattered by 
his gallantries, she received their homage with de- 
light ; she even had the weakness to lend herseK 
to the artifices to which he resorted that he might 
speak with her in private ; and in a short time ex- 
changed with him vows of eternal love and fidelity. 

The lovers were of equal birth ; but the lady was 
one of the richest heiresses of Spain, while Don 
Kimen was a younger son. But there was still 
another obstacle to their union,— Don Guillem 
hated the family of the Lizana. This he never 
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affected to conceal, whenever they were mentioned ; 
and he seemed more averse to Don Kimen himself, 
than to any other of his race. Emerenciana, thoogh 
deeply afflicted at her father's sentiments on this 
sahjeet, which she felt boded nnhappily for her 
passion, conld not resolve to ahandon its object; 
and she therefore continued her secret interviews 
with her lover, who, from time to time, through the 
assistance of a waiting-maid, ventured even into her 
chamber by night. 

It happened, one of these nights, thai Don 
Gnillem chanced to be awake when the gallant was 
thus- introduced, and thought he heard a'nois^ 
in his daughter's apartment, which was not far from 
his own. This was quite ^ough to arouse a father, 
and especially one so mistrustful as Don Guillem. 
Suspicions as he was, he had never imagined the 
possibility of his daughter's intelligence with Don 
Kimen ; hut not being of a disposition to place too 
much confidence in any one, he rose quietly from 
his bed, opened a window which looked into the 
street, and there patiently waited until he saw that 
cavalier, whom the light of the moon enabled him 
to recognize, descending from the balcony by a 
silken ladder. 

What a sight for Stephani!— for the most vin- 
dictive, the most relentless mortal, that even Sicily, 
which gave him birth, had ever produced. He con- 
trouled the first emotions of his terrible wrath, and 
repressed every exclamation of surprise at what he 
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belield, that the chief victim which his wounded 
pride demanded might not be warned of his fate, 
and attempt to escape the avenger's hand. He so 
far constrained himself as to wait nntU the morning, 
when his daughter had risen, ere he entered her 
apartment. She was alone, as he approached her, 
with f my sparkling in his ejes ; and, with a voice 
that made her tremble, he addressed her thns : Un- 
worthy wretch I whom not the honour of thy race 
restrains from deeds of infamy, prepare to meet 
their due reward I This steel, he added, as he drew 
a dagger from his bosom, shall find a sheath within 
your heart, unless with truth upon your lips you 
name the daring villain who brought, last night, 
dishonour on my house. 

Emerenciana was so overcome by this unexpected 
discovery and her father's threats, that her tongue 
refused its office. Ah! miserable, continued Don 
Guillem, thy silence and confusion tell me too 
plainly all thy guilt I Dosi; think, child, whom 1 
blush to call mine own, that I know not what has 
passed? I know too well! I saw, myself, the 
villain, and recognized him for Don Eimen. 'Twas 
not enough, then, to receive a cavalier at night 
within thy room I — ^that cavalier must be the man 
whom most I loathe! But come! tell me how 
much I owe him. Speak without disguise, — thy 
sincerity alone can save thy shameful life. 

These last words, terrible as they were, brought 
with them some slight hope to the unfortunate girl 
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of escaping the fate which menaced her, and she 
recovered from her fright sufficiently to enable her 
to reply: Signer, I cannot deny that I am gnilty of 
listening to Lizana; but I call Heaven to witness 
for the parity of his sentiments and conduct. Aware 
as he was of your hatred for his name, he dared 
not to ask your sanction for his addresses; but it 
was for no other end than to confer with me how 
that sanction might be obtained that he sought, and 
I permitted, his coming here. And who, then, 
asked Stephani, was the willing instrument through 
which you exchanged your communications? It 
was, replied his daughter, one of your pages to. 
whom we were indebted for that kindness. Enough, 
interrupted the father; and now, to execute the 
design for which I come I Thereupon, displajring 
his poniard, he made Emerenciana sit down, and 
placing paper and ink before her, compelled her to 
write to her lover the following letter which he. 
dictated : — 

"Dearest Love, — only delight of my life, — I 
hasten to inform you that my father has just set out 
for his estate, whence he will not return until to- 
morrow. Lose not this happy opportunity. I doubt 
not you will watch for the coming night with as 
much impatience as your beloved 

" EMEBENCLlirA.'' 

As soon as this treacherous letter was written 
^d sealed, Don Guillem said to his daughter: And 
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now smnmoii the page who so well performs the 
duties you impose on him, and direct him to carry 
this note to Don Kimen : hut hope not to deceive 
me ; I shall conceal myself behind the drapery of 
jour room, whence I can observe your slightest 
movement ; and if while you charge him with this 
oonmiission you speak one word, or make the 
smallest sign which may give him suspicion of your 
message, I will plunge this dagger in your heart 
Emerenciana knew her father too well to dare to 
disobey him: the page was called, and the letter 
was placed as usual in his hands. 

Not till then did Stephani put up his weapon ; 
but he did not leave his daughter for a moment 
during the day, nor would he let any one approach 
her, so that she could communicate to Lizana in- 
telligence of the snare which was spread for him. 
Accordingly, when night came, the youthful gallant 
hastened to the wished-for meeting; but hardly 
had he entered the door of his mistress's house 
before he found himself seized by three powerful 
men, who disarmed him in a moment, tied a bandage 
over his mouth to prevent his cries, another over 
his eyes, and bound his hands behind his back. 
They then placed him in a carriage, which was 
waiting for the purpose, and having all mounted 
therein for complete security of the betrayed cava- 
lier's person, they carried him to the seat of Stephani, 
situated near the village Miedes, four leagues from 
Siguen9a, where they arrived before daybreak. 
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The firsfc caro of the siglior was to canse Boa 
Kimen to be placed in a vault which received but 
a feeble light from a hole near the top, so small, 
that escape by that was impossible. He then 
ordered Julio, a confidential servant, to feed him 
with bread and water only, to give him but a truss 
of straw to sleep on, and to say to him eveiy time 
he carried him food : Here, base seducer ; it is thus 
that Don Ghuillem treats those who are mad enough 
to dare to insult him I The cruel Sicilian was 
hardly less severe in his treatment of his daughter : 
he imprisoned her in a chamber which looked into 
a small court yard, deprived her of her attendants, 
and placed her in the custody of a duenna whom he 
had chosen because she was unequalled for herskiU 
in tormenting those committed to her charge. 

Having thus disposed of the two lovers, he was 
by no means contented with the punishment already 
inflicted on them : he had resolved to get rid of 
Don Eimen, and had only not done so at once be- 
cause he wished to avoid any unpleasant con- 
sequences which might follow his crime ; to manage 
which, appeared to be somewhat difficult. As he 
had employed three of his servants in the abduction 
of the cavalier, he could hardly hope that a secret 
known to so many persons would always remain 
undiscovered: — what then was he to do, to shun 
any impertinent explanations which justice might 
think it necessary to demand? His resolve was 
worthy of a conqueror: he assembled his accom- 
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pliees in a small paTilion a short distance from the 
chateau, and after telling them how highly satisfied 
he was with their zeal, he stated that he had 
hrought them there to receive a sahstantial reward 
for their services in money, and that he had pre- 
pared a little festival, which he invited them to 
share. They sat down to enjoy themselves, little 
dreaming that it was a feast of death; for when 
their brains were heated with wine, the worthy 
Julio by his master's order brought in a poisoned 
bowl, which soon ended their rejoicing. The pair 
then fired the pavilion, and before the flames had 
brought around them the inhabitants of the neigh- 
bouring village, they assassinated Emerenciana's 
two female attendants and the page of whom I 
have spoken, and threw their bodies into the burn- 
ing heap. It was really amusing, while the re- 
mains of these poor wretches were consuming in 
this infernal pile, which the peasants strove in vain 
to extinguish, to witness the profound grief dis- 
played by our Sicilian : he appeared inconsolable for 
the loss of his domestics. 

Nothing remaining to be feared from any want of 
discretion on the part of his coadjutors, which 
might have betrayed him, he thus addressed his 
confidant: My dear Julio, my mind is now at peace, 
and the life of Don Kimen is at my mercy ; but, 
before I immolate him to my wounded honour, I 
would enjoy the sweet delight of making him feel 
how much* he has offended me ;— the misery and 
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horror of a long and solitary confinement will be 
more dreadful to him than death itself. In truth, 
Lizanawasbj no means comfortable; and, hope- 
less of ever leaving the dungeon where he wasted, 
he would have welcomed death as a cheap release 
from his sufferings. 

But, despite his boast of peace, the mind of Ste- 
phani knew no rest after the exploits he had recently 
achieved; and ere many days had passed, a new 
source of inquietude presented itself in the fear lest 
Julio, as he daily saw the prisoner for the purpose 
of taking him food, should suffer himself to be cor- 
rupted by promises. This fear made Don G-uillem 
resolve to get rid of Lizana without loss of time, 
and then to blow out the brains of his friend Julio. 
But, the latter was also not without his own mis- 
givings; and, as he shrewdly suspected that 
were Don Kunen once out of the way, he would be 
found in it, he had made his resolution to take him- 
self off some fine night, with all that was portable 
in the house, when the darkness would excuse his not 
distinguishiag his master's property from his own. 

While these honest gentlemen were each medi- 
tating an agreeable surprise for the other, they 
were one day both unwelcomely accosted at a short 
distance from the chateau, by about twenty archers 
of St. Hermandad, who surrounded, and greeted 
them in the name of the, king and the law I At 
this salutation Don Guillem was somewhat con- 
founded; but, calling the colour to his cheeks, he 
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asked the commandant of the archers whom he 
Bought. Yourself I replied the o Kcer : yon are 
accused of having nnlawfully seized on Don Eimen 
de Lizana ; and I am directed to make strict search 
for that cavalier within your mansion, and further 
to make you my prisoner. Stephani, convinced by 
this answer that he was lost, drew from his person 
a brace of pistols, exclaiming that he would suffer 
no one to enter his house ; and that he would shoot 
the commandant without ceremony if he did not 
instantly take himself off with his troop. The 
leader of the holy brotherhood, despising this threat, 
advanced at once towards the Sicilian; who, as 
good as his word, fired, and wounded him slightly 
in the face. This wound, however, cost the life 
of the madman who gave it ; for the archers in a 
moment stretched him lifeless at the feet of their 
injured chief. Julio surrendered himself without 
reijistance ; and, making a virtue of necessity, 
cleared his conscience by a frank avowal of all that 
had occurred,— except that, perceiving his master 
was really dead, he did him the honour to invest 
his memory with all the glory attaching to the 
transaction. 

He then conducted the archers to the vault, 
where they found Lizana on his straw bed, securely 
bound. The unfortunate gentleman, who lived in 
continual expectation of death, thought it was come 
at last when he saw so many armed men enter his 
prison; and was, as you may expect, agreeably 



d by Google 



174 ▲BMOSBUS; OB, 

surprised to find liberatoxs in those whom he had 
taken for his executioners. When they had re- 
leased him from his dungeon, and received his 
thanks, he asked^them how thej had learned that 
he was confined in the place where thej found him. 
That, replied the commandant, 1 will tell you in a 
few words. 

The night you were entrapped, said the officer, 
one of Don Guillem's assistants, whose mistress 
resided in the neighbourhood, stole a Uaw moments 
while they were waiting for you, to bid adieu to his 
sweetheart before his departure, and was indiscreet 
enough to reveal to her the project of Stephani. 
For a wonder, the lady kept the secret for three 
whole days; but when the news of the fire at Miedes 
reached Sigueufa, as eveiy body thought it strange 
that all the servants of the Sicilian should hove 
perished in the flames, she naturally took it into 
her head also that the fire was the work of Guillem 
himself. To revenge her lover's death, therefore, 
she sought the signor Don Felix, your father, and 
related to him all she knew. Don Felix, alarmed 
at finding you were in the hands of a man capable 
of everything, accompanied the lady to the corre- 
gidor, who, on hearing her stoiy, had no doubt of 
Stephanies intentions towards you, and that he was 
the diabolical incendiary the woman suspected. To 
make inquiries into all the circumstances of the 
case, the corregidor instantly dispatched orders to 
me at RetortiUo, where I live, directing me to repair 
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wiili my brigade to this chateau, to find you if 
pofldble, and to take Bon Guillem, dead or alive. 
I have happilj peif ormed mj commission as regards 
yonxaelf ; and I onlj regret that it is oat of mjr 
power to conduct the criminal to Sigoen^a allYe. 
He compelled ns bj his foiions resistance to dispatch 
him on the spot 

The officer, having ended his stoiy, thus con- 
tinned; I will now, Signor Don Kimen, draw np a 
report of all that has happened here ; I will not^ 
however, detain joa long, and we will then set oat 
together to release joax friends from the anxiety 
they soffer apon yoor accoont^ Stay, gignor com- 
mandant, interrapted Jnlio, I will famish yon with 
matter to lengthen yoar report: yoa have got 
another prisoner to liberate. Donna Emerendana 
is confined in a dismal chamber of this chateau, 
guarded by a merciless duenna, who upbraids her 
without ceasing for her love of this cavalier, and 
torments her by every device she can imagine. 
Oh Heaven! cried Lizana, is it possible that the 
barbarous Stephani should not have been contented 
to exercise his cruelty on me alone? Let us 
hasten to deliver the unfortunate lady from the 
^^ranny of her gaoler. 

Julio lost no time in conducting the commandant, 
four or £ye of the archers, and Lizana, to the prison 
of Don Guillem*s daughter. They^knocked at the 
4oQr ; it was c^ned by the surprised duenna, and 
yon may conceive the delight of Don Kimen at 
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again beholding his mistress, after having lost her 
as he supposed for ever. All his hopes revived; 
nor could he reasonablj conceive the possibility- of 
their non-fulfihnent, since he who alone stood be- 
tween him and his happiness, was dead. He threw 
himself in ecstacy at the feet of Emerenciana; 
when, — picture his horror if yon can, — he found, 
instead of the gentle girl who had Ifstened with 
tender transport to his vows, a maniac. Tea I so 
well had the duenna succeeded in her efforts, that 
she had effaced the image of the lover by destroying 
the canvass on which it was depicted. 

She remained for some time in apparent medita- 
tion ; then, imagining herself to be the fair Angelica, 
besieged by the Tartars in the towers of Albraca, 
and the persons who filled her apartment to be so 
many Paladins come to her rescue, she received 
them with much politeness. Addressing the chief 
of the holy-brotherhood as Boland, Lizana as Bran- 
dimart, Julio as Hubert of the Lion, and the 
archers as Antifort, Clarion, Adrian, and the two 
Bons of the Marquis Olivier, she said to them: 
Brave chevaliers, I no longer fear the Emperor 
Agrican, nor Queen Marphisa : your valour would 
suffice for my defence against the w6rld itself in 
arms. 

The officer and his followers could net resist an 
inclination to laugh at this heroic reception ; but 
poor Don Eimen was so much afflicted by the 
unexpected condition in which he found her for 
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whom alone he had wished to Uto, that leason 
teemed to be on the jKnnt of abandoning him abo. 
Beeorering himself, however, from his fiist sorprise, 
and hoping that she might be brought to reoognixe 
liie nnhapp7 aothor of her misfortones, he addresBed 
her tenderly: Dearest Emerenciana, said he^ it is 
Liana spei^ to thee : lecal thj scattered thoughts, 
he comes to tell thee that thy griefs are at an end. 
Heayen has heard the prayer of those fond hearts 
ilself nnited; and its wrath has fallen on the wicked 
bead of him who would hare separated two beings 
made for each other. 

The reply to these words was another speech 
from the daughter of king GkUafron to the valiant 
defendeis of Albraca, who this time however le- 
strained their mirth. £ven the commandant, whose 
j^fession was not favourable to the kindlier feelings 
of hnmamfy, was touched with compassion, and 
observing the profound affliction of Don Kimen, 
said to him: Signer Cavalier, do not despsir! We 
have, in Siguen9a, physicians celebrated for their 
skill In curing the disorders of the mind, and there 
is yet hope for your unfortunate lady. But let us 
Away ! Ton, Signer Hubert of the Lion, added he, 
addressing himself to Julio, you who knoit the 
whereabouts of the stables of this castle, take with 
you Antifort, and the two sons of the Marquis 
Olivier, bring out the fleetest courseis from their 
stalls, and harness them to the car of our princess ; 
in the meanwhile I will prepare my deqiatches. 

N 
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So saying) he drew out his writing mAterials, and 
having finished his report, he presented his hand to 
Angelica and condacted her to tbe conxt-jsud^ 
where he found a carriage with four mules, which 
had been prepared for her reception bj the paladins; 
llie ladj was placed therein hj the side of Don 
Kimen ; and the conufiandant having compelled the 
duenna to enter also, as he thought the oorregidor 
would be glad to have some conversation with tho 
dame, he mounted, and thej set out for Sigaen^a. 
This is not all: by order of their chief, the archers 
bound Julio, and placed him in another carriage 
with the body of Don Gnillem; then mounting 
their horses they followed the same route. 

During the journey, the daughter of Stephani 
uttered a thousand extravagancies, every one of 
which was as a dagger in the heart of her lover* 
The presence of the duenna was an additional 
source of disquiet to him. It is you, infamous old 
woman, said he to her, it is you who by your cruelty 
have tortured Emerenciana to madness. The oU 
hypocrite endeavoured to justify herself by pleading 
the instructions of her defundi master. It is to 
Don Gruillem alone, said she, that her misfortunes 
are attributable : daily did that too rigid father visit 
her in her room; and it is to his reproaches and 
threats that the loss of her reason is owing. 

. On reaching Siguenfa, the commandant imrne* 
diately went to give an account <^ his mission to 
the corregidor, who after examining Julio and tl.9 
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daenna, found tbem lodgings in the prisons of that 
town, where they reside to this time. Lizana, after 
deposing to all he had suffered from Don GniUem, 
repaired to his father's house, where his presence 
restored joy to his alarmed relations. Donna 
Emerenciana was sent by the jadge to Madrid, 
-where she has a kind nncle by her mother's side, 
who desired nothing better than the administration 
of his niece's property, and who was nominated her 
guardian. As he coold not creditably do otherwise 
than appear desirous of her restoration to sanity, he 
had recourse to the most famed physicians of this 
city; but he had nothing to fear, for, after having 
taken a becoming number of fees, they declared her 
incurable. On this decision, the guardian, no doubt 
very reluctantly, placed her here ; and here, most 
likely, she is destined to end her days. 

And a sad destiny it is, cried Don Oleophas; 
I am really touched by her misfortunes: Donna 
Emerenciana deserved a better fate. And Don 
Somen, added he, what is become of him? I 
am curious to learn how he acted. Very reasonably, 
replied Asmodeus : when he heard that the evil was 
past a remedy, he'went to Spanish America. He 
hopes that by change of scene he may insensibly 
efface the remembrance of those charms that 
wisdom and his own peace require he should forget 

^But, continued the Devil, after having ex* 

hibited to yon madmen who lire confined, it is time 
I shewed to yon those who deserve to be bo. 
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CHAPTER X 

THE SUBJECT OF WHICH 18 INEXHAUSTIBLE. 



IP 




RUN your eyes over the city, and as we 
discover subjects worthy of being placed 
in this museum, I will describe them to 
you. There is one, ahready ; I must nofe 
let him escape : he is a newly-married man. It is 
just a week since, in*^ consequence of reports which 
reached his ears relative to the coquetries of a 
damsel whom he affected, he went in a f uiy to her 
house, broke one portion of her furniture, threw the 
other out of windows, and on the next day mended 
the matter by espousing her. A proper candidate, 
indeed, said Zambullo, for a vacant place in this 
establishment ! 

He has a neighbour, resumed the Cripple, who is 
not much wiser than himself, a bachelor of forty- 
five, who, with plenty to live on, would yet swell 
the train of some noble pauper. And yonder is the 
widow of an advocate, who, having counted three- 
score years and more, is about to seek the shelter of 
a convent, that her reputation may not, as she says, 
suffer scandal in this wicked world. 

I perceive also two virgins, or, to speak more 
properly, two girls of fifty years of age. They pray 
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Heaven, in its mercy, to take to it their father, who 
keeps them mewed like minors ; as they hope, when 
he is gone, to find handsome men who will marry 
them for love. And why not ? inquired the Scho- 
lar ; there are stranger things than snch men to he 
fonnd. I am perfectly of your opinion, replied 
Asmodens: theymay find husbands, donhtless; but 
they onght not to expect to be so fortunate, — ^it is 
therein that their folly consists. 

There is no country in the world in which women 
speak the truth in regard to their age. At Paris, 
about a month ago, a maiden of forty-eight and a 
woman of sixty-nine had occasion to go before a 
magistrate as witnesses in a case which concerned 
the honour of a widow of their acquaintance. The 
magistrate, first addres«ng himself to the married 
lady, asked her age ; and, although her years might 
have been counted by the wrinkles on her brow, 
she nnhedtatingly replied, that she was exactly 
forty. And you, madam, said the man of law, 
addressing the single lady in her turn, may I ask 
your age also ? We can dispense with that, your 
worship, replied the damsel ; it is a question that 
ought not to be asked. Impossible! replied he; 

are you not aware that the law requires Oh ! 

interrupted the lady sharply, the law requires no- 
thing of the kind : what matters it to the law what 
my age may be ? It is none of its business. But, 
madam, said the magistrate, I cannot receive your 
testimony unless your age be stated ; it is a neces- 
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saiy preliminary, I assure yon. Well, replied the 
maiden, if it be absolutely necessary, look at me with 
attention, and put down my age conscientionsly. 

The magistrate looked at her over his spectacles, 
and was polite enongh to decree that she did not 
appear above twenty-eight. But when to. his 
question, as to how long she had known the widow, 
the witness replied — ^before her marriage : I have 
made a mistake, said he ; for I have put yon down 
for twenty-eight, whereas it is nine-and-twenty 
years since the lady became a wife. Yon may state 
then, cried the maiden, that I am ^thirty : I may 
have known the widow ainee I was one year old. 
That wUl hardly do, replied the magistrate; we 
may as well add a dozen years at once. By no 
means, said the lady ; I will allow another year, if 
yon please ; bnt if my own honour were in question 
instead of the widow's I would not add one month 
more to please the law, or any other body in the 
world. 

When the two witnesses had left the magistrate, 
the woman said to the maiden : Do not yon won- 
der at this noodle, who thinks us young enongh to 
tell him our ages to a day ? It is enough, sorely, 
that they should be inscribed on the parish registers, 
without his poking them into his depositions, for 
the information of all the world. It would be de- 
lightful, truly, to hear recited in open court, — 
Madame Bichard, aged sixty and so many years, 
and Mademoiselle Perinelle, aged forty-five, depose 
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such and so forth. It is too absnrd : I have taken 
care to soppress a good score of jears ; and 70a were 
wise enongh to follow my example. 

What do you mean by following yoor example? 
cried the ancient damsel, with youthful indignation : 
I am extremely obliged to you ; but I would have 
you to know that thirty-five years are the utmost I 
have seen. Why ! child, replied the matron, with 
a malicions smile, you forget yourself ; I was pres- 
ent at your birth— ah ! what a time it is ago 1 And 
your poor father I I knew him well. But we must 
all die ; and he was not young, either: it is nearly 
forty years since we burled him. Ohl my father, 
interrupted the virgin, hastily, irritated at the pre- 
cision of the old dame's tender recollections, — ^my 
father was so old when he married my mother, that 
she was not likely to have any children by him. 

I percdve in that house opposite, continued the 
Spirit, two men, who are not over-burdened with 
sense. One is a youth of family, who can neither 
.keep money in his pocket, nor do entirely wiihout 
it : he has discovered, therefore, an excellent means 
of always having a supply. When he is in cash, he 
lays it out in books, and when his purse is empty, 
he sells them for the half of their oost. The other 
ii a foreign artist, who seeks for patronage among 
the ladies as a portrait painter : he is clever, draws 
correctly, colours to perfection, and is extraordinarily 
caccessfnl in the likeness; but— he never flatters 
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his origixials, yet expects the women will flock to 
liim. Sheer stupidity I Inter shdtos rtferaivr. 

What I cried the Scholar, haye yoa studied the 
dassics? Yon ought hardly to be sniprised at that, 
replied the DeTJl: I sprttk fluently all your bar- 
barous tongaes — ^Hebrew, Greek, Posic, and Arabia 
Kevertheless, I am not vain of my attainments; and 
that, at all events, is an advantage I have over your 
learned pedants. 

Yon may see in that large mansion, on the left, 
a sick lady snrronnded by several others, who are in 
attendance npon her : she is the rich widow of a 
celebrated architect, whose love for her hnaband'b 
profession has extended itself to the most foolish 
admiration of the Corinthian capital of society — tiie 
higher classes. She has jnst made her iidll, by 
which she beqneathshar immense wealth to gran- 
dees of the first class, who are ignorant of het very 
existence, but whose titles have gained lor them 
their legacies. She was asked whether she wonld 
not leave something to a person who had rendered 
her most important services. Alas ! no, she replied^ 
with an appearance of regret ; and I am sorry that 
1 cannot do so. I am not so ungrateful as to deny 
the obligation which I owe to him ; but his humble 
name would disgrace my will. 

Signor Asmodeus, interrupted Leandro, tell me, I 
pray you, whether the old gentleman whom I peiw 
ceive so hxtsj reading in his study, does not chanc« 
to be one of those who merit to be hero confined. 
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He does, indeed, deserve it, answered the Demon : 
he is an old licentiate, who is reading a proof 
of a book which he is passing through the press. 
Doubtless, some work on morals or theology ? said 
Don Qeophas. Not it, replied the Cripple ; it is 
a coUectitm of amatory songs, which he wrote in his 
yonth : instead of burning them, or at least suffer- 
ing them to fall into the oblivion to which he is fast 
hastening, he has resolved to print them himself, for 
f eiur his heirs should be tempted to do so after his 
death, and that, out of respect for his memory, they 
should deprive them of their point by rendering them 
decent 

There is a little lady living in the same house 
with our Anacreon, whom I must not forget : she 
is so entirely convinced of the power of her at- 
tractions, that no man ever spoke to her whom she 
did not at once place in the list of her admirers. 

But let us turn to a wealthy canon, whom I see 
a lew paces beyond her. He has a very singular 
phantasy. If he lives frugally, it is not with -^ 
view to mortify the flesh, or from a dislike to the 
grape; if his humility does without a coach and 
six, it is not from avarice. Ah! for what object 
then does he husband his resources? What does 
he with his revenues? Does he bestow them in 
alms ? No ! he expends them in the purchase of 
paintings, expensive furniture, and jewellery. 
Now, you would naturally expect he bought these 
thinga to enjoy them while he lived? — ^No such 
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- thing; he only aeeks to swell the inyentoiiy of bis 
effects when he shall be no more. 

Oh I impossible! cried Zambnllo: sach a mad- 
man as yon describe cannot exist on the earth ! I re- 
peat, neyertheless, replied the Devil, that such is his 
mania. The only pleasnre he derives from these 
things is in the imagination of how they will figure 
in his said inventory. Does he bny, for instance, a 
superbly inlaid cabinet ; it is neatly packed upon 
the instant, and carefidly stowed away ; that it may 
appear quite new in the eyes of the brokers who 
may come when he is dead to bargain for his 
relics. 

I will show yon one of his neighbonrs that you 
will think quite as mad as he, — an old badidor, 
recently arrived from the Philippine Isles, with an 
enormous fortune which he derived from his father, 
who was auditor of the court at Manilla : his con- 
duct is extraordinary enough. You may see him 
daily in the antichambeni of the king, or of the 
prime minister. Do not fancy, however, that it is 
ambition which leads him there, to solicit some im- 
portant charge : he seeks no employment ; he asks 
for nothing. What then! you will say to me 
does he go simply to pay his devoirs? CdLder still 1 
He never speaks to the minister, to whom indeed 
he is not even known, nor does he desire to be so. 
What then is his 'object ? — ^I will tell you. He 
wishes to persuade the world of his credit at Courts 

An amusing original indeed ! cried the Student* 



d by Google 



TKB DEVIL ON TWO 0TIOK0. 187 

btiXBting with lAughter; he takes great pains to 
little purpose, truly : joa may well place him in 
the list of madmen. Ohl as to that, replied Asmo- 
dens, I shall shew you many otheis whom it would 
be tinreasonaible to tMxkk more wise. For instance, 
look in yonder house, so splendidly illumined, and 
you will pereeire three men and two ladies sitting 
round a table. They have just supped together, 
and they are now playing at cards to while away the 
night, with which only will they leave their occu- 
pation. Such is the life these gentle caTaliers and 
ladies lead. They meet regularly eveiy eyening, 
and break up like fogs only with the sun ; when 
they retire to sleep until darkness again calls them 
to Ught and life : they have renounced the face of 
day and the beauties of nature. Would qot one say, 
to behold them thus surrounded with waxen tapers, 
that they were corpses, waiting for the last sad 
offices thai are rendered to the dead ? There is no 
necessity to shut those people from the world, said 
Don deophas ; — they have ceased to belong to it 

I perceive in the arms of sleep, resumed the 
Cripple, a man whom I esteem, and who is also 
attached devotedly to me, — a being formed in my 
own mould. He is an old bachelor, who idolises 
the fair sex. You cannot speak to him of a pretty 
woman, without remarking the delight with which 
he hears you ; if you say that her mouth is small, 
her lips rabies, her teeth pearls,her cheeks roses on an 
alabaster vase ; in a word, if you paint her in detail. 
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at every stroke he sighs and lifts his eyes, and is 
visibly excited by his Tolaptnons imagination. 
Only two days ago, passing the shop of a ladies' 
shoemaker, he stopped to look with admiration on 
a pair of diminative slippers which were there ex- 
posed. After contemplating them for some time, 
with more attention than they deserved, he ex- 
claimed with a languishing air, to a cavalier who 
accompanied him : Ah ! my friend ; there now are 
slippers which enchant my soul ! what darling feet 
for which they were made I I look on them with 
too much interest: let ns away I the very atmo- 
sphere aroand this place iis dangerous. 

We may mark that gentleman with hlack, at 
all events, said Leandro Perez. We may, indeed, 
replied the Devil; and yon may tar his nearest 
neighbour with the same brash, while yon are 
about it — an original of an auditor, who, because 
he keeps a carriage, blnshes whenever he is obliged 
to put his foot into a public vehicle. He again may 
be worthily paired with one of his own relations, a 
wealthy dignitary of the church h^re, who almost 
always rides in a hired coach, in order to save two 
very neat ones, and four splendid mules, which ho 
keeps in his stables. 

In the immediate neighbourhood of the auditor 
and our amatory bachelor, I discover a man to 
whom, without injustice, no one could deny his 
title to a strait waistcoat. There he is — a cavalier 
of sixty, making love to a damsel of sixteen. He 
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visits her daily, and thinks to win her afifectlons bjr 
a recital of the conquests cf his youth; he hopes 
that she will love him now for the charms of which 
he formerly could boast. 

We may place in the same category with the 
aged swain, another who is sleeping about ten paces 
from us — a French count, who came to Madrid to 
see the court of Spain. This old gentleman, who 
is nearly seventy years of age, shone with great 
lustre in the court of his own sovereign, fifty years 
ago; he was indeed perfectly the rage; all the 
world envying his manly form, his gallant deport- 
ment, and above all the exquisite taste which he 
displayed in his appareL He scrupulously preserved 
the dresses so much admired, and has continued to 
wear them on all occasions despite the changes of . 
fashion, which in Paris occur every day. What, 
however, is most amusing in the matter is, that he 
fancies himself at this time as g^racef ul and attractive 
as in the days of his youth. 

There is not the slightest doubt, said Don Gleo- 
phas, that we may book a place in the Cctsa de los 
locos for this French signer. I must reserve another 
though, replied the Demon, for a lady who resides 
in a garret, next to the count's mansion. She is an 
elderly widow, who, from excess of affection for 
her children, has had the kindness to make over to 
them all her property ; reserving only a small sti- 
pend for herself, which, with proper filial gratitude, 
they take good care never to pay. 
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I have another snbject for the same estahlifiliiDent, 
in a yonth of family, who no sooner has a ducat 
than he spends it ; and who, as he cannot do with* 
out the ready, is capahle of anything to ohtain it. 
A fortnight ago, his washerwoman, to whom he 
owed thirty pistoles, came to dun him for that sum, 
stating that she wanted it particularly, as she was 
going to be married to a valet-d*e-chambre, who 
sought her hand. You must have more money 
than this, said he, for where the devil is the valet- 
de-chambre who would take you to wife for thirty 
pistoles? Oh I yes, replied the sudorific dame, I 
have two hxmdred ducats besides. The deuce! re- 
plied our hero, with emotion — ^two hundred ducats! 
You have only to give them to me, I will marry 
you myself, and we may then cry quits. He was 
taken at his word, and the laundress became his 
wife. 

We must retain three places also for the same 
number of persons, whom you see returning from 
supper at a celebrated countess's, and now stopping 
before that house on the left, where they at present 
reside. One is a nobleman of an inferior grade^ 
who piques himself on his passion for the belles 
lettres ; the second is his brother, your ambassador 
to Timbuctoo, or some such place ; and the third is 
their foster-brother, a literary toady who follows in 
their train. They are almost always together, and 
especially wh^n visiting in the clique to which ttay 
belong. The noble praises himself only; the am- 
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bassador pnLses his brother and himself also ; bnt 
the toady has three things to look after, — the 
praises of the other two, and the mixing of his own 
praises with theirs. 

Two places more I One for a floricnltnral citizen, 
who, scarcely gaining his own bread, must need keep a 
gardener and his wife to look after a dozen plants 
that languish at his suburban villa ; the other for 
an actor who, complaining the other day to his 
brethren on the disagreeables inseparable from a 
strolling life, observed: Well, my friends, I am 
utterly disgusted with my profession ; yes, so much 
80, that I 'would rather be a humble country gentle- 
man, with a thousand ducats a year. 

On whichever side I turn my eyes, continued the 
Spirit, I see nothing but addled brains. There, for 
instance, is a chevalier of Galatrava, who is so 
proud, or rather, vain, of being privately encouraged 
by the daughter of a noble signor, that be thinks 
himself on a par with the first persons of the court. 
He reminds me of Yillius, who thought himself 
son-in-law of Syila, because he was on good terms 
with the daughter of that dictator : and the resem- 
blance is the more striking, because this chevalier, 
like the Roman, has a Longarenua : that is to say, 
a rival of low degree, who, nevertheless, is still more 
favoured by the lady than himself. 

One would be inclined to affirm that the same 
men are bom anew from time to time, but under 
other drcumstaaoes. I reoogniee, in that secretary 
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of department, BoUanns, who kept mdastms with 
nobody, and who affronted all whose appearance 
was, at first sight, nnpleasing to him. I behold 
again, in that old president, Fofidios, who lent his 
money at five per cent, per month ; and Marsceus, 
who gave his paternal mansion to the actress Origo, 
lives once more in that noble stripling, who is 
spending with a dancer of the ballet the proceeds 
of a country seat which he has near the EscmiaL 

Asmodens was abont to continue, when, suddenly 
hearing the sound of instruments which were tun* 
ing in the neighbouihood, he stopped, and said to 
Bon Cleophas: There are musicians at the end of 
this streel^ who are just commencing a serenade in 
honour of the daughter of an alccide de corte ; if 
you would like to witness tiiis piece of gallantry, 
you have only to say so. I am a great admirer of 
this sort of concert, replied Zambullo ; let us by all 
means get near them ; there may chance to be some 
decent voices among the lot He had hardly 
spoken, when he found himself on a house adjoining 
that of the alcade. 

The serenade was commenced by the instruments 
alone, which played some new Italian airs; and 
then t^o of the voices sang alternately the following 
couplets: — 

Lifit, while the thoasand charms I sing, 
Which round thee such enchantment fling, 
That even love has plumed his wing 
To seek thy bower. 
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Tliy neck, that Bhames the moimtatii enow. 
Thy lip, that mocks the peach's glow. 
Bid Cupid's self a captive bow 
Beneath thy power. 

Thine arched brows as bows arp bent 
To speed the shafts thine eyes have sent; 
E'en armed Love's own mail is rent, 
Besisting them. 

Thou art, in sooth, a queenly maid; 
Yet hast thou every heart betray'd. 
That thee its trusting pole-star made ; 
Thou priceless gem I 

Oh I would that I some spell poesess'd. 
While painting thee, to touch thy breast; 
Thou evening star, thou heaven of rest, 
Thou morning sun I 

The couplets are gallant and delicate, cried the 
Student. They seem so to jon, replied the Demon, 
because jon are a Spaniard : if they were translated 
into French, for instance, thej would not he greatly 
admired. The readers of that nation would think 
the expressions too figurative : and would discover 
an extravagance of imagination in the conceptions, 
iTvhich would he to them ahsolutely laughahle. 
£very nation has its own standard of taste and 
genius, and will admit no other: but enough of 
these couplets, continued he, you will hear music of 
another kind. 

Follow with your eyes those four men who have 
suddenly appeared in the street. See ! they pounce 
upon the serenaders : the latter raise their instru- 
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jield to the blows which fsll on them, and am 
shattered into a thousand pieces. And now see, 
coming to their assistance, two caTaliers, one of 
whom is the gidlant donor of the serenade. With 
what forj thej charge on the four aggressois! 
Again, with what skill and yalonr do these latter 
leceiTe them. What fire sparkles from their swords I 
See! one of the defenders of the serenade has 
fallen, — it is he who gave it, — he is mortally- 
wounded. fliB companion, perceiying his fall, flies 
to preserve his own life ; the aggressors, haying ef* 
f ected their object, flj also ; the musicians haye dis- 
appeared daring the combat; and there remaina 
upon the spot the nnfortmiate cavalier alone, who 
has paid for his gallantry with his life. In the 
meanwhile, observe the alcade's daughter: she is &t 
her window, whence she has observed all that has 
passed. This lady is so vain of her beauty, — al* 
though that is nothing extraordinary either, — that 
instead of deploring its fatal effect, she rejoices ia 
the force of her attractions, of which she now thinks 
more than ever. 

This will not be the end of it You see another 
cavalier, who has this moment stopped in the street 
to assist, were it possible, the unfortunate beings 
who is swimming in his blood. While occupied ia 
this charitable office, seel he is surprised by the 
watch. They are taking him to prison, where he 
will remain many months : and he will almost pa/* 



d by Google 



Digit zed by Google 



d by Google 



THB DKVIL ON TWO BTICKB. 196 

as dearlj for this transaction as thongh he were the 
murderer himself. 

This is, indeed, a night of misfortones! said 
ZamboUo. And this will not be the last of them, 
added the DeviL Were yon, this moment, at the 
Gate of the Snn, jou would be horror-stricken at 
the spectacle which is now exhibiting. Through 
the negligence of a domestic, a mansion is on fire, 
which in its rage has alreadj reduced to ashes the 
magnificent furniture it contains, and threatens to 
consume the whole building ; but, great as might 
be his loss, Don Pedro de Escolano, to whom the 
house belongs, would not regret it for a moment, 
could he but save his onlj daughter, Seraphina, 
who is likelj to perish in the flames. 

Don Cleophas expressing the greatest anxieiy to 
see this fire, the Cripple transported him in an in- 
stant to ihe Gate of the Snn, and placed him in a 
house exactly opposite to that which was burning. 
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CHAPTEB XI. 

OF THE naXf AND THB D0INGH3 OF ASMODEUS ON 
THE 000A8I0N, OUT OF FRIENDSHIP FOB DON 
OLBOPHAB. 

QN the street beneath them nothing was 
to be heard bat a confnsed noise, arising 
from cries of fire from one half of the 
crowd, and the more appropriate one of 
water from the other. As soon as Leandro was 
able to comprehend the scene, he saw that the 
grand staircase, which led to the principal apart- 
ments of Don Pedro's mansion, was all in flames, 
which also were issuing, with clouds of smoke, from 
every window in the house. 

The fire is at its height, said the Demon : it has 
just reached the roof, and its thousand tongues are 
spitting in the air millions of brilliant sparks. It 
is a magnificent sight ; so much so, that the persons 
who have flocked from all parts around it, to assist 
in extinguishing the flames, are awed into helpless 
amazement. You may discern in the crowd «f 
spectators an old man in a dressing-gown : it is the 
Signer de Escolano. Do you not hear his cries and 
lamentations? Ho is addressing the men who 
surround him, and conjuring them to rescue his 
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child. Bat in rain does he implore them, — in vain 
does he offer all his wealth, — none dares expose his 
life to save the ill-fated ladj, who is only sixteen, 
and whose beauty is incomparable. The old man is 
in despair: he accuses them of cowardice ; he teats 
his hair and beard ; he beats his breast ; the excess 
of his grief has made him almost mad. Seraphina, 
poor girl, abandoned hj her attendants, has just 
swooned with terror in her own apartment, where, 
in a few minutes, a dense smoke will stifle her. 
She is lost to him for ever: no mortal can save her. 

Ah I signor Asmodens, exclaimed Leandro Perez, 
prompted by feelings of generous compassion, if 
JOB. love me, yield to the pity which desolates my 
heart : reject not my humble prayer when I entreat 
yon to save this lovely girl from the horrid death 
which threatens her. I demand it, as the price of 
the service I rendered but now to you. Do not, 
this time, oppose yourself to my desires : I shall die 
with grief if you refuse me. 

The Devil smiled on witnesnng the profound 
emotion of the Student. The fire warms you, Sig- 
nor Zambullo, said he. Verily! you would have 
made an exquisite knighterrant : you are courage- 
ous, compassionate for the sufferings of others, and 
particularly prompt in the service of sorrowing 
damsels. You would be just the man, now, to throw 
yourself in the midst of the furnace yonder, like 
an Amadis, to attempt the deliverance of the 
beauteous Seraphina, and to restore her safe and 
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sound to her disconsolate father. Would to Heaven ! 
replied Don Cleophas, that it were possible. I 
would undertake the task without hesitation. Pitf 
that ^our death, resumed the Cripple, would be the 
sole reward of so noble an exploit I I have already 
told 70U that human courage can avail nothing on 
the occasion. Well ! I suppose, to gratify you, I - 
must meddle in the matter; so observe how I shall 
set aRout it: you can watch from hence all my 
operations. 

He had no sooner spoken these woids than, bor- 
rowing the form of Leandro Perez, to- the great 
astonishment of the Student, he alighted unobserved 
amid the crowd, which he elbowed without cere- 
mony, and quickly passing through it, rushed inta 
the fire as into his natural element. The spectators 
who beheld him, alanned at the apparent madness 
of the attempt, uttered a ciy of horror. What 
insanity! said one; is it possible that interest can 
blind a man to such an extent as this? None but. 
a downright idiot could have been tempted by any 
proffered recompence to dare such certain death. 
The rash youth, said another, must be fhe lover ci 
Don Pedro's daughter; and in the desperation of 
his grief has resolved to save his mistaress or to perish 
with her. 

In short, they predicted for him the fate of 
Empedocles(a), when, a minute afterwards, they 

(a) A Sicilian poet and philosopher, who threw himself 
into the crater ot Mount ^tna. 
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flaw him emerge from the flames with Seiaphina in 
his anus. The air resoanded with acclamations, 
and the people were loud in their praises of the 
brave cayalier who had performed so noble a feat. 
When rashness ^ids in snotess, critics are silent; 
and so this prodigy now appeared to the assembled 
multitude as a veiy natural result of a Spaniard's 
daring. 

As the lady was still insensible, her father did 
not dare to give himself up to joj : he feared that, 
although thus miraculouslj delivered from the fire, 
she would die before his eyes, from the terrible 
impression made upon her mind by the peril she 
had encountered. He was, however, soon reassured, 
when, recovoing from her swoon, her eyes opened, 
and looking on the old man, she said to him with 
an affectionate voice: Signor, I should have bad 
moxe occasion for affliction than rejoicing at the 
preservation of my life, were not yours also in 
safety. Ah ! my child, relied her father, embrac- 
ing her, nothing is lost since you are saved. But 
let us thank, exclaimed he, presenting to her the 
double of Gleophas, — ^let us testify our gratitude to 
this young cavalier. He is your preserver; it is to 
him you owe your life. How can we repay that 
debt? Not all that I possess would suffice to can- 
cel the obligation he has conferred upon us. 

To these observations the Devil replied, with an 
air which would have done Don Gleophas credit : 
Signor, I am noble, and a Castilian. I seek no 



d by Google 



200 ASMdbws; OB, 

other reward for the service I have had the happi- 
ness to render 70a than the pleasure of having 
dried your tears, and of having saved from the 
flames the lovely object which they threatened to 
devour; — surely such a Service is its own reward. 

The disinterestedness and generosity of their 
benefactor raised for him the highest feelings of 
admiration and esteem in the breast of the Signor 
de Escolano, who entreated him to call upon them, 
and offered him his warmest friendship. The Devil 
replied in fittiug terms to the frank advances of the 
old man ; and, after many other compliments had 
passed, the father and daughter retired to a small 
building, which remained uninjured, at the bottom 
of the garden. The Demon then rejoined the 
Student, who, seeing him return under his former 
guise, said to him : Signer Asmodeus, have my eyes 
deceived me ? Were you not but now in my shape 
and figure ? Excuse the liberty, replied the Crip- 
ple; and I will tell you the motive for this 
metamorphosis. I have formed a grand design : I 
intend that you should marry Seraphina, and, under 
your form, I have already inspired her with a violent 
passion for your lordship. Don Pedro, also, is highly 
■satisfied with you, because I told him that in 
rescuing his daughter I had no other object than to 
render them both happy, and that the honour of 
having happily terminated so perilous an adventure 
Vas a sufficient reward for a Spanish gentleman. 
The good man has a noble soul, and wUl not easily 
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be oatdone in generoeity; and he is at this moment 
deliberating within himself whether he shall not 
give 70U his daughter, as the most worthy return 
he can make to jou for having saved her life. 

Well I while he is hesitating, added the Cripple, 
let ns get ont of this smother into a place more 
favoarable for continuing onr observations. And 
80 saying, away he flew with the Stndent to the 
top of a high chnxch filled with splendid tombe. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

OF THE TOMBS, OP THEIB SHADES, AND OF DEATH. 

[jSMODEUS now said to the Student: 
Before we continae our observations on 
the living, we will for a few moments 
distarb the peaceful rest of those who 
lie within this church. I will glance over all the 
tombs; reveal the secrets thej contain, and the 
feelings which have prompted their elevation. 

The first of those which are on our right eon- 
tains the sad remains of a general officer, who, like 
another Agamemnon, on his return from the wars 
found an ^gisthus in his house ; in the second, re- 
poses a young cavalier of noble birth, who, desirous 
of displaying in the sight of his mistress his strength 
and skill at a bull-fight, was gored to death by his 
furious opponent ; and in the third lies an old pre- 
late who left this world rather unceremoniously. 
He had made his will in the vigour of health, and 
was imprudent enough to read it to his domestics, 
whom, like a good master, he had not forgotten : 
his cook was in a hurry to receive his legacy. 

In the fourth mausoleum rests a courtier who 
never rested in his lifetime. Even at sixty ^ars of 
age, he was daily seen in attendance on the long, 
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from the leree until his majesty retired for the 
night : in recompence for all these attentions the 
king loaded him with favours. And was he, now, 
said Don Qeophas, the man to use his influence for 
others? For no one, replied the Devil: he was 
liberal of his promises of service to his friends, hut 
he was religiously scrupulous of never keeping them. 
The scoundrel I exclaimed Leandro. Were we to 
think of lopping off the superfluous members of 
society, — ^men that like tumours on the body politic 
draw all its nourishment to themselves, it is with 
oourtieis like this one would begin.. 

The fifth tomb, resomed Afimodeus, encloses the 
mortal remains of a signor ever zealous for the in- 
terests of his countiy, and jealous of the glory of 
the king his master, in whose service he spent the 
best years of his life as ambassador to Bome or 
France, to England or Portugal He mined him- 
self so effectually by his embassies that he did not 
leave behind him enough to defray the expenses of 
his funeral, which the king has therefore paid out 
of gratitude for his services. 

Let us turn to the monuments on the other side. 
The first is that of a great merchant who left enor- 
mous wealth to his children ; but, lest they shoald 
forget, in its flood, the humble source from which 
it, like themselves, was derived, he directed that 
his name and occupation should be graven on his 
tomb, to the no small annoyance of his desceudimts. 

The next tomb, which surpasses every other in 
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the ehnreb for its magnificence, 10 regaided with 
much admiration hy all travelleis. In truth, said 
Zambollo, it appean to me deserving of its repu- 
tation. I am absolatelT' enchanted by those Wo 
kneeling figores, how exquisitely are they chiselled V 
Not Phidias himself could have surpassed the sculp- 
tore of this splendid work! But tell me, dear 
AsmodeuB, what in their lives were those whom 
these all-braathing marbles represent ? 

The Cripple replied: You behold a duke and his 
noble spouse: the fcnmer was grand chamberlain 
to his majesty, and the duchess was celebrated for 
her extreme piety. I must, howerer, relate to jou 
an anecdote of her grace, which you will think 
lather lively for a devotee ; — it is as follows :— 

She had been for a long time in the habit of eon* 
fessing her sins to a monk of the order of Mercy, 
one Don Jerome d'Agnilar, a good man, and a 
famons preacher, with whom she was highly satis- 
fied, when there suddenly appeared at Madrid a 
Dominican, who captivated the town by the novelty 
of his style, and the comfortable doctrines on which 
he insisted. This new orator was named the brother 
Pladdns: the people flocked to his sermons as to 
those of Cardinal Ximenes ; and as his reputatioa 
grew, the coort, led to hear him by curiosity, be- 
came more loud in his praises than the town. 

Our duchess at first made it a point of honour to 
hold jDut against the renown of the new-comer, nor 
could even cniiosity induce her to go to hear him. 
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that she might judge for henelf of his eloquence. 
She aeted thus from a desiipe to prove to her spiritual 
director, that, like a good and grateful penitent, she 
sympathised with him in the chagrin which the 
presenoe of brother Placidns most have cansed him. 

Bat the Dominican made so much noise, that at 
kst she yielded to the temptation of seeing him, 
still howoTor assared of her own fidelity : she saw 
him, heard him preach, liked him, followed him ; 
and the little inconstant absolutely fonned the pro- 
ject of putting herself under his direction. 

It was,<^owever, necessary to get rid of her old 
confessor, and this was not an easy matter; a 
q[>iritaal guide cannot be thrown off like a lover ; a 
devotee would not like to be thought a coquette, or 
to lose the esteem of the director whom she aban- 
dons ; so what did the duchess? She sought Don 
Jerome, and with an air of sorrow which spoke a 
real affliction, said to him : Father, I am in despair ; 
you see me in' amazement; — ^in a grief, — in a per- 
plexity of mind which I cannot depict. What ails 
you then, Madam? replied d'AgoUar. Would you 
believe it ? she replied ; my husband, who has ever 
had the most perfect confidence in my virtuey after 
having seen me for so long a time under your guid- 
ance, has, without appearing in the least suspicious 
of myself, become suddenly jealous of yon, and 
desires that you may no longer be my confessor. 
Did you ever hear of a similar caprice? In vain 
have I objected that by his sospicionfi he insulted 
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not onlj mjself, but a man of the strictest piefy, 
freed from the tyranny of the passions ; I only in- 
creased his jealous fears by my rindication of yonr 
sacred honour. 

Don Jerome, despite his shrewdness, was taken in 
by this story : it is true that it was told with such 
demonstrations of candour as would have deceived 
all the world. Although sorry to lose a penitent 
of such importance, he did not fail to exhort her to 
obey her husband's will ; but the eyes of his Beve- 
rence were opened at lasi^ and the trick discovered, 
when he learned that the lady had chosen brother 
Placidus as his successor. 

After the grand chamberlain and his cunning 
spouse, continued the Devil, comes a more modest 
tomb, which has only recently received the ill-. 
assorted remains of a president of the council of the 
Indies and his young wife. This president, in his 
sixty- third year, married a girl of twenty : he had 
by a former wife two children, whom he was about 
to leave penniless, when a fit of apoplexy carried 
him off ; and his wife died twenty-four houi« after 
him from vexation at his not having lived ttaw 
days longer. 

And now we have arrived at the most respectable 
monument this church contains. For it every 
Spaniard has as much veneration, as the Romans 
had for the tomb of Romulus. Of what great per- 
sonage, then, does it contain the ashes? asked 
Leandro Perez. Of a prime minister of Spain, xe- 
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fklied Asmodeiis; and never did that monarchy 
possess his eqnaL The king left, with confidence, 
the cares of government to this great man ; who so 
worthily acquitted himself of the charge, that 
monarch and subjects were equally contented. Under 
his mimstiy the state was ever flourishing, and its 
people happy ; for his maTims of government were 
founded on the sure principles of humanity and 
religion. Still, although his life was blameless, he 
was not free from apprehension at his death, — the 
responsibUily of his office might indeed make the 
best of mortals tremble. 

In a comer, a little beyond the tomb of this worfiiy 
minister, you may discern a marble tablet placed 
against one of the columns. Say ! shall I open the 
sepulchre beneath it, an^ display before your eyes 
all that remains of a lowly maiden who perished in 
the ^ower of her jonth, when her modest beauty 
won for her the love and admiration of all who 
beheld her? It has returned to its primeval dust, 
that fragile form, which, in its life possessed so 
dangerous a beauty as to keep her fond parent in 
continual alarm, lest its bright temptation should 
expose her to the wiles of the seducer ; — a misfortune 
which might have befallen had she lived much 
longer, for already was she the idol of three young 
cavaliers, who, inconsolable for her loss, died Portly 
afterwards by their own hands. Their tragical 
history is engraven in letters of gold on the stone I 
«&ewedyou, with three little figures which represent 
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the despairing lorera in the act of self-destraetion • 
one 18 drainmg a glass of poison ; another is falling 
upon his sword ; and the third is tying a coi^ aboiit 
his neck, having chosen to die hj hanging. 

The Demon finding that the Student laoghed 
with all his might at this sorrowful stonr, and that 
the idea of the three figures thus depicted on the 
maiden's monument amused him, said: Since jou. 
find food for mirth in the artist's imagination, I am 
almost in the mind to cany you this moment to the 
hanks of the Tagus, and there shew you a monu- 
ment erected hy the will of a dramatic authcnr, in 
the church of a village near Almaraz, whither he 
had retired, after having led a long and joyous life 
at Madrid. This scribe had produced a vast number 
of comedies full of ribald wit and low obscenity; 
but repenting of his outrages upon decency ere be 
died, and desirous of expiating the scandal they 
had caused, he directed that they should carve upon 
his tomb a sort of pile, composed of books, bearing 
the names of the various pieces he had written, and 
that beside it they should place the image of 
Modesty, who, with lighted torch, should be aboat 
to consign them to the flames. 

Besides the dead whose monuments I have de* 
scribed to you, there are within this church an 
infinity of others without a stone to mark the spot 
where their ashes repose. I see their shades wander- 
ing solemnly around: they glide along, passing and 
repassing one after another before us, withont di»*- 
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tarbing the profoand quiet which reigns in this holy- 
place. They speak not ; bat I read in their silence 
all their thoughts. I am annoyed without measure, 
exclaimed Don Cleophas, that I cannot, like you, 
have the pleasure of beholding them I That pleasure 
I can give you then, replied Asmodeus; nothing 
is more easy. The Demon just touched the Student's 
eyes, and by a delusion caused him to perceive a 
great number of pallid spectres. 

As he looked on these apparitions, ZambuUo 
trembled. What I said the Devil to him, you are 
agitated 1 Is it with fear of these ghostly visitants ? 
Let not their ghastly apparel alarm you I Look at 
it well I It will adorn your own majestic person 
some of these days. It is the uniform of the shades : 
collect yourself and fear nothing. Is it possible 
your assurance can fail you now, — you, whg have 
had the diuing to look on me? These gentry are 
harmless compared with myself. 

The Student, at these words, recalling his wonted 
courage, looked on the phantoms with tranquillity ; 
whidi the Demon perceiving: Bravo I said he. 
Weill now, he continued, regard these shadows 
with attention I You will perceive that the occupant 
of the stately mausoleum is confounded with the in- 
habitant of the unstoned grave. The ranks by 
which they were distinguished in their lives died 
with them; and the grand chamberlain and the 
prime minister are no more now than the lowliest 
citizen that moulders in this church. The greatness 

p 
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of these noble shades ended with their days, as that 
of the strutting hero of a tragedy falls with the 
curtain. 

I have a remark to make, intermpted Leandro. 
I see a lonely spirit hoTering about, and seeming to 
shun all contact with his fellows. Bather say, re- 
plied the Demon, and you will speak the truth, that 
his fellows shun all company with him : and what 
now think you is that poor ghost ? He was an old 
notary, who had the vanity to be buried in a leaden 
coffin; which has so offended the self-love of the 
more humble tenants of the surrounding tombs, that 
they resolved to black-ball him, and will not there- 
fore 'permit his shade to mix with theirs. 

I have another observation yet to make, resumed 
Don Cleophas. Two shadows just now, on meeting, 
stopped for a moment to look upon each other, and 
then passed each on his way. They are, or rather 
were, two intimate friends, replied the Devil ; one 
was a painter, and the other a musician : they both 
drew their inspiration from the bottle; but were, 
otherwise, honest fellows enough. It is worthy of 
note that they both brushed off in the same year ; 
and when their spirits meet, struck by the remem- 
brance of their former delights, they say to each 
• other by their sorrowful but expressive silence: Ah ! 
my friend, we shall dnnk no more. 

Grrammercyl cried the Student, what do I see. 
At the other end of the church are two spirits, who 
are passing along together, but badly matched. 
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Their {(xvob and nuuuten are immenselj different : 
one is of enormous height, and moves with corre- 
sponding gravity, while the other is of dwaif-like 
statnre, and passes o'er the ground like a breath. 
The giant, replied the Cripple, was a G^erman, who 
lost his life in a debaneh, by drinking three healths 
with tobacco mixed inadvertently in his wine ; and 
the little ghost is that of a Parisian, who, with the 
gallantry belonging to lus conntiymen, was impru- 
dent enough, on entering this very church, . to 
present the holy water to a young lady who was 
leaving it : as a reward for his politeness, he was 
saluted on the same day with the contents of a 
carbine, which left him here a moral for all too 
attentive Frenchmen. 

For myself, continued Asmodeus, I have been 
looking at three spirits which I discerned among 
the crowd; and I must tell you by what means 
they were separated from their earthly companions. 
They animated the charming forms of as many 
female performers, who made as much noise at 
Madrid, in their time, as did Origo, Cytheris, and 
Arbuscula, in theirs, at Bome ; and, like their ^aid 
prototypes, they possessed the exquisite art of amu- 
sing mankind in public, and of privately mining 
the same amiable animaL But, alas! all things 
must have an end, and these were the finales of 
those celebrated ladies : one died suddenly of envy, 
at an apoplectic fit of applause, from the pit, which 
fell upon a lovely fixst-night*, aiioth^ found in ex- 
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oessiTe good cheer, at home, the infaltible dzop 
which follows it; and the third, nndertaking the 
dangerous character, for an actress, of a vestal, be- 
came so excited with her part that she died of a 
miscarriage behind the scenes. 

Bat we will leave to their repose (I) all these 
shades, again continued the Demon ; we have passed 
them sufficiently in review. I will now present to 
your sight a spectacle which, as a man, must im^ 
press you with a deeper feeling than the sight of 
the dead. I am about, by the same power which 
has rendered the shades of the departed visible to 
your sight, to present to you the vision of Death 
himself. Yes I you shall behold that insatiable 
enemy of the human race^ who prowls unceasingly 
in the haunts of man, unperceived by his victims; 
who surrounds the earUi, in his speed, in the twink- 
ling of an eye ; and who strikes, by his power, its 
most distant inhabitants at the same moment 

Look towards the east I He rises on your sight. 
A million birds of baneful omen fly before his ad- 
vent in terror, and announce his presence with 
funereal cries. His tireless hand, is armed with the 
fatal scythe which mows successive generations as 
they spring from earth. But if, as mocking at 
humanity, on one wing is depicted war, pestilence, 
famine, shipwreck, conflagration, with other direful 
modes by which he sweeps upon lus prey, the other 
shews the priests who offer to him daily .hecatombs 
in sport ; as youthful doctors, who receive from 
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himself their diplomas, after swearing, in his pre- 
sence, never to practise surgery or medicine contrary 
to the rules of the courts. 

Although Don Oeophas suspected that all he saw 
was an illusion, and that it was merely to gratify 
his taste for the marvellous that the Devil raised 
this form of Death before his eyes, he could not 
look on it without trembling. He assumed, how- 
ever, all ihe courage he was possessed of, and said 
to the Demon : This fearful spectre will not, I sup- 
pose, pass vainly over Madrid: he will doubtless 
leave some awful traces of his flight? Yes ! certainly, 
replied the Cripple ; he comes not here for nothing; 
and it depends but on yourself to be the witness of 
his visitation. I take yon at your word, exclaimed 
the Student ; let us follow in his train ; let me visit 
wiHi him the unhappy families on whom he will 
expend his present wrath. What tears are about to 
flow I Beyond a doubt, replied Asmodeus ; but 
many which come at convenience. Death, despite 
his horrois, causes at least as much joy as grief. 

Our two spectators took their flight, and followed 
the grim monarch in his progress. He entered 
first a modest house, whose owner lay in helpless 
sickness on his bed; the autocrat bat touched the 
poor man with his scythe, and he expired in the 
midst of his weeping relations, who instantly com- 
menced an affecting concert of cries and lamen- 
tations. There is no mockery here, said the Demon ; 
the wife and children of this worthy citizen loved 
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him with real affection: besides, they depended on 
him for their bread ; and the belly is rarely a hypo- 
crite. 

J^ot so, however, is it in the next honse, in which 
yon perceive his grisly majesty now occupied in 
releasing a bed-ridden old gentleman from his pains. 
He is an aged counsellor who, having always lived 
a bachelor of law, has passed his life as badly as he 
could, that he might leave behind him a good round 
sum for the benefit of his three nephevrs, who have 
flocked round his bed on hearing that he is about 
to quit it, at last. They of course displayed an 
extreme affliction, and very well they did it ; but 
are now, you see, letting fall the mask, and are 
preparing to do their duties as heirs, after having 
performed their parts as relations. How they will 
nmuuage the old gentleman's effects t What heaps 
of gold and silver will they discover t How delight- 
ful I said one of these heart-broken descendants to 
another, this moment,— how delightful it is for 
nephews to be blessed with avaricious old uncles, 
who renounce the pleasures of life for their sakes ! 
A superb funeral oration, said Leandro Perez. Oh ! 
as to that, replied the Devil, the majority of wealthy 
parents, who live to a good old age, ought not to 
expect a better from their own children. 

While these heritors are joyfully seeking the 
treasures of the deceased, Death is directing hia 
flight to a large house, in which resides a young 
nobleman who has the small-pox. This noble, one 
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of the brightest ornaments of the court, is about to 
perish, just as his star is rising, despite the famed 
physician who attends him, — or rather because he 
is attended by this learned doctor. 

But see t with what rapidity does the fatal scythe 
perform its operations. Already has it completed 
the destiny of the youthful lord, and its nnblunted 
edge is turned elsewhere. It hovers over yonder 
convent ; it darts into its deepest cell, sweeps over a 
pious monk, and cuts the thread of the penitent and 
mortifying life that he has led during forty years. 
Death, all-fearful as he is, had no terrors for this 
holy man ; so, in revenge, he seeks a mansion where 
his presence will be unwelcome indeed. He flies 
towards a licentiate of importance, who has only 
recently been appointed to the bishopric of Albarazin. 
This prelate is busily occupied with preparations 
for Impairing to his diocese with all the pomp which 
in our day accompanies the princes of the church. 
Nevertheless, he is about to take his departure for 
the other world, wheie he will arrive with as few 
followers as the poor monk ; and I am not sure that 
he will be quite as favourably received. 

Oh heavens I cried Zambullo ; Death stoops upon 
the palace of the king. Alas! one stroke of his 
fatal scythe, and all Spain will be plunged in 
dreadful consternation. Well may you tremble, 
said the Cripple; for the barbarian has no more 
respect for kings than for their meanest slaves. 
But be not alarmed, he added, a moment afterwards. 
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he aims not at the monarch jet ; his bnsinesB now- 
is with a courtier only, one of those noble lords 
whose only occupation is to swell his master's train : 
such ministers as these are not exactly those the 
Btate can least afford to lose. 

Bat it would seem, replied the Student, that the 
spectre king is not contented with so mean a prize 
as the parasite you speak of. See I he hovers still 
about the royal house; and, this time, near the 
chamber of the queen. Just so, replied the Devil, 
and he might be worse employed: he is about to 
cut the windpipe of an amiable dame who delights 
to sow divisions in her sovereign's court ; and who 
IS now mortally chagrined, because two ladies whom 
she had cleverly set by the ears, have been un- 
reasonable enough to become sincerely reconciled 
with each other. 

And now, my master, you will hear cries of real 
affliction, continued the Demon. Death enters that 
splendid mansion to the left ; and a scene as touch- 
ing as the world's stage offers is about to be acted 
there. Look, if you can, on the heart-rendering 
tragedy. In truth, said Don Cleophas, I perceive a 
lady struggling in the arms of her attendants, and 
tearing her hair with signs of deepest grief. Tell 
me its cause! Look in the room adjoining, and 
you will see cause enough, replied the Devil. You 
observe the man stretched on that stately couch : it 
is her dying husband, — ^to her a loss indeed ! Their 
story Is affecting, and deserves to be written: — ^I 
have a great mind to relate it to you. 
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You Will give me great pleasure in so doing, in- 
terrnpted Leandro : the sorrows of this world do not 
move less than its vices and follies amuse me. It 
is rather long, resumed Asmodeus, but it is too in- 
teresting to annoj you on that acconntk Besides, I 
will confess to yon, that, all Demon as I am, I am 
Bick of following the track of De&th : let us leave 
him in his search of newer victims. With all my 
heart, replied Zambollo : I am more curious to hear 
your promised narrative of suffering humanity, than 
to see my fellow mortals, one after another, hurried 
into eternity. The Cripple then commenced as 
follovrs, after having transported the Student on to 
the roof of one of the highest houses in the Strada 
d'Alcala. 
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CHAPTER Xra. 

THB FOBGB OF TSIEMD8HIP. 

YOUNG cavalier of Toledo, accompanied 
by his yalet-de-chambre, was jonmejing 
with all possible speed from the place of 
his birth, in order to avoid the cons^ 
quences of a. tragical adventure in which he had 
nnfortonately been engaged. He was about two 
leagues from the town of Valencia, when, at the 
entrance of a wood, he fell in with a ladj who was 
alighting hastily from a carriage. No veil obscured 
her charms, which were more than enough to dazzle 
a youthful beholder ; and, as the lovely damsel ap- 
peared in trouble, it is not to be wondered that the 
cavalier, imagining that she sought assistance, of- 
fered her his protection and his services. 

Generous unknown, said the lady, I will not re- 
fuse your proffered aid : Heaven, it would seem, has 
sent you here to avert a dreadful misfortune. Two 
cavaliers have met to fight within this wood ; — ^I 
this moment saw them enter. Hasten with me, I 
entreat you, and assist me to prevent their fatal 
design. As she spoke, she plunged into the forest, 
and the Toledan, throwing his horse's rein to his 
attendant, followed her as quickly as he was able. 
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They had not gone a hnndred jarda before they 
heard the clashing of arms, and aknost immediately 
discovered the two gentlemen, vtrho vtrere thrusting 
at each other with becoming f orj. The Toledan 
drew his sword bat to separate theirs ; and bj its 
assistance, and by entreaties uttered in exclamations, 
he managed to suspend their pastime, while he in- 
quired the subject of their difference. 

Brave cavalier, said one of the combatants, you 
see in me, Don Fabricio de Mendoza, and in my op- 
ponent, Don Alvaro Ponza. We both love Donna 
Theodora, the lady by whom you are accompanied ; 
but we love to little purpose, for, despite our en- 
deavours to win her affections, she treats our atten- 
tions with disdain. For myself, I should have been 
ficmtented to worship an unwilling deity; but my 
rival, instead of acting with as mach wisdom, has 
resolved to have the shrine to himself, and so has 
brought me here. 

It is true, interrupted Don Alvaro, that I have so 
determined; and it is because I believe that, my 
rival away. Donna Theodora might deign to listen 
to my vows. I seek then the life of Don Fabricio, 
to rid myself of a man who stands in the way of 
my happiness. 

Signer Cavalier, said the Toledan, I cannot ap- 
prove of your reasons for duelling ; besides that^ 
you are injuring the lady who is the object of your 
ctrife. You must be aware that it will soon be 
known that you haV^ l)een fighting for her ; and 
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the honour of jonr mistress should surely be dearer 
to 70U than happiness or life itself. And what, too, 
can he who maj be snccessf ol expect to gain by his 
yictoiy? Can he hope that, after having staked a 
lady's reputation on the qnarrd, she will thank him 
for his folly? What madness I Believe me, it were 
far better, that, acting as becomes the names yon 
bear, you should control your jealous wrath. Be 
men! and pledge me your sacred words to bind 
yourselves by the terms I shall propose to you, and 
your quarrel may be adjusted without a deed of 
blood. 

Ah! but how? cried Don Alvaro. Why, replied 
the Toledan, let the lady determine the question ; 
let her choose between yourself and Don Fabricio ; 
and let the slighted lover, instead of seeking to in- 
jure his more fortunate rival, leave the field at onoe. 
Agreed! said Don Alvaro ; and I swear it by all 
that is sacred. Let Donna Theodora decide be* 
tween us. She may prefer, if she will, my rival to 
myself: this even would be less unbearable than 
the dread suspense in which I now exist. And I, 
said Don Fabricio in his turn, — ^I call Heaven to 
witness that, if the divine object of my love de- 
clares not in my favour, I will fly from the sight of 
her perfections ; and if I cannot forget them, I will 
at Idast behold them no more. 

On this the Toledan, turning to Donna Theodora, 
said : Madam, it is for you now, by a single word, 
to disarm these two rivals for your love : you have 
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onlj to name him whose constancj your fsToms 
woold reward. Signor caTalier, replied the lady, 
try some other means of reconciling them. Why 
should I become the Tictim of their disagreement ? 
X esteem, in all sincerity, both Don Fabricio and 
Don Alvaro, bnt I love neither : and it were surely 
imjust^ that, to prevent the stain with which their 
diq)utes may sully my name, I should be compelled 
to excite hopes that my heart disavows. 

It is too late to dissemble, Madam, resumed the 
Toledan ; you must now declare yourself. Although 
these cavaUers are equally good-looking, I doubt 
not that jcffi can discern more merit in one than in 
the other ; and I am confirmed in that opinion by 
the alarm with which but now I saw you agitated. 

You misinterpret that alarm, replied Donua 
Theodora. The loss of either of these gentlemen 
would affect me beyond a doubt, and I should never 
cease to reproach myself with his death, although 
its innocent cause ; but if I appeared to you greaUy 
agitated, I can assure you that it was the peril to 
which my own honour was exposed that excited 
all my fear. 

The impetuous Don Alvaro Ponza now lost all 
patience. Enough I he exclaimed, with an air of 
fury; since the lady refuses to end the matter 
peaceably, let the fate of arms decide ; and, as he 
spoke, he raised his weapon against Don Fabricio, 
who on his part, prepared to receive him. 

On this, the lady, more alarmed by the f uiy of 
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Don Alvaro than decided hj her own inclination, 
exclaimed wildly : Hold I noble cavaliers ; I wiU do 
as yon desire. Since there is no other means of 
preventing a strife in which my reputation is in- 
volved, I declare in favour of Don Fabricio de 
Mendoza. 

These words had no sooner escaped her lip« than 
the discarded Ponza, without uttering a syllable, 
hastened to his horse, which he had fastened to a 
tree, released it, threw himself into the saddle, and 
disappeared, after casting one look of intense fury 
on his rival and implacable mistress. The fortunate 
Mendoza, on the contrary, was in ecstasies, now 
humbling himself in his joy at the feet of Donna 
Theodora, and now embracing the Toledan, unable 
to contain the satisfaction with which his heart was 
filled, or to find words to express his gratitude. 

In the meanwhile the lady, freed from the pre- 
' sence of the burning Don Alvaro, had become more 
tranquil ; and it was with grief she reflected that 
she had engaged to permit the addresses of a lover, 
whom, while she truly esteemed his merit, her heart 
told her she could never love. 

Signor Don Fabricio, she said to him, timidly, I 
trust you will not abuse the preference I have just 
avowed for you : you owe it only to the necessity 
in which I found myself placed of declaring be- 
tween yourself and Don Alvaro. 1 can say with 
truth Uiat I have ever thought more highly of yon 
than of him; — ^there are noble qualitiei that yoa 
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possess of which Alvaro cannot boast: I have 
always looked npon yon with justice as the most 
perfect cayalier Valencia contains : I have even no 
hesitation in saying that the attentions of snch a 
man woold be flattering to the vanity of «ny 
woman ; but, how honodrable soever they might be 
to me, I feel bound to tell yon that my heart is still 
untouched, and that it is with sorrow I behold in 
you an affection for myself so great as your every 
action displays. I will not, however, take from 
you all hope of winning my affections ; my present 
indifference may arise from the effects of that grief 
which still fills my bosom for the loss of my late 
husband, Don Andrea de Cifuentes, who died about 
a year ago. Although we were not long united, 
and although he was advanced in years when my 
parents, dazzled by his riches, compelled me to 
espouse him, I was yet much afflicted by his loss, 
and the wound is still green which his death in- 
flicted. 

Ah I was he not worthy of my regret? she added. 
He was indeed unlike those aged and jealous tyrants, 
who, unable to persuade themselves that a youthful 
wife can be virtuous enough to excuse their weak- 
ness, watch all her motions with suspicion, or place 
over her some hideous duenna as a spy. Alas ! he 
had in my honour a confidence of which a young 
and much-loved husband would be hardly capable. 
His kindness was unbounded, and his only study 
to anticipate my eveiy wish. Yon may suppose. 
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then, Mendoza, that such a man as Don Andrea d« 
Cifuentes is not easily forgotten. No I he is ever 
present in my thoughts ; and the fond recollection 
of his amiability and love for me may excuse my 
indifference for objects which might otherwise 
attract me. 

Ah I Madam, exclaimed Don Fabricio, inter- 
rupting Donna Theodwa, how great is my delight 
to learn from those lovely lips that it is from no 
dislike for myself that yon have slighted all my 
caresi I can still then hope that the day will come 
when my constancy may be rewaided. It will not 
be my fanlt if that do not happen, replied the lady, 
since I consent that yon should visit me, and will not 
forbid yon to speak to me of love. You shall strive, 
then, to win me to the world and to yomself by 
your attentions ; and I promise to conceal not from 
you any favourable impression you may make : but 
if, Mendoza, despite your efforts, my heart ref usei 
to be happy, remember that I give you no right to 
reproach me. 

Don Fabricio was about to reply ; but the lady, 
placing her hand in that of the Toledan, turned 
away, and hastened towards her carriage. He there- 
fore unbound his horse, and leading it through the 
thicket by the bridle, followed his mistress, and 
arrived just in time to see her enter the vehicle, 
which she did with as much agitation as she had 
left it, although arising from a very different cause. 
Ihe Toledan and himself accompanied Donna 
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Theodora to the gate of Valencia, where they sepa- 
rated,— she taking the road to her own honse, and 
Don Fabricio taking the Toledan with him to 
his. 

After a slight repose, Mendoza entertained the 
stranger with a sumptuous repast, and in the course 
of coAyersation asked him what had brought him 
to Valencia, and whether he proposed to stay there 
for any time. For as short a time as possible, re- 
plied the Toledan j I am here only on my way to 
the sea, that I may embark in the first vessel that 
leaves the shores of Spain. It matters little to me 
in what part of the world I go to end a life of un- 
happiness, except that the more distant from this 
fatal clime the better. 

What do I hear ? exclaimed Don Fabricio with 
surprise. What can have disgusted you with your 
native land, and caused you to look with hate on 
that which all men love so fondly ? After what 
has occurred to me, replied the Toledan, my country 
is to me unbearable, and to leave it, for ever, my 
only desire. Ah ! signor cavalier, cried Mendoza, 
affected with compassion, I am impatient to learn 
your misfortunes ! If I cannot relieve them, I am 
at least disposed to share them. Your appearance 
from the first prepossessed me in your favour, your 
bearing and manners charmed me, and already 1 
feel deeply interested in your destiny. 

You afford me, signor Don Fabricio, replied the 
Toledan, the greatest consolation I could receive ; 

Q 
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and in return for the kindness yon are pleased to 
express for me, it delights me to be able to say, 
with truth, that on seeing yon with Don Alvaro 
Fonza my heart inclined towards yonrself. A feel- 
ing, with which I never was inspired at the first 
sight of any one before, made me fear lest Donna 
Theodora diould decide in favour of your rival ; and 
it was with joy I heard her state her preference for 
you. Since then, you have so gained upon that first 
impression, that far from desiring to conceal my 
griefs, I seek with a sort of pleasure to unbosom 
them to you : Learn then my misfortunes. 

I was bom in Toledo, and my name is Don Jnaa 
de Zarata. I lost my parents while almost in my 
infancy ; so that at an early age I found myself in 
thb enjoyment of a yearly income of four thousand 
ducats, which I inherited from them. As my hand 
was at my own disposal, and as I was rich enough 
to be able to bestow it where my heart should dic- 
tate, I married, early, a maiden of exquisite beauty ; 
careless that she added nothing to my fortune, and 
that her rank was inferior to my own. I loved her, 
and I was happy ; and that I might enjoy to the 
full the pleasure of possessing one so dear to me, I 
had not been long married before I sought with her 
a small estate which I possessed a few leagues from 
Toledo. 

We lived there, for some time, in unity and bliss ; 
when it chanced that the Duke de Naxera, whoso 
seat was in the neighbourhood, came one day, when 
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he was Imntuig, to refresh himself at mj house. 
He saw mj wife, and unfortunately became en- 
moored of her. I suspected his passion from the 
first ; and was not long before I was too certainly 
convinced of its existence by the eagerness with 
which he sought my friendship, that up to this time 
he had wholly neglected. His hunting parties were 
now never complete without me: he loaded me 
with presents, and still more with his offers of 
service. 

I became alarmed by his evident design, %nd 
prepared for our return to Toledo. Heaven doubt- 
less inspired me with this resolution; for, had I 
acted upon it, and thus taken from the Duke his oppor- 
tunities of seeing my wife, I should have avoided 
all the misfortunes which followed a contrary course. 
My confidence in her virtue, however, soon re- 
assured me. It appeared to me impossible that a 
being whom I had raised from obscurity to her 
present position, from motives of affection alone^ 
could be ungrateful enough to consent to my dis- 
grace. Alas! I little thought that ambition and 
vanily, two feelings common to every woman, were 
the greatest vices in the character of my wife. 

No sooner, therefore, had the Duke managed to 
inform her of his sentiments towards her, than she 
took credit to herself for so important a conquest. 
The attachment of a man approached by all the 
world with the titles of Your Grace and Your 
Highness tickled her pride, and filled her mind 
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with the most absurd notions; so that she was 
indefinitelj exalted in her own opinion, and thought 
the less of me. All that I had done for love of her, 
instead of exciting feelings of gratitude, now ap- 
peared but a contemptible offering to her charms, 
of which she no longer thought me worthj ; and 
she seems not to have doubted that if the noble 
duke, who flattered- her by his homage, had seen 
her before she had throwa herself away on me, he 
would have eagerly sought her hand. Infatuated 
by these absurd notions, and seduced by some well- 
timed presents which flattered her vanity, she yielded 
to the secret assiduities of his grace. 

Although they corresponded frequently, I had 
not for some time the slightest suspicion of their 
communications ; but, at last, my eyes were unfor- 
tunately opened to my disgrace. One day I re- 
turned from hunting somewhat earlier than usual, 
and went directly to the apartment of my wife, who 
expected nothing less than to see me. She had 
just received a letter from her paramour, and was at 
the moment preparing a reply. She could not . 
disguise her emotion at my unexpected coming; 
and as I perceived on the table paper and ink, I 
trembled, — ^for the truth rushed on my mind with 
the speed of all unwelcome concludons. I com- 
manded her to shew me what she was writing, 
which she refused ; so that I was compelled to use 
violence in order to satisfy my jealous curiosity, and 
drew from her bosom, in spite of her resistance, a 
letter which was to the following effect. 
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** Most I for ever languish in the despair of seeing 
ihee again? Hast thou then cruelly enough to 
call sweet hopes into my heart, and let the short- 
lived blisses perish from delay ? Don Juan leaves 
thee daily for the chase, or to repair to Toledo; 
.would not Love then snatch these happy oppor- 
tunities with eager joy? Think of the passion 
which consumes my life! Pity me, lady I and 
remember that if the happiness is great we hope to 
share, the greater is the torment which ban us its 



As I read this epistle, my blood boiled with fury. 
My hand sought the hilt of my stiletto, and my 
first inclination was to plunge it in the unfaithful 
breast of her who had betrayed me; but a moment's 
reflection told me that I should thus revenge but 
half my shame, and that another victim was de- 
manded to appease my wrath. I therefore controlled 
myself, and, dissimulating as well as I was able, 
said to my wife : Madam, you have done wrong in 
listening to the duke; the splendour of his rank 
should not have been sufficient to dazzle you. How- 
ever, youth finds delight in the trappings of nobility ; 
and I am willing to believe that your guilt extends 
no further, and that my honour is still in safe 
keeping with you. I forgive, then, your want of 
discretion ; but it is on condition that you return to 
the paths of duty, and that henceforth, sensible to 
the affection which animates my bosom, you will 
think it enough to deserve it 
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I did not wait for a reply, bat left the apartment ; 
■8 mnch to give her an opportunity of collecting 
herself, as to seek that solitnde in which alone my 
mind could free itself from the anger which in- 
flamed me. If I did not regain my tranquillity, I 
at least afiFected an air of composure during that 
and the following day ; and on the third, pretend- 
ing to have business of importance which called me 
to Toledo, I told my wife that I was obliged to 
leave her for some time, and that I did so iA full 
confidence of her virtue and good conduct 

I set out, but, instead of going to Toledo, as 
soon as night caiue to assist my project, I returned 
home secretl: and concealed myself in the room of 
a trusty servant, whence I could observe any one 
who entered the house. I had no doubt that the 
duko was informed of my absence, and that he 
would not fail to make the most of so desirable a 
circumstance. How I longed to surprise them to- 
gether! I promised myself an ample vengeance. 
Nevertheless, I was deceived in my expectations. In- 
stead of remarking any preparations for the recep- 
tion of an expected lover, I on the contrary perceived 
that the doors were scrupulously closed against 
every body ; and three days having passed without 
the appearance of the duke, or any of his people, I 
began to think that my wife had repented of her 
fault, and that she had broken off all connection 
with her seducer. 

As this opinion took possession of my mind, my 
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desire of revenge dissipated; until, at last, yielding 
to those emotions of affection for my wife which 
anger had only suspended, I hastened to her apart- 
ment, and, embracing her with transport, exclaimed : 
Madam, I restore yon my esteem and my love. I 
come to tell yon that I have not been to Toledo, bnt 
that I pretended to have gone there only to test yonr 
discretion. Yon can forgive this deception in a 
husband whose jealousy was not entirely without 
foundation. I feared lest your mind, seduced by 
too brilliant illusions, should be incapable of a re- 
turn to virtue ; but, thank Heaven ! you have seen 
your error, and I trust that our felicity may hence- 
forth be unbroken. 

My wif e* appeared affected at these words, and 
while tears fell from her eyes, exclaimed : Unhappy 
have I been, to give you reason to suspect my 
fidelity ! In vain do I detest myself for heaving so 
justly excited your anger against me ! In vain is 
it that, since I saw you, my eyes have unceasingly 
o'erflowed with tears ; my grief and my remorse are 
alike unavailing ; I can never regain the confidence 
I have lost. I restore it to you, I replied, interrupt- 
ing her, afflicted by the sorrow which she displayed 
— ^I restore it to you ; you have repented of the past; 
and I will, too gladly, forget it. 

I kept my word; and, from that moment, my 
love for her was as great and as confiding as ever. 
I began again to taste those joys which had been 
60 cruelly interrupted; they came to me, indeed, 
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with redoubled zest; for mj wife, as though she 
had been anxious to efface from mj recollection all 
traces of the iujurj she had done me, took greater 
pains to please me. I thought I found more warmth 
in her caresses; in short, I almost rejoiced at the 
eyent which had told me how much was still left 
for me to love. 

Shortly after our reconciliation I was seized with 
illness. Although my ailment was not alanning, 
it is inconceivable how deeply it appeared to afflict 
my wife. All day she was by my side; and at 
nighty as I was in a separate room, she never failed 
to visit me frequently, that she might convince 
herself of the progress of my recovery: her whole 
care appeared devoted to me, and all her anxiety 
to anticipate my every want ; it seemed as though 
her whole life depended solely on mine. You may 
suppose that X was not insensible to all this show of 
tenderness, and I was never weary of expressing to 
her my . gratitude fot her attentions. However, 
Signer Mendoza, they were not so sincere as I 
imagined. 

My health was beginning to improve, when, olie 
night, my valet-de-chambre came to awaken me. 
Signer, said he, with emotion, I am sorry to disturb 
your repose ; but I am too much interested in your 
honour to conceal from you what is at this moment 
passing beneath your roof. The Duke of Naxera 
is with my mistress. 

I was so astounded by this information, that I 
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looked for some time at 1117 servant without being 
able to speak ; and the more I thought of what he 
told me, the more difficultj I found in belieYing it. 
No I Fabio, at last I said to him ; no, it is impossible 
that Toj wife can be capable of such infamy ! You 
must be mistaken. Signor, replied Fabio ; would 
to Heaven that I could* think so ! But mj eyes are 
not easily deceived. Ever since you have been ill, 
I have suspected that the duke was introduced 
almost nightly into my lady's apartment. This 
evening I concealed myself, to confirm or dispel my 
suspicions ; and I have but too good reason to know 
that they were not unfounded. 

I hesitated no longer ; but arose, and putting on 
my dressing gown, armed myself with my sword, 
and went in a perfect phrenzy towards my wife's 
chamber, Fabio following with a light. As we 
entered the room, the alarmed duke, who was sitting 
on the bed, rose, and taking a pistol from his girdle, 
aimed at me and fired ; but thanks to his confusion, 
he missed me. I rushed on him, and in a moment 
thrust my sword into his heart Then turning to 
my wife, who was already more dead than alive: 
and you I said I, infamous wretch, receive the 
reward of your perfidy. And so saying, I plunged 
my sword, stiU reeking with the blood of her 
paramour, into her bo^om. 

I am sensible of the crime my fury induced me 
to commit ; and I acknowledge, Signor Don Fabricio, 
that a faithless spouse may be sufficiently punished 
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without taking her life ; bat where is the man who, 
under such excitement, could have preserved the 
cool temperament of the judge ? Picture to your- 
self this perfidious woman attending me in sickness ; 
imagine, if jou can, all that display of affection 
which she lavished upon me; think of all the 
circumstances, — of the enoimity of her deception, 
and then say if her death weighs heavily against a 
husband animated with rage, to whom all this 
comes suddenly as lightning from the cloud. 

My tragical history is finished in a few words. 
My vengeance thus fully satiated, I dressed hastily, 
certain that I had no time to lose ; for I knew well 
that the duke's relations would search for me in 
every comer of Spain, and that, as the power of my 
own family would be but as a feather in the scale 
to turn their wrath, there was no safety for me but 
in a foreign country. I therefore chose two of my 
best horses, and taking with me all the jewels and 
money I possessed, I left my house before daybreak, 
followed by the servant of whose fidelity I had 
recently been so well assured, and took the road to 
Valencia with the intention of sailing in the first 
vessel which should steer for Italy. It thus happened 
that, passing yesterday near the wood in which you 
were, I met Donna Theodora, and, at her entreaty, 
followed to assist in separating yourself and Don 
Alvaro. 

When the Toledan had ended this narrative, Don 
Fabricio said to him : Signer Don Juan, you have 
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justlj ftTonged yourself on the Dnke de Naxera. 
Be not alarmed as to anything his relations can do; 
yon shall stay, if yon please, with me, nntil an 
opportuniiy offers for yonr passage into Italy. My 
nnde is governor of Valencia; yon will therefore be 
more secnre from danger here than elsewhere, and 
yon wiU remain with one who wonld bo nnited with 
you henceforth in bonds of strictest friendship. 

Zarata replied to Mendoza in terms which ex- 
pressed his grateful sense of the former's kindness, 
and at once accepted the proffered asylnm. And 
now it is, Signor Don Cleophas, continued Asmo- 
deus, that I shall exhibit to you the power of sym- 
pathy : such was the inclination which drew these 
two young cayaliers towards each other, that, in a 
few days, there existed between them a friendship 
not surpassed by that of Orestes and Pylades. With 
dispositions alike formed for virtue, they possessed a 
similarity of tastes which was certain to render that 
which pleased Don Fabricio equally agreeable to 
Don Juan — ^their characters were identical; in 
short, they were formed for each other. Don 
Fabricio, especially, was charmed with the deport- 
ment of his new friend ; and lost no opportunity of 
endeavouring to exalt him in the estimation of the 
Donna Theodora. 

This lady now received them frequently at her 
house; but, though her doors were open at the 
bidding of Mendoza, her heart was still inacessible 
to his attentions. Mortified to find his love thus 
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8lig^tad,«he could not forbear complAiniiig of her 
indiffer^ce to his friend, irho endeavoured to con- 
sole him with the assurance that the most insensible 
of women might be won to feeling at the last, and 
that nothing was wanting to lovers but patience to 
await for the fayonrable moment: he bade him 
then to keep up his courage, and to hope that, 
iooner or later, his mistress would yield to his 
jflsiduitj and affection. This advice, though philo- 
lophical enough, was insufficient to assure the timid 
Mendosa, who began to dei^air of success with the 
widow of Cifuentes; and the anxiety of suspense so 
preyed upon his spirits, that Don Juan could not 
behold him without feelings of compassion. Alas I 
poor Don Juan was himself ere long more to be 
pitied than bis friend. 

Whatever reason the Toledan had to be disgusted 
with the sex, after the abominable treachexy. he had 
met with, he could not long look upon the Domia 
TheodcNra without loving her. Far, however, from 
yielding to a passion which he felt to be an injury 
to Mendoza, he struggled with aU his might to 
. vanquish it ; and convinced that this was only to 
be accomplished by flying from the bright eyes 
which had kindled the flame, he wisely resolved to 
shun the lady who possessed them. Consequently, 
whenever Don Fabricio asked his company to his 
mistress's house, he managed to find some pretext 
to excuse hunself from going with him. 
On the other hand, Mendossa never went to se9 
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the Donna Theodora, bat she asked him why he no 
longer was accompanied hj Don Juan, (hie day, 
when, for the hundredth time, she pnt this question 
to her loTer, the latter answered, smiling, that his 
f fiend had his reasons for absenting himself.* And 
what reasons, then, can he have for flying me? said 
Donna Theodora. Why, madam, replied Mendoza; 
yesterday, when I pressed him, as nsnal, to come 
with me, and expressed some surprise at his refusal 
to do so, he confided to me a secret, which I must 
reveal in order to justify him in your eyes. He 
told me that he had formed a liaison in Valencia ; 
and that, as he had not long to stay in this town, 
every moment was precious to him. 

I cannot exactly admit the validity of his excuse, 
replied the widow of Cif uentes, blushing ; it is not 
permitted to lovers that they should abandon their 
friends. Don Fabricio, who observed the colour 
which tinged the cheeks of the Donna Theodora, 
thought that self-love alone had caujsed the blush, 
and that, like all pretty women, she could not bear 
to be neglected, even by a person who was indif- 
ferent to her. He was, however, deceived. A 
deeper feeling than wounded vanity inspired the 
emotion she displayed. She loved: but for fear 
that Mendoza should discover her sentiments, she 
changed the subject, and, during the conversation 
that followed, affected a gaiety which would have 
deceived him, had he not already deceived himself. 

As soon as Donna Theodora was alone, she aban- 



d by Google 



238 ASMODBus; ox, 

doned herself to reflection. Then, for the first 
time, she felt all the, strength of the attachment 
she had conceived for Bon Juan ; and, little think- 
ing how deeply that feeling was shared by its object, 
— Oh, Love I she cried; cruel and unjust art thou, 
who delightest to kindle passion in the hearts of 
those who care not for each other I I love not Don 
Fabricio, and he adores me; I languish for Don 
Juan, and his heart is possessed hy another. Ah I 
Mendoza, reproach me not with my indifference for 
thee ; thy friend has indeed avenged thee. 

As she spoke, grief filled her eyes with tears, and 
jealousy possessed her breast ; but Hope, who loves 
to soothe the sorrows of despairing lovers, took re- 
fuge in her mind, and filled it with bright images 
of joys to come. It suggested to her that her rival 
could not be very formidable, and that Don Juan 
was less the captive of her charms than the object 
of her favours, and that the ties which bound them 
could not therefore be difficult to break. She re- 
solved, however, to judge for herself, and at once to 
see the Toledan. With this view she sent word 
that she wished to speak with him : he came, and, 
when they were alone, she thus addressed him : 

I could never have believed that love could make 
a gallant man forgetful of his duties to a lady ; 
nevertheless, Don Juan, since it has possessed you, 
you have become a stranger to my house. I think 
I have a right to upbraid you for this neglect ; I 
am unwilling, however, to believe that you have 
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yourself resolved to shun me, and will suppose that 
your mistress has forbidden your coming here. Tell 
me, Don Juan, that it is so, and I will excuse you. 
I know a lover is not master of his will, and that 
he dares not disobey the woman to whom he has 
resigned it. 

" Madam, replied the Toledan, I confess that my 
conduct may reasonably surprise you ; but, in piiy, 
ask me not to justify myself: content yourself with 
hearing from my lips that I shun you not without 
good cause. Whatever may be that cause, inter- 
rupted Donna Theodora, visibly affected, 1 request 
you will not conceal it. Well, madam, replied Don 
Juan, you shall be obeyed ; but be not angry if you 
learn from me more than you would wish to know. 

Don Fabricio, he continued, has doubtless related 
to you the adventure which compelled me to quit 
Castile. In flying from Toledo, my heart filled with 
hatred agsdnst womankind, I bade defiance to the 
sex ever to touch that heart again. With this dis- 
position I approached Valencia; I met you, and 
what perhaps none have ever sustained before, I 
met your eyes without yielding to their influence. 
I saw you again and again with impunity; but, alas! 
dearly have I paid for my pride of heart. You 
have conquered I Tour beauty, your mind, — all 
your charms were turned against a rebel to your 
sway ; in a word, I feel for you now all the love 
that you were formed by nature to inspire. 

This, madam, is what has driven me from your 
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sight. Therm8ttes8,towhoiiitheytoldy«uIwa8 
devoted, exigte tat in the imagination of Mendwa , 
and it was to prevent in him a sospiciDn o£ tM 
truth, which mj constant refusals to accompany 
him here might have engendered, that I conjnred 

her into life. .. , ,-„_. 

This confession, nnracpected as it was by Doima 
Theodora, conld not fail to fiU her bosom with d». 
Ught, no; could she conceal it from theToleda^ 
It is true she took no great pains to do so, and tha^ 
instead of regaling him wi^ i^^g^^ionfor^l^ 
presumption, her eyes beamed with te"dem«s«i 
she said: You have revealed to me your secret^ 
C Juan 5 it is fair that I should discover mme to 

^"^giSr^s'of the overtures of ^Uva^Pon^anJl 

Uttle affected by the addresses of Mendom, 1 liv«i 

in tranquU joy, when '^^^">^''^-f'l°^^. Se 
wood where we met Agitated as I ""'jy r° 
scene which then was passing, I was -^^ 
struck by the gentle and ^«^»««°1 ."TTX 
which you offered me your services ; and the traiut 
ness and courage which yon dispUyed m separating 
the two furious rivals for my love, inspired me wrttt 
the most favourable opinion of your chaiactM. ine 
means by which you proposed to terminate tbmr 
disputes, indeed, displeased me, and it was witn 
repugnance that I resolved to choose between tne 
combatants ; but, I believe I must not disguise from 
you, that yourself in great part contributed to m- 
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crease the difficulty of my decision. At the moment 
when, compelled by necessity, my tongue proclaimed 
the name of Don Fabricio, I felt that my heart had 
already declared in favour of the unknown. From 
that day, which, after what you have just avowed, 
I may call a happy one, your virtues have constantly 
augmented the esteem you then inspired. 

Why should I affect to hide these feelings from 
yon ? I confess them with no greater candour than 
I told Mendoza that I loved him not. A woman 
whose misfortune is to love a being whom she may 
not hope to wed, may bury in her heart the passion 
which consumes it ; but when her bosom's lord ia 
one who ^nourishes an equal tenderness for her, 
silence were weakness, and dissimulation shame. 
Yes, I am indeed happy that your love is mine, and 
I render thanks to Heaven, which I trust has des- 
tined us for each other. 

Having thus spoken, the lady waited for Don 
Juan's answer, and to give him an opportunity of 
expressing all the gratitude which she naturally 
thought the declaration she had made must inspire ; 
but her lover, instead of appearing enchanted by 
the confession he had just listened to, remained sad 
and thoughtful. 

What means this silence ? she at length exclaim- 
ed. What I when for you, Zarata, I forget my sex's 
pride ; and, what another would have deemed a fate 
to envy, shew yon a heart all filled with love for 
you, — can you repel the bliss which such a heart 

& 
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bestows ; — ^be coldlj silent to its fond disclosure, and 
look with grief when all things promise joy ? Alas I 
Don Juan, my kindness for you has a strange effect^ 
indeed. 

And what other, madam, can it have upon a heart 
like mine ? replied the Toledan, mournfully. The 
greater kindness you avow for me, the greater is the 
misery I suffer. You are not ignorant of all I owe 
to Don Fabricio ; you know the tender friendship 
which unites us: can I then build my happiness 
upon the ruins of his dearest hopes? You are too 
scrupulous, resumed the Donna Theodora: I have 
promised to Mendoza nothing. I can bestow my 
love, nor merit his reproaches ; and you may well 
accept it, nor yet do him a wrong. I acknowledge 
that the sorrows of your friend may cause you son^e 
unhappiness ; but, Don Juan, can that overbalance 
in your mind the destiny which waits you? 

Yes, Madam, replied the Toledan, with respectful 
firmness; a friend like Don Fabricio has greater 
weight with me than you can well imagine. Could 
you possibly conceive the tenderness, the strength 
of that feeling which binds us to each other, yoa 
would pity me indeed. Mendoza has no secrets 
now with me ; my interests have become his own ; 
the slightest matter which concerns myself com- 
mands his strict regard : in a word, madam, I share 
his soul with you. 

Ah ! if you wished me to profit by your kindness, 
yon should have disclosed it ere those ties were 
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fonned which bind me now to him. Delighted to 
have won your affections, I should then have seen 
in Don Fabricio but a rival ; and my heart, steeled 
against the friendship which he offered to me, wonld 
have escaped its bonds ; I should then have been free 
from all obligation towards him : but, madam, it is 
now too late. I have received all the services it 
was in his power to render me ; I have indulged aU 
the feelings which those services induced ; gratitude 
and esteem now unite to reduce me to rfie cruel 
necessity of renouncing the inestimable prize jqvl 
present for my acceptance. 

While the Toledan was speaking thus, tears fell 
fast from the eyes of Donna Theodora ; and, as he 
concluded, she hid her face in her handkerchief to 
conceal her distress. Don Juan was of course affect- 
ed ; his constancy began to evaporate, and he felt 
that his stay was dangerous. Adieu, madam', he 
continued, while sighs impeded his utterance. — 
adieu ! I must fly to preserve my honour ; your 
tears overcome me — all else I could withstand. I 
leave you for ever; and go, far hence, to deplore 
the loss of that happiness which my friendship for 
Don Fabricio inexorably demands as a sacrifice. 
And as he finished, he hastily retired, with as much 
resolution as just enabled him to do so. 

After his departure, the widow of Cif uentes was 
distracted by a thousand conflicting emotions. She 
felt ashamed at having declared her love to a man 
whom its bright temptation had not won; but un- 
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able to doubt his affection for her person, and 
assured that his refusal of her hand originated in no 
other feeling than an nnexampled constancy for his 
friend, she was sufficiently reasonable to admire so 
rare an instance of virtue. Nevertheless, as it is in 
the nature of men, and more particularly in the 
nature of women, to feel annoyed when all things 
do not happen as they wish, she resolved to go into 
the country on the morrow, in order to dissipate hep 
grief, or rather to augment it ; for Solitude is nurse 
to Love, and strengthens the young passion while 
he strives to hush its cries. 

Meanwhile, Don Juan, not finding Mendoza on 
his return, shut himself in his own apartment, and 
gave way td the affliction he had restrained during 
his interview with Donna Theodora; for, after 
what he had sacrificed to friendship, he felt himself 
at liberty to indulge in grief for its loss. It was 
not long however before Mendoza came to break oxx 
his retu-ement, and judging by his friend's appear- 
ance that he was iU, he dispUyed so much uneasi- 
ness that Don Juan was obliged to plead a want of 
rest, in order to account for his altered looks. 
Mendoza left hun to repose ; but he went out witli 
so much grief depicted on his countenance, that the 
Toledan was still more afflicted by his sympathy. 
Oh Heaven ! he exclaimed, why is it that the most 
tender friendship should bring to me nothing but 
misfortune? 

On the following day, Don Fabrido was yet in 
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bed, when they came to inform him that Donna 
Theodora had set ont, with all her establishment, 
for her seat at Villareal, and that it was nnlikely 
she would shortlj return to Valencia. This in- 
formation caused him less inquietude on account of 
his severance from the object of his devotion, than 
because a mystery had been made to him of her 
departure. Without being able to detemune on its 
cause, a gloomy presentiment pervaded his mind 
as to its effect on his happiness. 

He instantly arose, that he might seek his friend, 
as much to converse with him on the subject which 
occupied his mind, as to inquire the state of Zarata's 
health; but, before he had completed his toilet 
Don Juan entered his room, saying: I come to 
dissipate whatever apprehension you may entertain 
for me ; I feel myself again restored to health. The 
good news you tell me, replied Mendoza, consoles 
me somewhat for the unwelcome intelligence I have 
just received. Ah I what is that? asked the Tole- 
dan anxiously. Why, replied Don Fabricio, after 
having dismissed his attendants. Donna Theodora 
has gone this morning into the country, where they 
expect she will remain for some time. This sudden 
resolution astonishes me. Why has it been con- 
cealed? What think you, Don Juan? Have I 
not cause to be alarmed ? 

Zarata took good care not to communicate his 
real thoughts upon the subject, but endeavoured to 
persuade Mendoza that Donna Theodora might 
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change her residence without giving him any reason 
for alarm. Don Fabricio, however, unconvinced 
bj the arguments of his friend, interrupted him, 
saying: That is all very well, Zarata; but you 
cannot remove my fears of having imprudently 
done or said something which has displeased the 
Donna Theodora ; and it is to punish my indiscre- 
tion that she leaves me without deigning even to 
inform me of my fault. 

I will not, however, remain in uncertainty. Let 
us hasten, Don Juan, to follow her ; I will at once 
order our horses. I would advise you, said the 
Toledan, to seek her alone ; if it be as you think, 
witnesses are worse than needless. Don Juan can- 
not be unwelcome, replied Mendoza ; Donna Theo- 
dora is aware that you know all that passes in my 
heart : she esteems you ; and far from being in my 
way, you will assist me to appease her anger against 
me. 

No, no, Fabricio, replied the Toledan, my presence 
will avail you nothing. Take my advice, and go 
alone, I conjure you I Again no, my dear Don 
Juan, interrupted Mendoza, we will go together; 
I expect tbis kindness of your friendship. What 
tyranny! exclaimed the Toledan, with evident 
vexation ; why ask you of my friendship what that 
very feeling should deny you most? 

These words, which Don Fabricio could not 
comprehend, and the tone in which they were • 
uttered, surprised him g^atly. He looked at his 
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friend for some time without speaking. At last, he ' 
said to him gravely: Don Jaan, what mean you? 
What horrible suspicion breaks upon my mind? 
Ah ! it is too much, to wound me by your terrible 
constraint! Speak 1 Whence arises this unwilling- 
ness to accompany me to Donna Theodora? 

I would have concealed it from you, replied the 
Toledan ; but, since you compel me to disclose the 
truth, I will dissimulate no longer. Let us, my 
dear Mendoza, no more rejoice in the similarity of 
our dispositions; it is but too perfect: the shafts 
which wounded you, have neither spared your friend. 

Donna Theodora What I you my rival? 

interrupted Don Fabricio, turning pale as death. 
From the instant that my love for the widow of 
Cifuentes became apparent to myself, replied Don 
Juan, I strove to stifle the passion. I have, as you 
know, sedulously avoided her sight: I at least 
triumphed over my feelings, if I could not destroy 
them. 

Yesterday, however, Donna Theodora sent word 
that she desired to see me. I went to her ; when 
she asked me why I seemed to shun her. I endea- 
voured to excuse myself as well as I was able ; but, 
as my excuses did not satisfy her, I was compelled 
at last to avow the real cause of my absence. I 
imagined that, after this declaration, she would 
have approved the motives of my apparent neglect; 
but my unlucky star had decreed — shall I tell you? 
yes, Mendoza, it is useless attempting to deceive 
yoo, — ^1 found Theodora disposed to favour mv lova. 
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Althongb Don Fabricio was one of the mildest 
and most reasonable of men, yet, at this confession, 
he was seized with a fnry beyond his contionl; 
and, agaiD intermpting his friend, he exclaimed: 
Hold I Don Joan, plunge at once your dagger in 
my breast; bnt continue not this fatal recitaL 
What I not contented with avowing yoor passion 
for her whom I adore, most yon tell me too that 
yonr love is returned? By Heaven I this is a strange 
confidence you dare to venture on with me. Yon 
put our friendship to a test indeed.^ But what say 
1 1 our friendship ? You have broken it, in nourish- 
ing the traitorous feelings you have just imparted. 

Oh ! how have I been deceived ! I thought yon 
generous even to excess, and find you basely false ; 
stooping to win the heart of her whose love were 
Insult to your friend. This is indeed an unexpected 
blow ; and f aUs with double weight, since coming 

from the hand Do me more justice, in his 

turn interrupted the Toledan ; reflect with patience 
ere you speak : I am not- tiie traitor which yon 
deem me. Hear me ! You will repent the injuries 
you heap upon your friend. 

Don Juxm then related all that had passed between 
the widow of Cif uentes and himself, the tender con- 
fession she had made to him of love, and all the 
arguments she used to win him to indulge his own. 
He repeated to him then his firm reply; and, as he 
spoke of the determination he displayed, the wrath 
of Don Fabricio yielded by degrees. In short, 
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added Don Juan, friendship conqnered love; and 
I rejected that of Donna Theodora, despite her tears. 
Bat, gods, those tears ! what trouble filled my soul 
at sight of them! I cannot recollect them now 
without trembling at the danger I encountered. I 
began to feel myself relent ; and, for a few moments, 
Mendoza, mj heart indeed betrayed you. I did not, 
however, 3rield to my weakness, but escaped those 
dangerous tears by hasty flight. Still it is not 
enough to have gone safely through the past, — ^the 
future must bo feared. I shall therefore hasten 
my departure from Valencia ; I will no more behold 
the lovely Theodora. And now, will Don Fabrido 
accuse his friend of ingratitude and perfidy ? 

No! replied Mendoza, embracing the Toledan; 
my eyes are opened, and I find him faithful as my 
heart could wish. Pardon those unjust reproaches 
to a jealous lover, who in a moment finds himself 
deprived of all his hopes. Alas ! should I have ex- 
pected that the Donna Theodora could have long 
beheld you, and have failed to love?^that she 
could resist the influence of those attractions which 
at once so drew you to myself? No! and I em- 
brace my friend again. I attribute my misfortunes 
but to destiny; and, far from feeling hatred to 
yourself, my affection is increased by your noble 
conduct. What! can you renoxmce for me pos- 
session of the lovely Theodora, — can you yield for 
friendship's sake so great a prize, and shall I be in- 
sensible of the sacrifice? Can yon conquer the 
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passion which consnmes you, and shall I nmke no 
endeavour so to vanquish mine ? No ! I will not be 
outdone in generosity of souL Obey, Don Juan, 
the dictate of your heart ; espouse the object of our 
mutual affections ; my heart may groan in secret if 
it will ; be it so ! Mendoza intreats you to consult 
your own. 

In vain do you intreat me, replied Zaiata; I 
love her but too dearly, as I have told you ; but, 
Mendoza, your happiness shall never be the price of 
mine. And the happiness of Donna Theodora, said 
Don Fabricio, shall that then count for nothing? 
Let not false delicacy weigh with us now: her 
passion for yourself has ended all my hopes. What 
though, for me, you shunned those fatal eyes, to 
lead in distant lands a life of woe, — ^what would it 
serve me now ? She loves me not, and never will ; . 
Heaven reserved that bliss for you alone. From the 
moment that she saw you, her heart declared for 
you; nature prompted the emotion: in a word, 
you alone can render her happy. Beceive then the 
heart she offers with her hand ; crown her desires 
and your own ; leave me to my fate, and make not 
three persons miserable, when the wretchedness of 
one alone is all that destiny requires. 

Asmodeus was here obliged to suspend his nar- 
ration, and listen to the Student, who said to him : 
Well, all that you tell me is sufficiently surprising ; 
but are there really such amiable people upon earth ? 
I never met within this nether world but friends 
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who strive, not for such mistresses as you depict the 
Donna Theodora, but for the arrantest coquettes. 
What ! a lover to renounce the being he adores, by 
whom his love is shared, and all lest he should ren- 
der some poor friend unhappy? That may do well 
for some romancer's pen, which fain would picture 
men the creatures they should be, for fear of telling 
them the things they are. I own, with you, Asmo- 
deus replied, the virtue that I tell you of is rare ; 
but still, my dear Cleophas, it exists; not in roman- 
ces only, but in the principles of man's own nature. 
It is true that, since the deluge, I have seen but two 
examples of the like, and this is one ; but, let us 
return to our history. 

The two friends continue^ still their amicable 
strife, and, as each was still unwilling to yield the 
palm of generosity to the other, their amorous 
sentiments remained suspended, during several days. 
They ceased to talk of Donna Theodora, each seemed 
afraid to breathe her very name ; but> while Friend- 
ship triumphed over Love in the city of Valencia, 
Love, as though he "mould revenge the insult offered 
to his power, reigned with tyranny without its walls, 
and was there obeyed without scruple. 

Donna Theodora was all this time in the solitude 
of Villareal, which was not far distant from the sea. 
There, abandoning herself to her passion for Don 
Juan, she dreamt of its reward ; and nuptial visions 
floated in her mind, despite the friendship theTole- 
dan had recently displayed for Don Fabricio, his 
too much loved rival. 
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One day, while the glorious splendour of the 
setting son chained her to the margin of its hed, 
she perceived a hoat which made towards the shore. 
As it approached, she saw that it contained seven 
or eight men, whose aspect was far from pre- 
possessing ; and as thej came still nearer, she ob- 
served that their faces were covered with masks, 
and that they were armed. 

Trembling with fear, for it was not easy to divine 
any good object for this unlooked-for descent, she 
turned hastily towards her home. Looking from 
time to time behind her as she fled, she saw them 
land ; and, as they instantly appeared to be en- 
deavouring to overtake her, she began to run with 
all her might But as she was not as -swift of foot 
as Atalanta, and as the masks were light and fleet, 
they came up with her, jost as she had reached the 
entrance to her grounds, and seized her. 

The shrieks of the Donna Theodora, and a girl 
who accompanied her, were loud enough however 
to attract the attention of some servants without 
the house : and these giving the alarm to those 
within, tbe whole establishment, to a man, turned 
out armed with clubs and pitchforks. But in the 
meantime, two of the most robust among the mas- 
queraders had taken the lady and her damsel in 
their arms, and bore them towards the boat, while 
the remain'ler remained to give battle to the 
domestics, who albeit not paid for fighting, did their 
utmost. The combat was long, but swords carried 
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the day against pitcMorks ; and the gentlemen in 
dominos were fast regaining the vessel to join their 
prize. It was time indeed they did so ; for ere their 
emharkation was completed, fonr or five cavaliers 
were to be distinguished on the road from Valencia, 
riding at their topmost speed, and apparently 
anxious to be in time for the rescue of the Donna 
Theodora. The ravishers saw them ; and made such 
good haste to get out to sea, that the cavaliers arrived 
too late to attain the accomplishment of their 
object. 

These cavaliers were Don Fabricio and Don Juan. 
Mendoza had received a letter, only a few hours 
before, informing him, on good authority, that 
Don Alvaro was in the island of Majorca ; that he 
had equipped a sort of sloop, and that with some 
twenty scoundrels who had nothing to lose, he in- 
tended to cany off the widow of Cifuentes on the 
first occasion of her visiting her seat at VillareaL 
On this, the Toledan and himself, with their per- 
sonal attendants, had set out immediately from 
Valencia, in ocder to inform Donna Theodora of 
the projected attempt. They had, unfortunately, 
arrived just in time to discern on the sea-shore a 
number of persons who appeared to be engaged in 
mortal strife; and, suspecting that it might be as 
they feared, had hastened with all expedition to 
oppose the infamous design of Don Alvaro. But, 
with all their haste, they arrived but to witness the 
abduction they had especially come to prevent. 
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In the meanwhile, Alvaro Fonza, joyful at his 
success, was hurrying from the coast with his prey, 
and was observed to join a small armed vessel which 
was awaiting him in the distance. Words cannot 
convey an idea of the grief of the two friends ; the 
air rang with imprecations against Don Alvaro: 
their grief and rage, however, were alike unavailing. 
The domestics of the Donna Theodora, excited by 
so laudable an example, were not sparing of their 
lamentations; the shore resounded with cries : fury, 
desolation, and despair reigned where all before 
had been tranquil joy, or the sweet grief of love. 
The rape of the beauteous Helen herself did not 
excite at the court of Sparta an equal consternation* 
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CHAPTEB Xiy. 

THE SQUABBLE BETWEEN THE TRAOIO POET AND THE 
OOMIO AUTHOR. 

jlEANDBO PEREZ, at this point of the 
narrative, could not help again inter- 
rupting the Devil: Signor Asmodeus, 
said he, I really cannot control my 
curiosity to know the meaning of something which 
attracts my attention, in spite of the pleasure I 
receive in listening to you. I see, in a room near 
us, two men fighting in their shirts,- and several 
others in their dressing-gowns who are hastening to 
part them : tell me, I pray you, what it is all ahout. 
The Demon, ever ready to please the Student, with- 
out further pressing replied as follows : 

The persons whom you behold in their shirts, or 
So much of them as is left in the struggle, are two 
French authors ; and the mediators in the strife are 
two Germans, a Fleming, and an Italian. They all 
lodge in that same house, which is a sort of lodging- 
house devoted exclusively to foreigners. One of 
these authors writes tragedies, and the other 
comedies. The former, disgusted for some reason 
or other with his own country, has come to Spain ; 
and the latter also, discontened with his prospects in 
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Parifl, hu performed the same journey, in the hope 
of finding in Madrid a better fortune. 

The tragic poet is vain and presnmptnoos, having 
obtained, despite the opinions of those whose breath 
should be fame, a tolerable reputation in his own 
country. To keep his Pegasus in wind, he rides it 
daily ; and not being able to sleep this night, he 
commenced a piece, the subject of which is t-aken 
from the Iliad. He has fini^ed one scene; and as 
his smallest fault is that, so common to his brethren, 
of cramming into other people's throats the trash 
which he has ejected, he rose from his table, where 
he was writing in his shirt, took a candle, and, as 
he was, went to rouse the comic author, who, making 
a better use of his time, was sleeping profoundly. 

The latter, awakened by the noise made at his 
door, went to open it to the other, who, with the air 
of one possessed, entered the room exclaiming: 
Down on your knees, my friend ; down, and wor- 
ship a genius whom Melpomene inspires. I have 

given birth to poetiy : but, what do I say ? — 

I have done it I Apollo himself dictated the verses 
to me. Were I at Paris, I should go from house to 
house to read the precious lines ; I only wait for 
day that I may charm with them our talented am- 
bassador, and every other Frenchman who has the 
luck to be within Madrid ; but, before I shew them 
to a soul, I come to recite them to you. 

I am much obliged by the preference, replied the 
comic author, yawning with all his might; it is 
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raiher unlocky, though, that jou. did not choose a 
better time. I went to bed extremely late, — can 
hardly keep my eyes onclosed, and I will not answer 
for hearing all the verses yon have to read to me, 
without tumbling to sleep again. Ohl I will 
answer for that myself, interrupted the tragic poet. 
Were yon dead, the scene that I have just composed 
would recal you to life again. In my writings 
there are none of your namby-pamby sentiments,^- 
none of your common-place expressions, sustained 
alone by rhyme: masculine thoughts, and easy 
versification move the heart and strike upon the 
mind. I am none of those wretched poetasters, 
whose pitiable creations glide upon the stage like 
shadows, and like them depart ; — which go to Utica 
to amuse the Africans. My compositions, worthy 
to be consecrated with my statue in the library of 
Apollo PaUtinus, draw crowds after thirty repre- 
sentations. But come, added this modest poet, you 
shall hear the verses of which I wish to offer yoa 
the first incense. 

This is my tragedy : The Death of Patboolus. 
Scene the first, Briseis and the other captives of 
Achilles appear. They tear their hair and beat 
their breasts, to express the grief with which they 
are filled by the death of Patroclus. Unable even 
to support themselves, utterly prostrated by despair, 
they fall upon the stage. This, you will say is a 
little daring, but that is exactly what I aim at, 
Let the small fry who swim in the waters of Helicon 
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keep within the narrow bounds of imitatioil, with« 
oat daring to o'erieap them ; it is well, there is 
pradence in their timidity ; bat for me, I Ioto in- 
Tention: and I hold that, to move and overcome 
yom spectators, yoa most present to their minds 
images which they conld never have expected. 

The captives, then, are lying on the earih. 
Phoenix, governor of Achilles, is with them. He 
assists them to rise, one after another; and having 
placed them on their feet, he commences the aigii* 
ment of the drama in these lines : — 

Hector shaU fall; and Troy Itself be spread 

In ruins to ayenge Patroclos dead. 

Proud Agamemnon, Comelus the graye^ 

Nestor the wise, and Eumelns the braye^ 

Leontes, skilled to hurl the spear along, 

Bmooth-tongued Ulysses, Dlomed the strong. 

Arm with Achilles. Lo I that hero drives 

Towards Ilium's gates— appalling Ilium's wivea-* 

His steeds immortal urged across the plain 

So swift, the eye toils after them with pain. 

But still he cries: Dear Xonthns, Bolias, ily ! 

And when around ten thousand corses lie, 

When pallid Trojans scamper off like fillies, 

Begain your camp, hut not without Achilles. 

Xanthns replies, bowing his head. Yon msy 

Be sure, Achilles, we'll your will obey; 

But, while our pace with your impatience strives, 

Enow that to you the fatal hour arrives — 

The ox-eyed Juno thus the steed exilightening,-^ 

And now the car moves with a speed quite frightening. 

The Greeks, beholding, utter cries of joy. 

Bo load, they shake the very walls of Troy. 
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AchinoB, armed by Ytacan for the war, 
Appears more brilliant than the morning star; 
Or like the son, when, in its bright career, 
It bursts on earth, dispelling night and fear; 
Or brilliant as the fires on mountains lighted, 
To golde poor swains bewildered or benighted. 

I stop, continued the tiagic poet, to let 70a 
breathe a moment; for if I were to recite to jou 
the whole of my scene at once, the beautj'of my 
TdEsification, and the great number of brilliant pas- 
sages and sublime ideas that it contains, would 
smother jou to a certainiy. But remark the apt- 
ness of tUs comparison, — 

Or brilliant as the fires on monntalns lighted, 
To guide poor swains bewUder'd or benighted. 

It is not all the world who could appreciate that; 
but you, who have mind, and a clearness of percep- 
tion, — ^you must be enchanted with it. I am so, 
doubtless, replied the comic author, smiling con- 
temptuously; nothing can be more beautiful; and 
I am persuaded you wUl not fail to describe, in your 
tragedy, the care takeiwby Thetis to drive away the 
Trojan flies which approach the body of Patroclus. 
Tou may spare your jests as to that, replied the 
tragic poet; — an author who has talent may venture 
everything. The very incident you mention is per- 
haps the one most capable of being rendered into 
heroic verse ; and I shall not lose the opportunity, 
you may depend upon it. 



d by Google 



2960 A8H0DED8; OB, 

All my works, he continued complacently, bear 
the impress of genius ; so that when I read them it 
would delight you to witness the applause they 
elicit: I am compelled to stop after every verse, to 
receive its laudatory tribute. I remember that one 
day, at Paris, I was reading a tragedy in the house 
of a wealthy patron of literature, in which all the 
wits of the capital generally assemble about dinner 
time, and in which I may say, without vanity, that 
I do not pass for a Pradon. The dowager countess 
of Vieille-Brune was there, a lady of exquisite taste 
— ^I am her favourite poet. Well, at the first scene, 
the hot tears ran down her cheeks; during the 
reading of my second act, she was obliged to change 
her handkerchief; her sobs were beyond her control 
in the third ; at tiie end of the fourth she was nearly 
in hysterics; and I expected, at the catastrophe, 
that she would have absolutely died with the hero of 
my piece. 

At these words, although tbe comic author en- 
deavoured strenuously to preserve his gravity, a 
burst of laughter escaped him. Ah I he exclaimed, 
how well do I recognize her ladyship by your de- 
scription! The good countess is one who cannot 
endure comedy: so strong is her aversion for the 
merry muse, that she hurries from her box after the 
dagger or the bowl has done its work, that she may 
not lose an atom of her mimic grief. Tragedy is 
her pet passion; and be it good or bad, so long as 
at presents unhappy love, so surely may you bid her 
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tears to flow. Honestly, did I pretend to the 
heroics, I should wish for other admirers than the 
countess. 

Oh I as to that, I have others too, replied the 
tragic poet. I am the approved of thousands, male 

and female, of the highest rank 1 should also 

mistrust the suffrages of the quality, interrupted the 
comic author ; I should have no great confidence in 
their judgment : I will tell you why. Auditois of 
this description are, for the most part, too much 
occupied with themselves to pay great attention to 
the reading of a poem ; or are caught for the mo- 
ment by high-souiidiDg verse, or the feeble delicacy 
of some sickly sentiment. Either is sufficient to 
induce their praise of an author's labours, whatever 
else of better they may lack. On the contrary, let 
but a line rustle their gentle ears too harshly, and 
it is enough that they exclaim against the piece, 
however good. 

Well I resumed the lachrymose inditer, since you 
would have me suspicious of this tribunal, I rely on 
the applauses of the pit. Bah ! talk not to me of 
your pit, replied the other ; its judgment is guided 
by caprice. Stupidly won by the novelty of a first 
representation, it will be for months enraptured by 
a wretched piece. It is true that in the end it dis- 
covers its folly; and, then, it nevers forgives an 
author for having received from it an undeserved 
reno^^Ti, Or cheated it into mercy. 

That is a misfortune for which I have nothing to 
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fear, said the tragic poet; 1117 pieces are re pi i n tefl 
as often as thej are played. This, now, never oc- 
ean with comedies ; printing exhibits tiieir f eeble- 
nesB. Comedies being bnt trifles, — ^the lighter 

productions of mind Softly I my tragic friend; 

softly! intermpted the other: yon are getting 
somewhat warm. Speak, I beg of yon, of comedy 
with less ineyerence to me. Do yon think, now, a 
comic piece less difficult to write than tragedy? 
Undeceive youiself ! It is far less easy to m£^e 
good men langh, than it is to make them weep. 
Learn that a subject drawn from ordinaiy life re- 
quires talent of as high an order as do the stilted 
heroes of antiquity. 

rfaith, cried the tragic poet with an air of raillery, 
I am delighted to hear 70a so express 70nrself. 
Well! monsieur Galidas, to avoid disputation, I 
agree henceforth to as greatl7 admire your produc- 
tions as I have heretofore despised them. I care 
little for your contempt, monsieur Giblet, hastily 
replied the comic author; and in return for your 
insolence, I will plainly tell you my opinion of the 
rubbish yon haye just been inflicting on me : yooi 
verse is a mixture of bombast and ab8urdit7, and the 
ideas, although borrowed from Homer, have, in 
passing through 7our brain, become tinctured with 
its vulgarit7. Achilles talks to his horses, and his 
horses reply to bim ; what nonsense I It is a pity 
they were not asses, for then you could have put 
into their mouths with propriety your splendid 
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comparison of the villAge bonfire on the top of a 
monntauL It is doing no honour to the ancients to 
pillage them after this fashion: their works are 
nndoubtedlj filled with beauties; bnt it reqoires 
greater taste than yon possess to make of them a 
fitting use, or to enable yon to borrow from them to 
adrantage. 

Since yon have not sufficient elevation of sou], 
retorted Giblet, to appreciate the merits of my 
poetry, and to punish you for having dared to criti- 
cise my scene, I will not read to you the remainder. 
What, I wonder, have I done, Ihat I should have 
been punished by being compelled to listen to the 
beginning? replied Calidas. It well becomes you 
indeed to despise my comedies! Learn that the 
Tery worst that I could write will be clever com- 
pared with any thing that you can compose, and 
that it is mudi easier to inflate the cheeks with 
hollow sentiments and sounding words, than it is to 
enlighten, the mind by pointed wit or a delicate 
irony. 

Thank Heaven! exclaimed the tragic poet, with 
an awful expression of disdain, if in its rigour it 
denies me your esteem, I may easily console myself 
for my misfortune. The court, however, thinks 
more favourably of my tragedies ; and the pension 

with which in its grace it has been pleased > 

Pshaw ! think not to dazzle me with your pensions, 
interrupted Calidas ; I know too well how they may 
be obtained to esteem your works the more for that 
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And to prove to you your folly, in tbinking^ wate 
highly of yourself than of comic authors, and tiiat 
it is easier to compose serious dramas than comic 
pieces, I am resolved if I retom to France, and do 
not succeed in my own line, that I will descend to 
making tragedies. 

For a scribbler of farces, said the tragic poet, yoa 
are not oyer modest For a YCFBifiOT who only owes 
his reputation to borrowed plumes, replied the comic 
author, you would fain have one think rather too 
highly of you. You are an insolent scoundrel, ex* 
claimed the sombre genius. If I were not in yoar 
room, little monsieur Calidas, the catastrophe of ihid 
adTenture should teach you to respect the buskin. 
Let not that consideration restrain yon, I entreaty 
lanky monsieur Giblet, replied Calidas ; if yon wish 
to receive a thrashing, I would as soon give it yon 
in my own room as elsewhere. 

Immediately, they seized each other by the liiroat 
and hair ; and kicks and cufiis were exchanged with 
generous ardour. An Italian, who lay in a neigh* 
houring chamber, having listened to the overtare of 
this drama, and hearing the noise of the incidental 
combat^ judged that it was quite time for the spec* 
tators to assemble when the play had begun. Hft 
rose therefore, and out of compassion for the French 
authors, although Italian, he filled the house with 
his cries. On this the Fleming and the two Ger- 
mans hastened with himself in their dressing-gowns 
to the theatre of strife, and the piece is, as you see, 
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jnst tenninatiiig bj the separation of the com- 
batants. 

This squabble is amusing enough, said Don Cleo- 
pha& But) it would appear from what you tell me 
that tragic writers in France imagine themselves to 
be much more important personages than those who 
devote themselves to comedy. Certainly! replied 
Asmodeus. The former 'think themselves as much 
Exalted over the latter, as are the stately heroes of 
tragedies above the intriguing servants of comic 
pieces. Indeed I and on what do they found this 
opinion of themselves? inquired the Student. Is it 
then really so much more difficult to write the one 
than the other? The question you put to me, 
teplied the Devil^ is one which has been a hundred 
times debated, and is so to this day. For myself, 
tills is my decision, with aU deference to those who 
differ from me in opinion. I say that it is not more 
easy to compose a comic than a tragic piece ; for if 
it were so^ we must conclude that a tragic poet 
would be more capable of writing a comedy, than 
the best comic author; the which is not borne out 
by experience. According to me then, each of these 
two descriptions of poem requires a genius of a 
different character, but of an equal capability. 

It is time, however, to end this disgression. I 
will therefore resume the thread of the histoxy, 
which you so unceremoniously interrupted. 
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GHAFTEBXV. 

CX>NTllfnATlOHy AMD OONGLXTSIOM, OV TBI SOBOB OV 
VBIEND8HIP. 

ilUCCESS had not attended the mdmwoaiB 
of the servants of Donna Theodora to 
preyent her being earned away; hut they 
I had at least opposed it with comage, and 
their resistance had been fatal to some of the 
companions of Alvaio Fonz& Among other% whoee 
wonnds had not permitted them to follow their 
comrades, there was a man^ stretched almost lifeless 
on the sand, whom thej recognized as one of 
Alyaro's own attendants. Perceiving that he still 
breathed, they carried him to the house, and spared 
no pains to restore him to his senses. In this they 
at last succeeded, although the quantity of %|ood 
which had escaped from his numerous wouida had 
rednced his stream of life to its lowest ebb, and left 
him extremely weak. To indnce him to speak, 
they promised to take every care to prolong his 
days, and not to deliver him into the hands of ]u»> 
tice, provided that he would inform them of the 
place to which his master had designed to take tho 
Donna Theodora. 
Gratified by these assurances^ although the state 
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to wilich he was reduced left him but small hope to 
profit bj their realization, he rallied all his remain- 
ing strength, and, with a faltering yoice, confirmed 
bj his confession the information that Don Fabricio 
had receiyed. He added, however, that Don Alyaro 
designed to conduct the widow of Cifuentes to 
Sassari, in the island of Sardinia, where he had a 
relation whose protection and power promised him 
a safe asylum. 

The deposition of the dying man, for he expired 
a few houis afterwards, raised Mendoza and the 
Toledan from complete despair ; and as their stay at 
Donna Theodora's seat was now useless, they at 
once returned to Valencia. After debating some 
time on the steps, most expedient to be taken, they 
resolved to seek thdr common enemy in his chosen 
retreat, and in a few days embarked, without atten- 
dants, at Denia, for Port Mahon, not doubting that 
they would there find some means of transport to 
the island of Sardinia. It so happened that scarcely 
had they reached their destined port, when they* 
learned that a vessel freighted for Cagliari was 
about to sail, and in it they inunediately secured a 
passage. 

The vessel left the island of Minorca with breezes 
friendly to their hopes ; but five or six hours after 
their departure there came on a calm, and night 
brought with it winds directly in their teeth; so 
that they were obliged to tack about and wait for a 
favourable change. Three days were thus passed 
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in sailing withont progress; when, on the fomth, 
ahout two honrs after noon, thej discovered a 
strange sail, all its canvass spread, and bearing 
down directly upon them. At first they took it for 
a merchantman, bound for the shores they steered 
from; but observing that it came within the range 
of cannon-shot without shewing its colours, they 
began to fear it was a corsair. 

They were not deceived : it was a Tunisian pirate, 
which approached them in full expectation that the 
Christians would yield without a blow. As it came 
near enough, however, for the corsairs to discern 
what was passing on board of their expected prey, 
and to observe that the sails were reefed and the 
guns run out, they guessed that the affair was likely 
to turn out more seriously than they had expected. 
They therefore shortened sail, wore round, hurriedly 
cleared the deck, and prepared for action. 

A brisk exchange of shots soon commenced, and 
the Christians, taking advantage of the surprise 
which their unexpected resistance had occasioned, 
began to prevail over their opponent ; but an 
Algerine pirate, larger and of heavier metal than 
either of the others, arriving in the middle of the 
action, took part with its brother of Tunis, and the 
Christians were thus placed between two fires. 

Discouraged by this unlooked-for circumstance, 
and feeling that it was useless to continue the 
unequal strife, they gradually slackened their fire, 
and at last it ceased altogether. On this a slave 
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appeared on the bow of the Algerine vessel, who 
hailed them in their own language, bidding them, 
if thej hoped for mercy, to strike to Algiers. A 
Turk then advanced, holding in his hand a green 
Bilk flag studded with silver crescents interlacing 
each other, which he waved in the air. The 
Christians, looking upon further resistance as hope- 
less, gave themselves up to all the grief that the 
idea of slavery inspires in the breasts of freemen, 
until the master of the vessel, fearing that a further 
delay of submission would only serve to irritate 
their barbarian conqueror, hauled down his colours, 
threw himself into a boat with some of his sailors, 
and went to surrender to the Algerine corsair. 

The latter immediately sent a portion of his crew 
on board the Spanish vessel to examine, or rather 
to pillage it of iJl that it contained. The Tunisian 
pirate gave similar oiders to some of his men, so 
that all the passengers it contained were in an 
instant disarmed and plundered, and were shortly 
afterwards exchanged into the Algerine vessel, 
when the two pirates divided their prisoners by lot. 

It would have been at least some consolation for 
Mendoza and his friend to have both fallen into the 
hands of the same corsair ; they would have found 
their chains somewhat the less heavy to have borne 
them together; but Fortune, apparently dispo:ed 
to make them feel the terrors of her caprice, allotted 
Bon Fabricio to the pirate of Tunis, and Bon Juan 
to his competitor of Algiers. Picture to yourself 
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the grief of the two friends, when told that fhsj 
must part. They threw themselves at the feet of 
the corsairs, and entreated them that thej might 
not be separated. But their entreaties were Tain; 
the barbsurians before whom they kn^t were too 
much accustomed to the sight of human misery not 
to be proof against the prayers of their present 
victims. On the contraiy, jud^g by their de- 
meanour that the two captives were men of wealtii 
and station, and that they would consequently pay 
a weighty ransom, they were the more resolved to 
divide them. 

Mendoza and Zarata, perceiving that they were 
in the power of men with hearts insensible to all 
but gain, turned towards each other, their looks 
expressing the depth of their affliction. But when, 
the booty had been shared, and the Tunisian pirate 
prepared to return to his own vessel with his pro- 
portion, and the slaves which it included, they 
seemed as though they would expire with despair. 
Mendoza rushed into the arms of the Toledan, aad 
©mbnacing him, exclaimed : Must we then separate P 
Cruel necessity I Is it not enough that we should be 
*>ome to slavery, and unavenged? Must we even 
*>© denied to bear in union the sorrows to which we 
fj^o destined ? Ah I Don Juan, what have we done 
«iat Heaven should thus visit us with its terrible 
^^*^ ? Seek not elsewhere the cause of our dis- 
Sr*^> repUed Don Juan; I only am to blame. 
^® death of two unf ortunates» immolated to my 
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rerenge, altboagh excused to mortal ejta, is deep 
offence to Hearen ; and 70a, my friend, are punished 
for the fault of loving one who took upon himself 
the yengeanee that belongs to God alone. 

While they spoke thus, tears, strangers to the 
ejres of men, streamed down their cheeks, and sighs 
but choked their utterance. So touching was their 
grief, that those who shared their fate were jet as 
much affected by the sight as with their own mis- 
f ortnne. Not so the wretches who fonned the 
crew of the Tunisian corsair. Peiceiying that 
Mendoia was the last to quit the Algerine vessel, 
they tore him without ceremony from the arms of 
the Toledan; and, as they dragged him away, 
added blows to insult. Adieu, dear friend, he cried; 
adieu for ever I Donna Theodora is y^t unavenged! 
and, parted from you, the miseries that these 
wretches prepare will be the least that slavery can 
bring to me. 

Bon Juan was unable to reply to the exclama- 
tions of his friend ; the treatment that he saw him 
eadoie filled his breast with a horror which deprived 
him of speech. And so. Signer Don Gleophas^ as 
the course of my narrative requires that we should 
follow the Toledan, we will leave Don Fabricio, in 
solemn silence, to be conducted on board of the 
Tunisian picate. 

The Algerine returned toward his port, where, 
having arrived, he conducted his daves to the 
house of the superintending basha, and thence to 
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tbe poblie market An officer of the Dey, MecMv 
morto, purchased Don Jnan for his master, and the 
new slave was at once employed as an assistant in 
the gardens of the harem. This occnpation, al« 
though laborious for a gentleman, was, however, 
the less disagreeable to Don Juan, on account of 
the solitude to which it left him ; for, situated m 
he was, it was a pleasure to have at least the liberty 
of indulging his own melancholy thoughts. Inees* 
santly occupied with his misfortunes, his miiid, far 
from endeavouring to lighten them with hope, 
seemed to delight in dwelling on Ihe past, and to 
inspire his bosom with gloomiest presages lor tiie 
future. 

One day he was occupied with his work, nnuw 
muring the while one of his now usual songs of 
sorrow, when the Dey, who was walking in the 
garden, came upon him without being perceived, 
and stopped to listen. Pleased with his voice, md 
moved by curiosity, he approached the captive and 
asked his name. The Toledan replied, that he was 
called Alvaro ; for, following the usual custom with 
slaves, of concealing their station, he thought fit 
t4) change his name; and, as the outrage npoa 
Donna Theodora was ever uppennost in his thongfats, 
the name of the detested Alvaro had come sotmesl 
to his lips when suddenly asked his own. M6kzo-> 
morto, who spoke the Spanish language tolerablj 
well, then questioned him as to the customs ^ 
Spain, and particularly as to the condoet observed 
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by those of its eavalieis who would render them- 
Belves agreeable to their ladies ; to all of which Don 
Juan replied in such a manner as to greatlj please 
theDey. 

Alvaro, said he to him at last, yon appear to be 
intelligent ; and I jndge yon to have been a man of 
rank in your own conntiy ; bnt, however that may 
be, yon are fortunate enough to please me, and I 
will honour you with my confidence. At these 
words, Don Juan prostrated himself before the Dey, 
and, with well-afifected himulity, kissed the hem of 
his master's robe, and, after touching with it his 
eyes and forehead, arose and stood before him in 
dlence. 

To begin by giving yon proof of my regard, re- 
named the Dey : you know that, in my seraglio, I 
haye some of the fairest women which Europe can 
offer for my pleasures. Among these, however^ 
there is one whose beauty is beyond compare ; nor 
do I believe that the Grand Signer himself possesses 
80 exquisite a creature, although for him the winds 
of heaven daily waft ships with their lovely burden 
from all quarters of the globe. In her visage the 
dazzling sun seems reflected, and her form is grace- 
ful as the rose's stem which grows in the gardens of 
Bram. My soul is enchanted with her perfections. 

Alas ! this miracle of nature, all beauteous as she 
is, main t ains and nourishes the deepest grief ; which 
neither time nor all the efforts of my love can dissi- 
pate. Although fortune has yielded her to my wiU^ 
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I have ever respected her grief, and oontrolled my 
desires ; and unlike those who, placed as I am, see^ 
but the momentary gpntifications of sense, I fain 
wonld win her heart, and have striven to gain it by 
respectful attentions, such as the vilest Mussulman 
that lives would feel degraddd to offer to the fairest 
Christian slave. 

Still, all my cared seem but to add to her affliction ; 
and I will not disguise that its obstinacy begins to 
weary me. The tense of slavery is not imprinted 
in the minds of others of my slaves in characters so 
deep, but that a look of favour from myself can 
soon efface or gild them ; so that I may well tire of 
this incessant grief. Nevertheless, before I abandon 
myself to the passion which transports me, I wonld 
make one last endeavour to touch her insensible 
heart ; and I will leave this task to yon. As my 
fair slave is christian, and even of your own country, 
she may confide in you, tmd you may persuade her 
to my wishes better than another. Gk>, then I tell 
her of my riches and my power; tell her that 
among my many slaves, I tore for only her ; and, if 
it must be so, bid her even hope that she may 
one day be the honoured wife of Mezzomorto. Tell 
her that I would rather win her love, than receive 
the hand of a Sultana from the grace of his High- 
ness the Sultan himself. 

Don Juan threw himself a second time before the 
Dey ; and although not over-delighted with his com- 
mission, assured him that he would do his utmost 
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to execnte it to his satisfaction. Enough 1 replied 
Mezzomorio, leave your work and follow me. I am 
about, contrary to our usages, to permit you private- 
ly to see this slave. But, tremble, if you dare 
abuse the confidence I place in you ! Tortures, 
such as even were never yet inflicted by the Turks, 
shall punish your temerity. Strive to overcome 
your own sorrows, and dream of liberty as the re- 
ward of- ending the sufferings that I endure. Don 
Juan threw down his hoe, and silently followed the 
Dey, who, when they entered the palace, left him, 
that he might prepare the afflicted captive to re- 
ceive his messenger of love. 

She was with two aged slaves, who retired as 
soon as Mezzomorto appeared. The beauteous slave 
herself saluted the Dey with great respect, but she 
could not behold him without greater fear, as indeed 
had ever been the case when he presented himself 
before her. He perceived it, and to reassure her 
mind : Amiable captive, he said, I come but to inform 
you that among my slaves there is a Spaniard with 
whom you would perhaps be glad to converse. If 
you wish to see him, I will give him permission to 
speak with you, and even alone. 

As the lovely slave expressed no objection to re- 
ceive her countryman : I go, resumed the Dey, to 
send him to you : may he, by the information he con- 
Teys, serve to relieve you of your troubles ! He left 
her as he spoke ; and as he went out, meeting the 
Totodan, said to him in a low voice : Enter ! and 
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when yoa hare cqmmonicated what I desira^ eomo 
' to my cabinet and infonn me of the result. 

Zarata entered as he was directed, closed the door, 
and bowed before the favoured slave, who retomed 
his salute, without either particularly observing the 
other. When, however, their eyes at last met^ a 
cry of surprise and joy escaped them both: Oh 
Heaven ! exclaimed the Toledan, approaching the 
captive, is it not a vision that deceives min^ eyes? 
Can it be the Donna Theodora whom I see ? Ah 1 
Don Juan, ere he had uttered these words, cried titie 
lady he addiessed, is it indeed yourself who speaks 
to me ? Yes, madam, replied the Toledan, whila 
he fell upon his knee and tenderly kissed her hand, 
it is Don Juan. Let these tears, that my eyes, le- 
joiced to behold you %gain, cannot restrain ; let this 
transport, that you alone can excite in the heart of 
him who kneels tt)efore you, witness for my presence I 
I murmur no longer against my destiny, since it con- 
ducts me to you — Alas ! what does my ecstacy in- 
spire ? I forget that you are in chains. By what 
unhappy chance do I find you here? .How have 
you escaped from the frantic passion of Alyaro? 
Ah, what horror fills my soul to mention his very 
name! How do I tremble to learn the fate for 
which Heaven reserved you, when it abandoned 70a 
to his perfidy ! 

Heaven, replied the Donna Theodora, has avenged 
me on Alvaro Ponza. Had I but time to relate to 
you Time ! interrupted Don Juan, — 70a have 
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plenty, and to spare. The Dey himself peimitted 
me to see you, and, what may well surprise you, 
alone. Profit by the happy moments which his 
confidence affords, and inform me of all that has 
happened to you smce you were carried off by 
Alvaro. And who, then, told you that it was by 
him I was taken away, inquired Donna Theodora. 
Alas I madam, I know it but too well, replied the 
Toledan. He then shortly narrated the manner in 
which he had become acquainted with Alvaro's 
design, and had witnessed its execution; how 
Hendoza and himself had followed him in the hope 
id preserving her from his violence, or to revenge 
it ; and of their unfortunate, but for this meeting, 
encounter with the pirates, and its consequence. 

As soon as he had finished this recital, Donna 
Theodora began the story of her own sufferings, as 
follows : I need not dwell upon my astonishment 
at finding myself seized by a masked band of ruf- 
fians — ^indeed, I had hardly time to wonder at the 
outrage, for I swooned in the arms of the first who 
laid hold of me ; and when I recovered my senses, 
which must have been after the lapse of some hours, 
I found myself alone with Agnes, one of my own 
attendants, in a cabin on the poop of a vessel, in the 
open sea, sailing with all its canvass spread before 
the wind. 

The perfidious Agnes, on perceiving my tears, 
exhorted me to bear my misfortune with patience ; 
but iKmi a few words which dropped from her aa 
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she spolce, I was not long in divining that she wbs 
in the confidence of Alvaio, who shortly after- 
wards appeared. Throwing himself at my feet: 
Madam, he exclaimed, pardon to a too fond lorer 
the means hy which he has dared to possess himself 
of yonr person I Ton know how deeply I hare 
loved yon, and how ardently I disputed with Men- 
doza for yonr heart, np to the fatal day when yon 
declared yonr preference for him. Had my passion 
been the cold and empty feeling that mortals dig- 
nify with the name of love, I might have van- 
quished it as easily as such a feeling is inspired ; 
hut my misfortune was heyond consolation. I live 
but to adore those channs ; and, despised though I 
be, I cannot free myself from their speU. But, 
madam, let not the fury of my passion alarm yon ! 
I have not deprived yon of liberty that I may rob 
you of honour ; I seek only that, in the retreat unto 
which we are hastening, a sacred tie may unite onr 
hearts for ever. 

He continued in this strain for some time, but in 
terms which I cannot remember. To hear him, it 
would have seemed that, in forcing me to wed him, 
he did me no wrong ; and that where I saw bnt an 
insolent ravisher, I should have beheld alone an 
impassioned lover. As, however, while he spoke 
thus, I answered him but with tears, and exhibited 
an evident despair, he left me ; but not without 
making signs to Agnes, which I plainly understood 
as directions for her to second, as wdl as she was 
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(ible, the splendid argnments by which he had 
sought to dazzle ir^y w^ak understanding. 

She did }\er best, repre8ent^lg to me that, after 
the eclat of an abduction, 1 cquld not do otherwise 
than graciouslj accept the offered hand of Alvaro 
Ponza : thf^, whatever ^version % might feel for his 
excessive tenderness, mj reputation demanded of 
piy heart this sacrifice, -^s, however, the necessity 
which she painted, of a h^ted marriage, was not 
exactly the way to dry my tears, I still remained 
inconsolable; and ^gnes had exhausted all her 
eloquence, when we suddenly heard upon the deck 
4 noise which attracted the attention of us both. 

This noise, which proceedecl from Alvaro's people, 
was caused by the apparition of a large ship, which 
was sweeping with its wings all spread upon us ; and 
from which, as our vessel was by no means so good 
a sailer, there was no escaping. Down it came, 
and we soon heard cries of, Lie to, and send a boat 
aboard! But Alvaro Fonza and his men, who 
knew what they had to expect from yielding, chose 
rather to die, or at least to run the chance of a 
combat The action was sharp, but of short dura- 
tion : I cannot pretend to give you its details, and 
will therefore only say, that Alvaro and every one 
of his crew perished, after fighting like men who 
preferred death to slavery. For myself and Agnes, 
we were removed into the other vessel, which be- 
longed to Mezzomorto, and was commanded by 
^by Al^ Osn^an, one of his officers. 
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Abj Aly looked at me for some time witli nmeli 
6m:priBe ; and recognizing me, bj my dress, for a 
Spaniard, he said to me in almost pure Castillaa; 
Moderate your grief, lady, for having fallen into 
slaveiy : it is a consolation in our woes to know 
that they are inevitable. Bat what do I speak of ? 
Woe I Happiness alone awaits yon. Yon are far 
too lovely for the homage of Christian dogs. Heaven 
never made yon for the pleasure of the miserablie ' 
wretches whom we trample nnder foot Yon were 
formed to receive the admiration of the men of the 
world ; a Mussulman alone is worthy to possess flocb 
beauty. I shall return at once, he added, to Algicm* 
Albeit I have made no other prize, I know our Dey 
too well not to be persuaded that with you I shall 
not be all unwelcome. I have no great fear thai 
he will condemn my impatience to place within faia 
hands a beauty whom our Prophet must have seol 
on earth expressly for his enjoyment, and to be the 
light of his harem. 

These compliments, Don Juan, told me, too 
plainly, all I had to fear, and my tears flowed the 
faster as he spoke. Aby Aly was pleased, however, 
to interpret my fears after his own fashion ; and, 
laughing at my timidity, gave orders to sail towaxdi 
Algiers. Never was port so dreaded by the ship* 
bound habitant of ocean ! Sometimes I threw my- 
self on my knees, and implored Heaven for its 
proteclion; at others, my doubting spirit wished 
for the assistance of man in Christian guise, who 
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migM came to my rescae, or sink the pirate vessel, 
which contained me, in the wavea,— or that these 
in their mercj would engulf ns. Then, again, I 
hoped that my tears, and the sorrow which caused 
them, wonld render me so unsightly that the tyrant 
to whom they bore me might fly my sight with 
horror. Vain wishes, that my modesty had formed I 
We arrived at the dreaded port; they conducted 
me to the palace : I appeared before Mezzomorto. 

I know not what Aby Aly said on presenting me 
to his master, nor what the latter replied, for they 
Spoke in their own tongue ; but I thought I could 
perceive by the looks and gestures of the Dey that 
J had the misfortune to please him. But what, 
after they had conversed thus for some time, was 
addressed to me in my own language, completed 
my despah: by confirming me in the opinion I had 
formed. 

Vainly I cast myself before him, offering him 
whatever sum he chose to name as my ransom ; in 
vain did I tempt his avarice by the promise of all 
that I possessed, or could command : he answered 
me by saying, that I offered him in my own person 
more than all the riches in the world could bestow. 
He then conducted me to this apartment, the most 
splendid his palace contains, and from that hour to 
the present moment, he has spared no pains to 
dispel the grief with which he sees me overcome. 
All his slaves who either dance, sing, or play, have 
tried by his command their ddll before me. He 
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removed from me Agnes, because he thonglit fbai 
she served to remind me of my home, and I. am 
now attended by two aged female slaves, whose 
sole disconrse is of love and the Bej, and of the 
happiness which through his favour I may secure; 

Need I say, Don Juan, that all their efforts to 
divert my grief add but to its intensity, and that 
nothing can console me ? Captive in this detest- 
able palace, which resounds from day to day with 
the cries of innocence oppressed, I suffer less from 
the mere loss of liberty than from the terror which 
the hated tenderness of the Dey iDspires, It is 
true I have hitherto found in him but a lover gentle 
and respectful ; but I am not the less alarmed. I 
fear lest, wearied by a semblance of devotion, which 
cannot but constrain him to put on, he should re- 
sume the rights of power ; and this fear agitates me 
without ceasing, making of my life but one long 
torment. 

As Donna Theodora finished these words, she 
wept ; and her tears fell like iron on the heart of 
poor Don Juan. It is not without cause, he at last 
exclaimed, that you look on the future with dread ; 
I am, myse^, as much alarmed for ^t as you. The 
respect of the Dey is melting faster than even you 
imagine ; your submissive lover will soon abandon 
all the mildness he assumes. Alas! I know too 
well the dangers which surround you. 

But, he continued, his voice changing as he spoke, 
shall I calmly witness your dishonour? Slave thougl) 
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I be, he may feel the weight of my despair. Before 
Mezzomoito injures you, I will plunge in his heart 

Ah I Don Juan, interrupted the widow of 

Cifuentes, what dreadful project do you dream of? 
For Heaven's sake, think of it no more! With 
what dreadful cruelties would they avenge his 
death ! Torments the most refined— I cannot think 
of them without trembling ! Besides, to what end 
would you encounter such a peril ? In taking the 
life of the Dey, would you restore me to liberty ? 
Alas! I should be sold to some other tyrant who 
would treat me with less respect than Mezzomorto. 
No ! she exclaimed, throwing herself on her knees, 
it is thon. Almighty Father, who canst alone protect 
me. Thou knowest my weakness and the infamous 
designs of him in whose power I am placed. Thou, 
who forbiddest me to save myself by poison or the 
steel, Thou wilt save me in thy justice from a crime 
that is abhorrent in thy sight. 

Yes, madam, replied Zarata, Heaven will avert 
the misfortune with which you are threatened ! I 
feel already that it inspires me ; — ^the ideas which 
flash across my mind are doubtless prompted by its 
mercy. Hear me ! The Dey has permitted me to 
see you, only that I might induce you to return his 
love. It is time that I rendered him an account of 
our interview; and, in so doing, I shall deceive 
him. I will tell him that your grief may be over- 
come; that his conduct towards you has already 
won for him your esteem, and that, from a continu- 
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ance in that conduct, he has everything to hope. 
Do you assist me in my design. When he comes 
next to visit yon^ let him find you less soRowfnl 
than usual ; and appear, at least, to be interested in 
his conyersation. 

What a task would you impose on me! inter- 
rupted Donna Theodora. How is my soul, always 
frank and open, to assume such a disguise, and what 
will he the fruit of so painful a deception? The 
Dey, replied Zarata, will be flattered by this change 
in your deportment, and will be anxious to complete 
his conquest of you by gentle means. In the 
meanwhile, I will endeavour to effect your freedom: 
it will be difficult, I acknowledge ; but I am ac- 
quainted with a slave on whose address and enter- 
prise some reliance may be placed. 

I leave you, he continued, as no time is to he 
lost : we shall meet again. I now go to the Dey ; 
whose impetuous ardour I hope to restrain by some 
well invented fables. And yon, madam, prepare 
to receive him ; constrain yourself to deceit. Let 
your eyes, which his presence offends, display neither 
hatred nor pride ; let your lips, which now nn^ose 
but to express your affliction, form for him honied 
words of respect ; you must indirectly promise all, 
in order that you may concede nothing. Enough I 
replied the lady, I vriH do as you desire, since the 
danger that impends over me to this cruel necessity. 
Go I Don Juan, employ all your thoughts to end 
my slavery : my freedom will be doubly sweet, if 
owing to you. 
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As soon as the Toledan repaired to Mezzomorto, 
the latter cried with great emotion: Well ! Alvaro, 
what news do you bring to me of my lovely captive? 
Have yon inclined her to listen to my vows? Tell 
mt not that her ceaseless grief refuses to yield to 
my tenderness; or I swear, by the head of the 
Coounander of the Faithful himself, that force shall 
wring from her what affection cannot win. Signor, 
replied Don Juan, that oath were useless now : you 
will have no need of violence to gratify your passion. 
Tour slave is young,— has never loved; — and she 
whose pride disdained the offers of the noblest of 
her native land, in which she lived as queen, and 
here exists in chains, may well ask time to reconcile 
her haughty spirit to her new condition. This, 
proud as she is, habit will soon effect; and even now, 
1 dare affirm, the yoke is felt less heavy : the kind- 
ness you have shewn, the respectful cares which she 
could never have expected from yourself, have al- 
ready lessened her misfortune, and must trimnph over 
her disdain. Continue, Signer, this gentle observ- 
ance; continue — and complete the charm which 
dissipates her grief, by new attentions to each fond 
caprice ; and you will shortly find her yield to your 
desires, and lose her love of liberty, encircled in 
your arms. 

Your words enrapture me, exclaimed the Dey: 
the hopes which you inspire engage me to what 
you wilL Yes I I will restrain my impatient love, 
that I may satisfy it the more worthily. Bot^ do you 
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not deceive me, or are 70a not deceived yonndf ? 
I will this moment see my lovely mistress ; I will 
endeavonr to discern in her eyes some expression of 
the flattering appearances yon speak of. And so 
saying, he hastened to seek Theodom; wbile the 
Toledan returned to the garden, where he found the 
slave whose skill he proposed to employ- in the 
liberation of the widow of Gifnentes. 

This slave, named Francisco, was a Navarrese, 
and was perfectly acquainted with Algiers and its 
customs, having there served two or three masteis 
before he was purchased by the Dey as a gardener. 
Francisco, my friend, said Don Juan accosting^ him, 
you see me in deep affliction. There is, in the 
harem of the Dey, a young lady of the highest dis- 
tinction of Valencia: she has entreated Mezzomorto 
to name a ransom of any amount ; but he refuses 
to do so, having fallen in love with her. And why 
should that annoy yon so much ? asked Francisoa 
Because I come from the same town, replied tiie 
Toledan ; her relations and my own are intimately 
connected; and there is nothing which I would not 
do to restore her to liberty. 

Well I though that is no easy matter to accomplish, 
said Francisco, I dare undertake to bring it about, 
provided her relations are disposed to come down 
pretty handsomely. Be assured of that, replied Don 
Juan ; I answer for their gratitude, and espedaily 
for her own. Her name is Donna Theodora : she is 
the widow of a man who has left her 
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pOflseSFions, and she is generous as rich. For my- 
self, I am a Spaniard, and a noble ; my word may 
suffice to convince yon of what I state. 

Well, again ! resumed the gardener : on the faith 
of yonr word then, I will seek a Catalonian renegade 

whom I know, and propose to him What say 

yon? interrupted the Toledan, in alarm; — ^would 
you confide in a wretch who has not been ashamed 
to abandon his. religion for Although a rene- 
gade, interrupted Francisco, in his turn, he is never- 
theless an honest man. He is rather deserving of 
your pity than contempt ; and, if the crime he has 
committed can be excused at all, I think he may be 
pardoned, t will tell you his history in a few 
words. 

He was bom in Barcelona, where he practised as 
a surgeon. Finding, however, that he was worse 
off there than his patients, he resolved to establish 
hunself at Carthagena, thinking of course to better 
his condition. He accordingly embarked with his 
mother, for that town ; but they were taken on the 
way by a pirate, who brought them hither. They 
were sold ; his mother to a Moor, and he to a Turk, 
who used him so badly that he assumed the turban 
to release himself from slavery, as also to enable 
him to free his parent, who was no better off in the 
house of the Moor, her master. With this view, he 
entered into service with the Dey, and made several 
voyages, in which he gained four hundred patacoons: 
he employed a portion of this in the ransom of his 
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mother; and, to make the best use of the lemainder, 
took it in his head to scour the seas oa his own 
acconni 

Appointed captain, he purchased a flmall open 
Tessel, and with some Turkish seamea who had 
sailed with him before, he set oat to cmize between 
Alicant and Carthagena, and returned to Algiers, 
laden with booty. He repeated this soTeral times; 
and sncceeded always so well that at last he wss 
able to ann a large Tessel, with which he m»Att 
several prizes, but was in the end unfortunate. One 
day, he was imprudent enough to attack a French 
frigate, which so mauled his ship that it waa with 
difficulty he escaped, and regained Algiers. As 
pirates are judged here, like their betters elsewheEei 
according to their success, the renegade gained the 
contempt of the Turks as the reward of his mis- 
fortune. Disgusted by this injustice, he sold his 
Tessel, and retired to a house without the town; 
where, since then, he has lived on the produce of 
his ship, and what remained of the fruits of his 
former enterprises, in company with his mother, 
and attended by several slaves. 

I often go to see him, for he served -with 
me under my first master, and we are intiiziate 
friends. He conceals nothing from me; and, 
only three days ago, he told me, with tears 
in his eyes, that, despite his wealth, he had 
known no peace since he had renounced his faith ; 
that to appease the remorse which preyed on him 
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without ceasing, he was sometimes tempted to 
trample his turban under foot, and, at the risk of 
being burned alive, to repair, hy a public avowal 
of his repentance, ^e insult he had offered to the 
Mediator whom in secret he still adored. 

Such is the renegade whom I am about to consult, 
continued Francisco : surely, a man like him may 
be trusted by yoxu I will seek him, under pretext 
of going to the bagnio ; I will represent to him, that 
instead of consuming his life in vain regret at his 
exclusion from the bosom of the church, he should 
act so as to assure his forgiveness and reception; 
that to do this he has only to equip a vessel, as if, 
disgusted with a life of inaction, he intended to re- 
sume his piracies; and that, with this vessel, we 
may gain the coast of Valencia, where, once arrived. 
Donna Theodora will give him wherewith to pass 
the remainder of his life in tranquillity at Barcelona. 

Yes ! my dear Francisco, cried Don Juan, trans- 
ported with joy at the hope thus raised by the 
Navarrese slave, — ^yes! you may promise aU this, 
and more, to your renegade friend; both he and 
yourself may be sure of a rich reward. But, do 
you conceive it possible to execute the project you 
conceive ? There may be diflSculties, replied Fran- 
cisco, which I do not contemplate ; but, rely on it, 
that I and my friend will overcome them all« 
Alvaro, he added, as they parted, I hope well for 
our enterprise; and I trost that, when we meeb 
again, I shall have good news to tell you. 

u 
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With what anxiety did the Toledan await the 
xetam of Francisco ! At last he came. I have seen 
the renegade, he said, and have opened to him our 
design. After much deliberation, we have arranged 
that, to save time, he shall porchase a yessel already 
fitted for sea; that, as it is permitted to employ 
fllaves as sailors, he shall take with him thoee who 
now serre him; that, howeyer, to gnard against 
mispicion, he shall also engage some dozen others, 
as if he really dengned what he pretended; bnt 
that, two days before the time fixed for his de- 
parture, he shall embark, by night, with his own 
people, and weigh anchor, after coming for ns with 
his boat to a little door which leads from the garden, 
dose by the sea. This is our plan ; of which yon 
can inf onn the captive lady, assuring her that in a 
fortnight from this time she shall be free. 

How great was the joy of Zarata, to be able to 
convey such welcome intelligence to the Donna 
Theodora! To obtain pennission to see her, on the 
following day, he sought, without appearing to do 
BO, Mezzomorto; and, having met with him : Signor, 
said he, dare I inquire how you have found your 
lovely slave? Are my hopes fulfilled? — ^I am 
delighted, interrupted the "Dej ; her eyes no longer 
shun the tender glance of mine ; her words, which 
heretofore presented but the picture of her griefs, 
no longer breathe complaint ; and for the first time, 
she seemed to listen to my own without aversion. 

It is to yon, Alvaro, he continued, that I owe this 
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happj change : I see, he added, good-hmnouredly, 
that yon are in favour with the ladies of your country, 
I will trust you, however, to speak with her again, 
that you may finish well what you have so well be- 
gun. Exhaust thy fertile genius to attain the bliss 
I seek, and thy chains are turned to gold. Yes 1 I 
swear, by the spirit of our Holy Prophet, that I will 
restore you to your home, so loaded with my favours, 
that your Christian friends shall not believe you, 
when you tell them you return from slavery. 

The Toledan, although somewhat conscience- 
stricken, did not fail to continue Mezzomorto in the 
flattering error he indulged. Affecting gratitude 
for his kindness, and under pretext of hastening its 
accomplishment, he left the Dey at once to see the 
charming slave ; and, finding her alone in her apart- 
ment, he lost no time in informing her of what the 
Navarrese and the renegade intended on her be- 
half. 

The lady was of course greatly delighted to hear 
that already such strides were making towards her 
deliverance. Is it possible, she cried, that I may 
hope again to see Valencia, my own dear native 
land? Joy, joy! she continued, — after so many 
dangers and alarms, to live in peace once more with 
you I Ah I Don Juan, this is happiness indeed! 
Can I doubt %at your heart partakes of it? Re- 
member, Zarata, that, in snatching me from the 
Dey, you bear away your wife I 

Alas! replied the Toledan, sighing deeply, how 
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delicious were those words to my expecting- son], did 
not the remembrance of an nnhappj aspirant for 
thj love dash their sweet fragrance with alloj! 
Pardon me, madam, that at such a moment Ishoold 
think of aught but 70a ! But jon must acknowledge 
that a friend like Mendoza merits thy pitj lis mj 
own. It was for thee he left Valencia ; it was in 
search of thee that he became a slave ; and I feel 
sure that, at Tunis, he is not bowed down so much 
by the weight of his chains, as with despair at fail- 
ing to avenge thee. 

He merited indeed a happier lot, said Donna 
Theodora ; and I call Heaven to witness that I am 
deeply affected at what he suffers on my account. 
Yes ! I accuse myself of the pains which he endures ; 
but, such is my destiny, my heart can never be 
their recompence. 

This conversation was interrupted by the coming 
of the two old dames who attended on the widow 
of Cifuentes. Don Juan immediately assumed the 
confidant of the Dey: Yes, fair lady, said he to 
Theodora, you have deprived him of liberty who 
keeps you in chains. Mezzomorto, your master and 
my own, the most loving and the most amiable of 
Turks, is your slave. Treat him with the faTonr 
you now deign to shew him, and soon wiQ a jojous 
end arrive to his sufferings and your own. Zarata 
bowed respectfully as he pronounced these words, 
the purport of which was well understood by the 
lady to whom they were addressed, and left the 
apartment. 
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Daring the following week, affairs remained in 
this position in the palace of the Dey. In the mean- 
time, however, the renegade had purchased a small 
sloop, and was making preparations for its putting 
to sea ; hut, six days hefore it was ready, ^ new 
suhject for alarm occurred to Don Juan. 

Mezzomorto sent for him, and, taking him into 
his cahinet : Alvaro, he said, thou art free ! — free 
to return when thou wilt to Spain ; the reward that 
I have promised now awaits thee. I have seen my 
lovely slave this day ; — ah ! how unlike the creature 
whose sorrow filled my hreast with anguish I Daily 
does the feeling of captivity grow weaker ; and so 
bright are now her charms, that I have resolved at 
once to make her mine : in two days she shall be 
my wife. 

Don Juan chfmged colour at these words, and, 
with all the effort that he made to constrain them, 
could not conceal his trouble and surprise from the 
Dey, who asked him the cause of this emotion. 

Signor, replied the Toledan, with embarrassment, 
1 cannot control my astonishment at hearing one of 
the greatest princes of the Ottoman empire avow 
his intention of so for humbling himself as to wed 
with a slave. I know that this is not without pre- 
cedent; but, for the illustrious Mezzomorto, who 
might aspire to the daughter of the highest in the 

service of the Sultan, to 1 agree to what you say, 

interrupted the Dey; I might marry with the 
daughter of the Grand Vizier, and even hope to 
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succeed him in his office : bat I hare gieat wealBi, 
andvmall ambition. I prefer repose, and the de- 
lights I enjoj here in my vice-rojaltj, to the 
dangerous hononis to which we are no sooner ele- 
rated, than the fear of our soYereign, or the jealousy 
of the envions who surround him, prepares for ns a 
f alL Besides, I love this slave ; and her beanl^ and 
virtue render her worthy of the rank to which my 
affection calls her. 

It is however necessary, he added, that she should 
at once renounce her religion, to attain the iKnumr 
for which I destine her. Think you that absurd 
prejudices will induce her to despise that honour ? 
No, Signer, replied Don Juan ; I am persuaded that 
on reflection, she will hold her faith as too small a 
sacrifice to your love. But, permit me to sa^ that 
this should not be proposed too hastily. Theire is 
no doubt that the idea of abandoning the creed she 
lisped almost on her mother's bosom will at first le- 
volt her : give her therefore time to reflect on the 
inducements to a change. When she remembers 
that, instead of using your power over her person, 
and then abandoning her to grow old among the 
neglected slaves of your caprice, you seek to unite 
her to yourself for ever, by a marriage which crowns 
her with honour, hergratitude— her woman's vanity 
— will by degrees vanquish her scruples. Defer there- 
fore ior a week, at least, the execution of your 
design. 

The Dey remained for some time in deep thought : 
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the delay that his confidant proposed soited but ill 
to his desires ; nevertheless, the counsel appeared 
judicious. I yield to your advice, Alvaro, at last he 
said, impatient as I am to press the lovely captive 
to my heart. I will wait a week, as you re(;pest. 
Gk> I he continued, see her at once, and dispose her 
to fulfil my wishes, when that time shall have 
passed. I am anxious that Alvaro, who so well has 
tutored the fair one to my will, should have the 
honour of tendering to her my hand. 

Don Juan hastened to the apartment of Theodora, 
and informed her of what had passed between the 
Bey and himself, that she might conduct herself 
accordingly. He also informed her that in six days 
the vessel would be ready ; and, as she was anxious 
to know how, when the time arrived, she was to 
escape, seeing that all the doors of the rooms she 
had to traverse, in the usual way of reaching the 
staircase, were well secured : Let not that embarrass 
you, he answered; a window of your ante-room 
looks upon the garden; and you may thence de- 
scend, by a ladder which I will take care to provide. 

The six days added their units to eternity, and 
Francisco informed the Toledan that the renegade 
was prepared to sail on the coming night: you may 
guess with what impatience it was expected. It 
came, and, graciously for the fugitives, shrouded in 
its thickest mantle to cover their flight At the 
appointed moment, Don Juan placed the ladder 
against the window of the ante-room, and the 
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wBtchfnl captive hastened to descend, trembling 
with agitation and suspense. She reached the 
gronnd in safety, and leaning on the arm of the 
Toledan, the latter lost no time in conducting her 
to the little door which opened on the sea,. 

Thej walked with hastj steps, enjoying, hj anti- 
cipation, the happiness of recovered freedom; bat 
Fortune not even now disposed to favour these un« 
happ7 lovers, plunged them into grief more dire 
than they had yet experienced, and of a natore that 
they least expected. 

They had already left the garden, and were ad- 
vancing to the shore, where the sloop awaited them, 
when a man whom they took for an accomplice in 
their escape, and of whom, therefore, they had no 
suspicion, came upon Don Juan, sword in hand, and 
thrust it in his breast Perfidious Alvaro Ponza; 
he exclaimed, it is thus that Don Fabricio de 
Mendoza punishes a base seducer : you deserve not 
that I should attack you openly as an honest man. 

The Toledan could not resist the force of the 
blow, which stretched him on the earth ; and, at the 
same moment, Donna Theodora, whom he supported, 
struck with surprise, with grief and fear, fell in a 
swoon beside him. Ah ! Mendoza, cried Don Juaa, 
what have you done? It is your friend whose bo- 
som you have pierced. Gracious Heaven 1 exclaimed 
Don Fabricio, is it possible that I have assassinated 

■ 1 pardon you my death, interrupted Zarata; 

destiny is alone to blame, or rather it has so wiUed 
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it^ to end our mkf ortnnes. Yes ! mj dear Mendoza, 
I die contented, since I restore to yonr hands the 
Donna Theodora, who will convince you that my 
friendship for yon has never belied itself for an 
instant. 

Too generous friend, said Don Fabricio, prompted 
by a feeling of despair, you shall not die alone ; the 
same point which wounded you shall punish your 
assassin : if my error may excuse my crime, it can- 
not console me for its committal. As he spoke, he 
turned his sword against his breast, plunged it 
therein nearly to the hilt, and fell upon the body of 
Don Juan, who fainted less from loss of blood, than 
from horror at the frenzy of his friend. 

Francisco and the renegade, who were not ten 
paces from the spot, and who had their reasons for 
not having defended the slave Alvaro, were amazed 
to hear the last words of Don Fabricio, and still 
more so to witness his last act They had heard 
enough, however, to know that he had been mis- 
taken, and that the wounded pair were friends, 
instead of deadly enemies as they had believed. 
They now therefore hastened to their assistance; 
but) finding them both senseless, as also the Donna 
Theodora, they were at a loss how to proceed. 
Francisco advised th^t they should content them- 
selves with bearing off the lady, leaving the two 
cavaliers on the shore ; wTiere, according to him, if 
they were not already dead, they would soon be so. 
The renegade, however, was not of this opinion : he 
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said that it would be crael to abandon the two mi- 
fortonates; that their wonndB were probably not 
mortal, and that he would look to them when on 
board his vessel, where he had been provident 
enough to stow away all the implements of his 
ancient trade. 

To this, Francisco made no objection ; so, as they 
both agreed that there was no inducement to stay 
where they were, by the assistance of some sUve?, 
they carried the unhappy widow of Cifuentes, and 
her still more unfortunate lovers, to the boat, and 
soon joined their ship. There, no time was lost in 
spreading the sails; while some upon their kne»i 
poured forth to Heaven the most fervent piayen 
which fear could suggest, that they might esrape 
the cruisers of the Dey. 

The renegade, having left the management of the 
vessel to a French slave whom he could trnst, gave 
his attention to his passengers. The lady, of conne, 
claimed his first care; and, having restored her to 
life, he took his measures so skilfully, that Don 
Fabricio and the Toledan also speedily recovered 
their senses. Donna Theodora, who had swooned 
the instant Don Juan was struck, was greatly as- 
tonished on her recovery to behold Mendoza ; and, 
although she soon comprehended that the latter 
had wounded himself for having incautiously as- 
sailed his friend, she could not look upon him bat as 
the murderer of the man she loved. 

Tou would have been affected, Don Cleophas, 



d by Google 



THB DBVIL ON TWO 6TIGK8. 299 

conld 70a have seen these tliree peisons at the mo- 
ment I speak of : the deathlike stillness from which 
they had emerged would not haye commanded half 
yonr pity. There was Donna Theodora, gazing 
on Don Jnan with eyes which spoke all the feelings 
of a soul filled with grief and despair ; while the 
two friends, . each fondly turning upon her their 
dying looks, were striTing to control the sighs which 
rent their hearts. 

The scene lasted for some time in silence, which 
Mendoza was the first to break. Madam, said he, 
addressing Donna Theodora, I die ; but I have the 
satisfaction of knowing you are free. Would to 
Heaven that thy liberty were owing to myself 1 But 
it has decreed that you should owe that obligation 
to him whose image you cherish in your heart I 
love too much my rival to complain ; and trust that 
the blow which my blindness dealt may be too light 
to prevent his sweet reward. The lady answered 
not this touching speech. Insensible, for the time, 
to the fate of Mendoza, she could not restrain the 
feelings of aversion which the condition of the To- 
ledan, over whom she hung, inspired in her bosom 
towards him who had caused it. 

The renegade surgeon now examined and probed 
the wounds of the two friends. Beginning with 
Zarata, he pronounced it favourable, inasmuch as 
the sword had only glanced through the muscles of 
the left breast, without touching any of the vital 
parts. This report, while it lessened the grief of 
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Donna Theodora, gave great delight to Don Fabti- 
do, who, taming his head towards the ladj, ex- 
chiimed. Madam, I die without regret, since tbe life 
of my friend is ont of danger : 70a will foi^ve me 
now. 

He prononnced these words with so mnch pathos, 
that the widow of Cifnentes was moved bejrond ex- 
pression. As she no longer feared for Don Joan, 
she ceased to hate Mendoza, and heheld in him now 
bat an object of the deepest pity. Ah ! Tkm Fa- 
bricio, she exclaimed, her generous natoie resoining 
its inflaence, let them attend to joar-woond ; it is, 
I trust, not more dangerons than that of joor irioid. 
Let not yoar feelings interfere to render the cares 
of those who love 70a aseless. live ! — ^if I cannot 
yield felicity to yoa, at least I will never bestow it 
on another. Friendship and compassion shall re- 
strain the -hand that I would give to Don Jnan : I 
will sacrifice for yon, as he has done, the dearest 
wishes of my heart 

Don Fabricio would have replied ; but the smgeon, 
fearing that in his case, as in trouble generally, 
talking would only increase the ill, imposed sUence, 
while he examined his wound. On so doing, be 
saw that it was likely to prove mortal, as the sword 
had penetrated the lungs, and the consequent loss of 
blood had been excessive. Having, however, dressed 
it with care, he left the cavaliers to repose; and 
that a matter so essential to them, in their present 
state, might be secured, he took with him, as he left 
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the cabin, Donna Theodora, whose presence seemed 
likely to disturb it. 

But despite all these precautions, Mendoza was 
seized with ferer, and towards midnight the wound 
began to bleed afresh. The renegade then thought 
it right to inform him that all hope of recovery was 
over, and that, if he had anything which he wished 
to communicate to his friend, or to Donna Theodora, 
he had no time to lose. The Toledan was greatly 
affected on hearing the declaration of the surgeon : 
for Don Fabricio, he listened to it with indifference. 
He calmly requested that the renegade would sam- 
mon the widow of Cifuentes to his side. 

Donna Theodora hastened to the dying man, in a 
state more easy to conceive than to describe : tears 
streamed down her cheeks, and sobs choked her ut- 
terance; — so violent was her affliction, that Mendoza 
could not repress his agitation at the sight. Madam, 
he exclaimed, I am unworthy of the precious drops 
which dim those lovely eyes : restrain them, I en- 
treat you, and listen to me for a few moments. 
And you also, my dear Zarata, he continued, ob- 
serving the excess of ^ef in which his friend in- 
dulged, control your feelings for a while, and hear 
me. I well know that to you this separation is a 
painful shock; your friendship is too well assured 
fur me to doubt it ; but wait, both of you, until the 
earth shall have hidden me from your sight ; and 
honour, with those marks of tenderness and pity, 
my silent grave. 
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Saspend until then your affliction ; I feel it now 
more than the loss of life. Let me relate to you the 
way by which the fate that pursues me conducted 
me this night to the fatal shore which I haye 
stained with the blood of my friend, and my own. 
You must be anxious to learn how it happened that 
I mistook Don Juan for Alvaro ; I will tell you, if 
the short time which it is permitted me to live will 
enable me to do so. 

Some hours after the vessel in which I was had 
quitted that wherein I had left Don Juan, we met a 
French privateer, which attacked and took the 
Tunisian pirate, and landed us near Alicant. I was 
no sooner free, than I thought on the ransom of my 
friend; and, to effect this I went to Valencia to 
obtain the necessary funds. There, learning that 
at Barcelona some brothers of the holy Order of 
Kedemption were just about to sail for Algiers, I 
set out for the former town. Before leaving 
Valencia, however, I begged my uncle the gover- 
nor, Don Francisco de Mendoza, to use all his 
influence with the court of Madrid to obtain the 
pardon of Zarata, that, on hfs return with me, he 
might be reinstated in his former possessions, which 
had been confiscated in consequence of the death of 
the Duke of Naxera. 

As soon as we had arrived at Algiers, I went to 
all the places frequented by the slaves ; but in vain 
did I run them through, I found not the object of 
my search. This morning, I met the renegade 
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Catalonian, to whom this vessel belongs, and whom 
I recognized as a man who had formerly attended 
my uncle. I told him the motive of my voyage, 
and requested him to make strict inquiry for my 
friend. I am sorry, he replied, that it is out of my 
power to serve you. I leave Algiers to-night, with 
a lady of Valencia, one of the Dey's slaves. And 
who is this lady? I demanded: She is called the 
Donna Theodora, was his startling ans\«i^r. 

The surprise which I exhibited at this information 
told the renegade at once that I was interested in 
this lady's fate. He therefore informed me of the 
design which he had formed for her liberation ; and 
as, during his recital, he mentioned the slave Alvaro, 
I had no doubt that it was Alvaro Fonza himself of 
whom he spoke. When he had finished: Assist me 
in my resentment! I exclaimed, with transport; 
furnish me with the means of avenging myself upon 
my enemy I You shall soon be satisfied, replied the 
renegade ; but, tell me first what subject of com- 
plaint you have against this same Alvaro. I related 
to him all our history; which, when he had heard : 
Enough I he cried, you shall accompany me to- 
night. They will point out to you your rival; 
and, when you have punished him for his viUany, 
you shall take his place, and join with us in con- 
ducting Donna Theodora to Valencia. 

Nevertheless, my impatience did not cause me to 
forget Don Juan. 1 left the money for his ransom 
in the hands of Francisco Capati, an Italian merchanl^ 
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who resides at Algiers, and who promised me to 
effect it, if by any means he could discover him. 
At last, the night arrived ; I went to the house of 
the renegade, who led me, as he had promised, to 
the sea shore. We concealed ourselves near a little 
door, whence shortly issued a man who came directly 
towards us, and, pointing to two persons who 
followed him, said, There are Alvaro and Donna 
Theodora. 

Furious at this sight, I drew my sword, ran to 
meet the unfortunate Alvaro, and, imagining that 
it was my hated rival whom I struck, I thrust my 
weapon into the bosom of the faithful friend whom 
I had come to seek. But, Heaven be praised ! he 
continued with emotion, my error will not cost him 
his life, nor cause eternal grief to Donna Theodoia. 

Ah I Mendoza, interrupted the lady, yon do in- 
justice to my tears ; never shall I console myself 
for your own loss. Even should I espouse your 
friend, it will be only to unite our griefs : your love, 
your friendship, your misfortunes will ever be pre- 
sent to our recollection, — the sole topic for our 
tongues. It is too much, madam, replied XKm 
Fabricio ; I am not worthy thus to trouble thy re- 
pose. Permit, I entreat thee, Zarata to call thee 
his, on the day when he shall have revenged thy 
wrongs on Alvaro Fonza. Don Alvaro, said the 
widow of Cif aentes, is no more ; on the same day 
that he forced me from my home, he was killed by 
the pirate who enslaved me. 
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Madam, replied Mendoza, my wavering soul re- 
joices at the welcome news ; my friend will be the 
sooner happy. Follow without control your mutual 
inclinations. I see, with joy, the hour approach, 
which removes from you, for ever, the obstacle which 
your generous compassion has raised against your 
happiness. May your days glide in peace, and in 
an union which the envy of fortune may never dare 
to trouble I Adieu, Madam I— adieu, Don Juan ! — 
think sometimes, in your joy, of one who has never 
loved but you. 

Donna Theodora and the Toledan were unable to 
reply to this affectionate address, except by tears, 
which redoubled as he spoke. Mendoza, therefore, 
perceiving their grief, thus continued : But I have 
done with earth I Death already points me out my 
way; and I have not yet supplicated the Divine 
mercy to pardon me for having, by my own folly, 
shortened a life of which it should have alone dis- 
posed. He spoke no more ; but, raising his eyes to 
Heaven, appeared to be engaged in mental prayer 
for its forgiveness ; when a gurgling in his throat 
told that a last outbreaking of his wound had taken 
place, and he expired. 

Don Juan, as he heard the fatal rattling which 
indicated what was passing, was maddened with 
despair. His hands sought his own wound; and 
tearing it open, he would have soon joined his friend, 
but that the renegade and Francisco threw them- 
selves upon him,' and withheld his fury : Donna 
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Theodora, woman-like, forgetful of her own woes 
at sight of the transport of the Toledan, hastened 
to soothe him hj her tenderness ; and — ^wh&t will 
not love do? — soon brought him to himself i in 
short, the lover triumphed over the friend. But, if 
reason regained its sway, it was only to resist the 
insensate frenzy of his grief, and not to weakm its 
sentiment. 

The renegade, who, among the many things 
which he was bearing from Algiers, happened to 
have balsam of Arabia, and other precions requisites, 
undertook to embalm the body of MendoEa, at the 
request of Donna Theodora and her now uniivalled 
lover; who were anxious to render to their fliend's 
remains all proper honours of sepulture at Valencia^ 
Love, with them, did nothing but sigh and moan, 
during the voyage; not so, however, with their 
companions : they were rejoiced by favoorable 
winds, which soon brought them in sight of the 
coast of Spain, to the inexpressible dehght of those, 
which included the whole crew, who had nerer ex- 
pected to behold it again. 

When the vessel had happily arrived at th&poit 
of Denia, every one took his own course. For the 
widow of Cifuentes and the Toledan, they sent a 
courier to Valencia, with letters for the governor 
and the friends of Donna Theodora. Alas I while 
the intelligence of the return of this lady brought 
joy to her relations, that of the death of his nephew 
caused the deepest affliction to Don Francisco do 
Mendoza. 
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The poor old man, accompanied by the relatives 
of the released ladj, lost no time in repairing to 
Denia ; and there, insisting on beholding the body 
of the imhappy Don Fabricio, he bathed it with his 
tears, uttering such deep complaints as melted the 
hearts of the beholders. Then, taming to the Tole- 
dan, he requested to be informed of the unfortunate 
eyents which had brought his nephew to so sad an 
end. 

I will teU you, replied Zarata : far from seeking 
to efface them from my memory, I feel a mournful 
pleasure in recalling them to my mind, and in in- 
dulging my grief. He then related to Don Fran- 
cisco aU that had occurred ; and this recital, while 
it brought fresh tears to his own eyes, added to 
those which flowed from those of his aged listener. 
Meanwhile the friends of Theodora were occupied 
in testifying the delight which was elicited by her 
unexpected return, and in felicitating her on the 
miraculous manner in which she had been delivered 
from ibe tyranny of Mezzomorto. 

After all things had been satisfactorily explained, 
they placed the body of Don Fabricio in a hearse, 
and bore it to V^encia. It was not, however, 
buried there, because, as the period of the vice- 
royalty of Don Francisco was nearly expired, that 
nobleman was preparing to return to Madrid, where 
he had resolved that his nephew should be interred. 
While the preparations for the funeral were making, 
the widow of Cifuentes waa employed in loading 
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Francisco and the renegade with the f rnits of her 
gratitude. The Navarrese retired to his own pro- 
vince, and the surgeon returned with his mother to 
Barcelona, where he sought once more the bosom 
of the church, in which he lives to this day snuglj 
enough. And now, when all was completed, Don 
Francisco received an express from the court, con- 
veying the pardon of Don Juan, which the king, 
notwithstanding his consideration for the house of 
Naxera, had been unable to refuse to all the Men- 
dozas who had united to ask the grace. This 
pardon was the more welcome to the Toledan, in- 
asmuch as it gave him liberty to accompany the 
body of his friend to its last home, which he would 
not otherwise have dared to do. 

At last the sorrowful procession, attended by a 
numerous concourse of noble mourners, set out for 
Madrid; where it was no sooner arrived, than all 
that remained of Don Fabricio was deposited in 
yonder church, where Zarata and the Donna Theo- 
dora, with the permission of the Mendozas, erected 
a splendid monument to his inemory. Nor did 
they bury their grief with their friend : they bore 
at least its outward sign for the imusual space of 
an entire year, that the world might know how 
deeply they deplored his loss. 

After having exhibited such signal proofs of 
their affection for Mendoza, they married ; but, by 
an inconceivable effort of the force of friendship, 
Don Juan^ for a length of time, still preserved a me- 
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lancholy that not even love could banish. Don 
Fabricio, his dear Don Fabricio, was ever present in 
his thoughts by day, and by night he saw him in 
his dreams, and mostly as he had beheld him when 
the last sigh escaped him. His mind, however, 
began to be relieved from these saddening visions, 
— ^the charms of his beloved Theodora, which had 
ever possessed his soul, commenced their triumph 
over his baneful remembrances ; in short, Don Juan 
once more touched upon happiness. But, a few days 
since, while hunting, he was thrown from his horse, 
fell upon his head, and fractured his skull. Physi- 
cians could not save him : he is just dead : and it 
is Theodora whom you see in the anns of the two 
women, and who will probably soon follow him to 
the grave. 



ft 
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CHAPTEB XVL 

THE DSBAMBBS* 

[{EANDBO PEBEZ, as soon as AsmodeiiB 
had finished this narrative, said to him : 
A very pretty picture of friendship hare 
you presented I But, rare though it be 
to see two men so bound by love as the Toledan 
and Don Fabricio, I imagine it were quite impos- 
sible to find two rivals of the softer sex, who could 
so generously sacrifice to each other, for friendship^ 
sake, the man they love. 

Doubtless I replied the Devil : that is a sight the 
world ne'er saw, jand one that, as it grows older, it 
probably never will see. Women have no afifection 
for each other. I will suppose two who think 
themselves friends; I will even go the length to 
suppose that they never speak ill of one another 
when apart, — so extraordinary are the ties which 
bind them. Well I see them together ; and incliae 
the least towards the one, and rage shall fill the 
bosom of the other; not that she cares an atom for 
yourself, but because she would be preferred by all. 
Such is the character of woman : jealousy occupies 
too large a portion of her heart to leave room for 
friendship. 
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The histoij of these peerless friends, replied Don 
Cleophas, possesses a slight toach of the romantic, 
and has led ns somewhat from onr ohject. The 
night is far advanced, and we shall soon behold the 
brilliant heralds of the coming day: I expect of 
you, therefore, a new pleasure. I perceive a great 
nnmber of persons still sleeping, and wish you to 
satisfy my curiosity by informing me of their dreams. 
Willhigly I replied iJie Demon. You are, I see, an 
jadmirer of les tableaux changeants; I will gratify 
your taste. 

Thanks I said Zambullo: I expect that I am 
ieibout to hear of rare absurdities in these same 
dreams. And why? asked the Cripple: you, so 
well rersed in Ovid, do yon not know that it is 
towards break of day that dreams visit the mind 
with presages of truth, because at that time the 
soul is disengaged from the vapours of digestion? 
Oh I as to that, replied the Student, despite of mas- 
ter Ovid, I have no faith in dreams. You are 
wrong then,, exclaimed Asmodeus: you should 
- neither treat them as fantastic visions, nor yet 
t>elieve them all; they are liars, who sometime^ 
speak the truth. The emperor Augustus, whosr 
head had well adorned a student's shoulders, despised 
not dreams which turned upon his fate ; and nearly 
took it in his head, at the battle of Fhilippi, to 
strike his tent, on hearing of a dream which regarded 
himself. I could cite a thousand examples to you, 
which would convince you of your folly iji this 
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respect ; but I forbear to do so, that I may at once 
satisfy the new desire which prompts you. 

We will begin by this handsome mansion on oor 
right Its proprietor, whom you see ensconced in 
that superb apartment, is a liberal and gallant noble. 
He is dreaming that he is at the opera, listening to 
a new prima donna ; and that the voice of the ayien 
is just enslaving his heart. 

In the next apartment lies the countess, his wife, 
who loves play to madness. She dreams that she 
has no money, and that she is pawning her diamonds 
with a jeweller, who is lending her thereon three 
hundred pistoles, deducting only a very moderate 
discount. 

In the next house, on the same side, lives a mar- 
quis of the same stamp as the count, and who, for 
the moment, is in love with a celebrated, but ci^ri- 
cious, beauty. He dreams that he is borrowing 
largely of an usurer for the purpose of securing her 
to himself ; while his steward, who is sleeping at 
the top of the house, is dreaming that he is growing 
rich as fast as his master is hastening to ruin. 
Well I what think you of these dreams ? • Is there 
anything in them so extravagant ? No ! on my life, 
replied Don Cleophas, I begin to think Ovid is right : 
but who is that man whom I see, Ijing with his 
mustachios in paper, and preserving in his sleep an 
air of gravity which would indicate that he is no 
ordinary cavalier. He is a country gentleman, re- 
plied the Demon,— a viscount of Aragon, imbued 
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with all the pride of that proTince. His soul at this 
moment swims in delight ; he drc^ams that he is 
with a grandee who is yielding to him precedence 
in a pnhlic ceremony. 

But, continued Asmodeus, I observe in the same 
house two brothers, apothecaries, whose dreams are 
particularly unpleasant. One of them is reading in 
his sleep, an ordinance which decrees that doctors 
shall not be paid, except when they have cured their 
patients ; and, his brother is occupied with a similar 
law, which ordains that medical attendants shall 
head the procession at the funeral of all who die 
in their hands. I could wish, interrupted ZambuUo, 
that these decrees were as true as they would be 
just; and that your doctor were thus compelled to 
be present at the burial of liis innocent patient, as a 
lieutenant criminelj in France, is bound to witness 
the execution of the guilty wretch whom he has 
condemned. I like your comparison, exclaimed the 
Devil: it might be said in such a case, however, 
that the one merely superintends the execution of 
his own sentence ; but that the other, having already 
performed his especial function, pursues his victim 
after death. 

Hollo I cried the Student, who is that personage 
rubbing his eyes, and rising in such tremendous 
haste? He, replied Asmodeus, is a noble signor 
who is soliciting an appointment, as governor, in the 
Indies. A frightful dream has startled him from 
sleep: he fancied himself at court, and that the 
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premier had passed him with averted eyes. ' And 
there, too, is a yoathful damsel, waking to the 
world, not over conteated with her dream. She is 
a lady of rank, and not more handsome than discreet. 
She has two lovers ; for one of whom she nonrishes 
a passion the most tender, and for the other an 
aversion, almost amounting to hoiror. Weill 
in )ier sleep just now, she saw, upon his 
knees before her, the gallant she detests; and ho 
was so impassioned, so assiduous, tiiat had she not 
awakened, she would have treated him with even 
greater kindness than she ever bestowed on the lover 
whom she favours: nature, during sleep, signer 
Student, throws off the yoke of reason, and of 
virtue. 

Cast your eyes upon that house at the comer o! 
tins street: it belongs to an attorney. Behold him 
and his wife sleeping in twin bedsteads, in that room 
hung with ancient tapestry, embroidered with gro- 
tesque figures. The man of law dreams that he is 
about to visit one of your hospitals for the charitable 
purpose of relieving a sick client with his own 
money; while the lady imagines that her, husband 
is driving out of his house a sturdy clerk, of whom he 
has become suddenly jealous. 

I hear ungentle snorings break on the stillness 
around us, said Leandro Perez ; and I fancy they 
proceed from yonder plump old man, whom I discern 
in the house adjoining that of the attorney. 
Precisely so, answered Asmodeus. It is a canon 
chanting iu his sleep his Benedicite. 
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His ndghboar, there, is a silk-mercer, who vends 
his costly wares, at his own price, to titled custom- 
ers, for their time. His lordly ledger is inscribed 
with debts amomiting to above a hmidred thousand 
dncats; and he is dreaming that his debtors are 
bringing him their gold; while his creditors are 
horrified with visions of his own bankmptcy. These 
dreams, sai^ the Student, certainly, have not emerged 
from Sleep's dark temple by the same gate. I fancy 
XMt, indeed, replied the Demon : the first has passed 
by the ivory portal of the leaden god, and the other 
from that of horn. 

The honse adjoining that of the mercer is occu- 
pied by a celebrated bookseller. He has recently 
published a work which has been extremely success- 
f uL On bringing it out, he promised to give the 
author fifty pistoles, in addition to the price agreed 
for, should the book run to a second edition ; and 
he is at this moment dreaming that he is reprinting 
it without informing the unfortunate scribe of the 
fact. 

Ah ! exclaimed Zambullo, there is no need to ask 
from which door that dream proceeded ; and I have 
not the slightest doubt of its proving one of the 
least deceitful visions he ever had in his life. I am 
perfectly acquainted with those worthy gentlemen, 
the booksellers. Heaven help the poor authors who 
fall into their hands ! To cheat them, is the mystery 
of their craft. Nothing can be more true, replied 
the Cripple ; but, it appears, you have yet to become 
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acquainted with those as worthj gentry — the anthos. 
Thej are six of one and half-a-dozen of the other: 
it IB impossible to decide on their relatiTe menta 
By the by, I will relate to you an adventure which 
occurred not a century ago, in this very town, and 
which will enlighten you on the subjectw 

Three booksellers were supping together at t 
tavern; and the conversation naturall/ turned <n 
the scarcity of good modem authors. Therenpoo, 
one of them said to his brethren: My friends^ I 
• must tell yon, however, in confidence, that I have 
been in luck's way within these few days. I have 
purchased a manuscript, for which I paid rather 

dearly, it is true^ but it is by an author oh ! it is 

uncoined gold. One of those whom he addreGsed 
now interrupted him ; and boasted of having been 
equally fortunate on the preceding day in a similar 
purchase. And I, gentlemen, at last exclaimed the 
third, in his turn, — ^I will not be behind-hand in 
confidence with you ; I will shew yon the gem of 
manuscripts, of which I only this morning became 
the happy owner. As he finished, each drew from 
his capacious pocket the precious acquisition he had 
made; when these miracles of authorship tnmed 
out to be as many copies of a new theatrical piece, 
intitled the Wanderino^ Jew, which the astonished 
bibliopoles found had been sold to each of them 
separately. 

Near the bookseller, in the next house, continued 
the Devil, you may perceive a timid and respectful 
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lover jnst awaking. He loves one of the most 
sprightly of widows; and was dreaming, bnt this 
moment, that, beside her in the covert of a dosky 
wood, whose shade lent courage to his modest spirit, 
he was so tender, — so gallant in his speech, that his 
fair mistress conld not help exclaiming : Ah I you 
are becoming absolutely dangerous I If I were not 
steeled against the flattery of men, I should be lost. 
But you are aU deceivers I I never trust to words . 
— actions alone can win me. — And what actions, 
ipadam, do you ask of me? interrupted the 
gentle swain: must I, to prove the excess of my 
passion, undertake the twelve labours of Hercules ? 
Lord! no, Nicaise, replied the lady, much less would 

content me. Thereupon ^he awoke. 

Prythee, tell me, said the Student, why yonder 
man, in that dark-coloured bed, tosses about so 
furiously. He, replied the Cripple, is a talented 
licentiate ; and his present agitation arises from a 
dream, in which he is disputing in favour of the 
immortality of the soul, with a little doctor of 
medicine, who is as good a catholic as he is a 
physician. In the same house, over the licentiate, 
lodges a gentleman of Estremadura named Don 
Balthazar Fanf arronico, who has come post-haste to 
court, to demand a reward for having valiantly 
slain a Portuguese, by a musket-shot, in ambush. 
And of what do you imagine he is dreaming? 
Nothing less than that he is appointed to the gov- 
ernment of Antequera, at which he is very naturally 
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diflsatisfied : he thinks he deBenres a yioerajtlty at 
least 

In a furnished hoose close by, I discoYer hro 
distinguished personages, whose dreams aie far from 
pleasant One of them is goyemor of a fortRSE; 
where he is now sustaining a fancied siege, and 
which, after a faint resistance, he is on the p(^ of 
surrendering, with himself and ganison, at discre- 
tion. The other is the bishop of Murcia, whom his 
majesty has charged with Ihe task of enlogiaing a 
deceased princess, whose funeral takes place in a 
day or two. He has, in imagination, just ascended 
the pulpit ; and there has his imagination left him, 
for he has stopped short in the exordium of hif 
discourse. It is not impossible, said Don Cleophas, 
that this misfortune may really befal the worthy 
prelate. No, truly, replied the Devil; for it is not 
very long since his grace found himself in a similar 
predicament on a like occasion. 

And now, if you would like to behold a somnam* 
bulist, look into the stables of this same house: what 
see yon ? I perceive, answered Leandro Perez, a 
man walking in his shirt, and holding, what seems 
to me, a horse-comb in his hand. Weill replied 
the Demon, he is a sleeping groom. Nightly 
does he rise in sleep to ciurry his pampered charge, 
and then betake himself to bed again. His leUow 
servants look on the sleek coats of the hocaes as 
the frolic work of some wanton sprite; and the 
groom himself shares this opinion with them. 
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In the large house, opposite, lives an aged cheva- 
lier of the Fleece, who was formerly viceroy of 
Mexico. He has fallen sicl^ ; and, as he fears he is 
about to die, his viceroyalty begins to trouble him : 
tme it is that he exercised his functions so as to 
justify his present inquietude; the chronicles of 
New Spain, unless they be belied, make no too 
honourable mention of his name. He has just 
started from a dream, whose horrid visions float 
before him still, and which will probably bring 
about their own fulfilment in his death. Ah I 
ezdaimed Zambullo, that must be something extra- 
ordinary. You shall hear, replied Asmodeus: there 
is really something in it rather singular. The sickly 
lordling dreamt he was in the valley of the dead, 
where all the victims of his injustice and inhumanity 
thronged fiercely round, and heaped upon him 
menaces and insult. They pressed upon, and would 
have torn him limb from limb; but^ as their hot 
breath seemed to bum his very brain, he thought 
he took to flight, and saved himself from their fury. 
He had no sooner escaped, than he found himself in 
a large hall, hung all around with black cloth, where^ 
sitting at a table upon which were three covers, he 
saw his father and his grandfather. His two dismal 
companions solemnly beckoned him to approach; 
and, with all the gravity which belongs to the dead, 
said to him: We have waited for you long: come, 
take your phice beside us. 

Oh I the wretched dream, inteirapted the Student ; 
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I could forgive the poor devil, for the fright he is 
in ! To make np for it, resumed the Cripple, his 
niece, who reposes in the apartment over his, passes 
the night in bliss : sleep brings to her its brightest 
illusions. She is a maiden of from twentj-five to 
thirty, ugly as myself, and not much better made. 
She dreams that her uncle, to whom she is sole 
heiress, has ceased to live ; and that she sees, in 
swarms around her, amiable signors, who dispute 
for the honour of her slightest glance. 

If I do not deceive myself, said Don Cleophas, I 
hear some one laughing behind us. It is no de- 
ception, replied the Devil ; it is a widow laaghing 
in her sleep, a few paces from us. She is a woman 
who affects the prude, and who loves nothing so 
well as a little friendly scandal ; she dreams that 
she is chatting with an ancient devotee, whose 
conversation could hardly fail to delight one of her 
taste. ^ 

I cannot help laughing in my turn, to see, in the 
room under that of the widow, an honest cit, who 
lives with difficulty on the little he possesses, but 
who dreams that he is picking up pieces of gold and 
silver, and that the more he gathers the more re- 
main to glean : he has already filled a large coffer. 
Poor fellow 1 said Leandro ; he will not enjoy his 
treasure long. No ! replied the Cripple ; and when 
he awakes he will be like the really rich, when 
dying : he will see all his wealth disappear. 

If you are carious to know the dreams of two 
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actresses who live near each other, I will relate them 
to yoo. One is dreaming that she is catching hirds 
with a call ; that she strips them as she takes them, 
and then throws them to be devoured by a large 
tom-cat in which she delights, and which has all 
the profit of her skill. The other dreams that she 
is driving fi^m her honse greyhounds and coach- 
dogs, which for a long time have sunned themselves 
in her presence, having resolved to confine her 
affections to a pretty little lap-dog, which has 
recently gained her favour. 

Two dreams absurd enough ! cried the Student ; 
I fancy that if at Madrid, as formerly in Rome, 
there were interpreters of dreams, they would be 
sadly puzzled to explain these. Not so much as you 
think, replied the Devil : a very small acquaintance 
• with the domestic, habits of your syrens of the stage, 
would enable them to render their sense perfectly 
intelligible. 

Well ! for myself, exclaimed Don Cleophas, they 
are past my comprehension, and that troubles me 
little : I would rather be informed who is that lady 
sleeping in a bed with amber velvet hangings, 
bordered with silver fringe, and near which, upon 
a small table, I perceive a book and a wax-candle. 
She is a lady of illustrious family, replied the De- 
mon, whose establishment is mounted in gallant 
style, and who loves to see her livery adorned by 
young and handsome men. She is accustomed to 
read in bed, and cannot sleep without her favourite 

T 
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author. Last night she Vas indnlgmg^ in the Met»- 
morphoses of Ovid : in consequence, she is at this 
moment dreaming, extravagantlj enough, that 
Jnpiter has hecome amorous of her charms, and hu 
entered her service in the form of a f avonrite paga 
Apropos of metamorphoses, there is another sab- 
ject who will amuse you. You perceive that nuui, 
tasting in the calm of sleep the exquisite pleasore 
of unagmed flattery. He is an actor, a veteian of 
such ancient service, that there is not a grey-heaid 
in Madrid who can say he witnessed his first appear- 
ance. He has heen so long behind the scenes, 
that he may be said to have become theatrifled. 
He is not without talent, but, like most of his pro- 
fession, he is BO vain that he thinks the part of man 
beneath him. Of what think you is this hero of 
the slips now dreaming? He imagines that he is 
on the point of death ; and that round his couch 
are assembled all the deities of Olympus, to decide 
on what they are to do with a mortal of his import- 
ance. He listens while Mercury insists before the 
council of the gods that a comedian so famed, after 
having so often had the honour of mimicking them- 
selves, and Jove's own person, on the stage, should 
not be subject to the common fate of man, but 
merits a reception as a brother god by those who 
now surround him. Mercury finishes by moving 
accordingly, and Momns seconds the m<^on ; but 
the male and female members of the celestial parlia- 
ment mnrmuring at the proposition of so ertmotdi- 
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nary an apotheosis, Jupiter, to put an end to the 
dehate, is about to decree, of his sovereign authority, 
that the aged son of Thespis shall be transformed 
into a theatrical statue, for the amusement of future 
generations. 

The Devil was about to continue, but Zambullo 
interrupted him, exclaiming : Hold ! signer Asmo- 
deus, 70a forget that it is day. I am afraid they 
will perceive us from the street. If the gentle 
public should remark your lordship, we shall hear 
such an uproar as we may be glad to put an end to. 

Never fear 1 replied the Demon ; they will not 
see us. I have the power ascribed to the fabulous 
deities of whom I spoke but now ; and like to the 
amorous son of Saturn, who, upon Mount Ida, 
shrouded himself in a cloud, to hide from the world 
the blisses he shared with Juno, I am about to en- 
velope you and myself in a misty veil which the 
searching eye of man cannot pierce, but which 
shall not prevent you from beholding those things 
which I wish you to observe. As he spoke, they 
were suddenly surrounded by a vapour, which, al- 
though dense as the smoke of a battle-field, offered 
no obstacle to the sight of the Student. 

So now to return to our dreamers, continued the 

Cripple, but I do not consider, he added, that 

the mode in which you have consumed the night 
must hi^ve fatigued you. I advise, therefore, that 
you let me bear you to your home, and leave you to 
a few hours* sleep. In the meanwhile, I will just 
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take a tarn roimd the earth, aod amnse myself after 
mj fashion ; taking care to rejoin you by the time 
yon awake, when we will continue onr langh at the 
expense of the swarming world. I have no deare 
to sleep, and am not in the least fatigued, replied 
Don Cleophas ; so, instead of leaving me, do me 
the pleasure to expound the various objects which 
occupy the yawning brains of the persons whom I 
see fdready risen, and who are preparing, as it 
seems to me, to leave their houses : what can pos- 
sibly call them out so early ? What you ask me is 
well worth your knowledge, answered the Demon; 
you shall gaze on a picture of the cares, the emo- 
tions, the anguish that poor mortal man gives him- 
self during life, to occupy, with the vain hope of 
happiness, the little space which is granted him 
between the cradle and the tomb. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 

IN WmOH OBIOINALS JkSR SEEN 07 WHQ^ COPIES 
ABB BIFB. 

ilBSEBVE, in the first place, thaf troop of 
beggars which jou see already in the 
street. They are libertines, mostly of 
good birth, who» like the monks, live on 
the principle of community of property ; and who 
pass their nights in debauch at their haunts, where 
they are at all times well supplied with bread, 
meat, and wine. They are about to separate, each 
to perform his part in the churches of this godly 
city; and to-night, when reassembled, they will 
drink to the charitable fools who piously contribute 
to their orgies. Yon cannot but admire these 
scoundrels, who so well know the semblances which 
art adopts to inspire pity : why, coquettes are less 
adept to elicit love. 

Look at those three rogues who are walking 
off together. He who, leaning upon crutches, 
trembles as he moves, and seems to halt with pain, 
— who, as he hobbles on, you would momentarily 
think must fall upon his face,— despite his long 
white beard and wrinkled front, he is a youthful 
scamp, so strong and swift, would head the hunted 
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deer. The one beside him with that awful scald, is 
a graceful adolescent, whose head is covered with t 
bladder skin which hides as beanteons curls as erer 
adorned a courtly page. The third, who gyrates in 
a bowl, is a comic rascal, that can bring such la- 
mentable noises from his stomach as to moYe the 
bowels of all ancient ladies, who even hasten from 
the topmost floors to his relief. 

While these mummers, under the mask of porerty, 
prepare to cheat the public into charity, I obserre 
hosts of worthy artisans, who, Spaniards though 
they be, are on the road to earn their bread by the 
sweat of their careworn brows. On all sides you 
may behold men rising f ropi their beds, or dressing 
hastily, that they may begin anew their various 
parts upon this busy stage. How many projects 
formed in the visionaiy night are about to be 
carried into execution, or to vanish with the sober 
light of mom I What schemes, prompted hy love, 
by interest, or ambition, are about to be attempted! 

What see I in the street? interrupted Bon 
Cleophas. Who is that woman loaded with saintly 
medals, who walks, preceded by a footman, in such 
anxious haste? She has some pressing business in 
hand, beyond a doubt. Indeed she has, replied the 
Devil: she is a venerable matron, hurrying to a 
neighbouring house where her ministry is suddenly 
required. She seeks a fair comedian who suffers for 
the fault of Eve, and near whom are a brace of 
cavaliers in sore perplexity. One of these is her 
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spouse, and the other a noble friend, who is greatly 
interested as to the result : for the labonis of your 
actresses resemble those of Alcmena : there being 
ever a Jupiter and an Amphitryon who share in 
their production. 

Would not one swear now, to look on that 
mounted cavalier, canying a carbine in his hand, 
that he was a sportsman about to war with the 
hares and partridges who besiege the neighbourhood 
of Madrid? Neyertheless, it is no love of shooting 
which calls him forth so early : he is after other 
game ; and is bent towards a viIU(|e, where he will 
disguise himself as a peasant, that he may enter, 
without suspicion, the farm where his mistress re- 
sides, under the vigilant eye of an experienced 
mother. 

That young graduate, passing along with such 
enormous strides, is going, according to his daily 
custom, to inquire after the health of an aged canon, 
his uncle, whose prebendary he has in his eye. 
Do you see, in that house opposite to us, a man 
putting on his cloak, evidently preparing to go out? 
He is an honest and rich citizen, whom a matter of 
grave interest has kept awake all night. He has 
an only daughter, of marriageable years, and he is 
unable to make up his mind whether he shall give 
her hand to a young attorney who solicits it, or to 
a proud hidalgo who demands it ; and he is there- 
fore going to consult his friends on the subject : in 
truth, he may well feel embarrassed. He is justly 
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alanned lest, hj resolving <m the gentlemaii, he 
should have a son-in-law who would despise him ; 
and, on the other hand, he fears that, if he decide 
for the attorney, he will introdnce into his hooBB a 
worm which will consume all that it contains. 

Look at the neighbonr of this anxions pavent 
Yon maj perceiye, in that house so magnificently 
fnmished, a man in a dressing-gown of acatlet 
hrocade, emhroidered with flowers of gold: theze 
is a wit for yon, who affects the lord in spite of his 
lowly origin. Ten years ago, he had not twenty 
maravedis wherewith to bless himself; and now, 
he boasts an annual revenue of ten thousand dncatL 
His equipage is in the best taste ; but he keeps it 
on the savings of his table ; whose frugality is anoh 
that he genen^y picks his chicken by himself. 
Sometimes, however, his ostentation compels him 
to regale his illustrious friends : to-day, for instance, 
he gives a dinner to some coundllois of state ; and, 
in anticipation, he has just sent for a pastry-cook, 
with whom he will haggle for a maravedi, before 
he agrees with him on the bill of fare, which it will 
be his next care to display to advantage. Yon ate 
describing a scaly -villain, indeed ! cried Zambollo. 
Oh! as to tha^ replied Asmodeus, all beggars 
whom fortune suddenly enriches become either 
misers or spendthrifts : it is the rule. 

Tell me, said the Student, who is that lovely 
woman at her toilet talking with that handsome cava- 
lier ? Ah I truly, exclaimed the Cripple, yon have 
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hit on a sabject which well deserves your attention* 
The lady is a Grennan widow, who lives at Madrid 
on her dower, and who visits in the best society ; 
and the yonng man who is with her is the signor 
Don Antonio de Monsalva. 

This cavalier, although a member of one of the 
noblest families in Spain, has pledged himself to the 
widow to espouse her ; he has even given her a con- 
ditional promise of forfeiture to the amount of three 
thousand pistoles. He is, however, crossed in his 
love by his relations, who threaten to confine him 
if he do not immediately break off aU connexion 
with the fair (German, whom they look upon as an 
adventurer. The gallant, mortified to find his 
friends all thus opposed to his design, went yesterday 
evening to his mistress^ who perceiving Ms un- 
easiness, asked him its cause. This, after some 
hesitation, he told her, assuring her at the same time 
that whatever obstacles lus family might raise, 
nothing should shake lus constancy. The widow 
appeared delighted at his firmness, and they parted 
at midnight highly satisfied with each other. 

Monsalva has returned this morning, as you see, 
'~~ tiiljntijjMi devoiit to the lady, whom finding at her 
toilet he used every effort to beguile the time by 
new protestations of devotion. During the conver- 
sation, his Saxon mistress was releasing her auburi. 
carls from the papers which had confined them 
during the night ; and our cavalier happening to 
take up one of these, heedlessly unfolded it, and, to 
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his great smrprise, obserred therein his own hand- 
writing. Whatl madam, aaid Im^ smiling, ia tbis 
the use 70a make of theae pledges of my affeetxni ? 
Yes! Monsalya, replied the ladj; jon behold tho 
yalne that I pat upon the pramiaea of loveis win 
would many me in oppoaition to their friends ; tfae^ 
make excellent p<^t/2otei. When, indeed, the cava- 
lier dificoYered that it was his pledge of f oifeitma 
which his mistress had thus destroyed, he was filled 
with admiration at this unlooked-for proof of dis- 
interestedness, and he is now yerj properly Towiog 
to her for the thousandth time, eternal fidelity. 

Cast yoTir eyes, continued the Devil, upon that 
tall man who is passing beneath ns; he has a large 
common-place book nnder lus arm, an ink-botUe 
hanging at his girdle, and a guitar slung at his back. 
He is an odd-looking fellow indeed, cried the Student: 
I wonld lay my life he is an originaL It is 
beyond a donbt, replied the Demon, that he ia a 
cmioQS compoond enongh. There are such things 
as cynical philosophera in Spain ; and there goes one. 
He is walking towards the Buen-BetLra, to reach 
a meadow in which there is a foontain, whose re- 
freshing waters f onn a brook that glides like a 
silver serpent through the floweis. There will he 
pass the day, contemplating the beauties of nature, 
tinkling his goitar, and noting the reflections that 
the scene inspires in his conmum-place book. He 
carries in his pockets his ordinary food, that is to 
say, a piece of bread and some onions. Such ia the 
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sober life that he has led dnrixig ten jetas past; 
and were some Aristippiis to saj to him, as was erst 
spoken to IMogenes: If then knewest how to paj 
thy conrt to the great, thon wonldst not eat (mions; 
this modem philosopher would repl^ : I could pay 
my court to the great as well as thou, if I would 
abase one man so low, as to make him cringe before 
another. 

In truth, howeyer, this philosopher formerly 
mixed greatly with the nohility ; he even owes his 
f oitune to their patronage ; but, compelled to feel, 
as all most who move among persons more exalted 
than themselves, that the friendship of these lord- 
lin^ was to him but an honourable species of 
servitude, he broke off all connection with them. 
At the time I speak of he kept his carriage ; this 
he subsequently put down, on reflecting that, as he 
rolled along, the mud from his wheels was splashed 
perhaps upon his betters. Distributing his wealth 
among his indigent friends, he reserved for himself 
no more than would enable him to live as moderately 
as he does ; and he kept so much, only because it 
appeared to him no less shameful for a philosopher 
to beg his bretfd from the people than from the 
. aristocracy. 

Pity the cavalier who follows this philosopher, 
and whom you see accompanied by a dog. He can 
boast his descent from one of the most ancient and 
noble houses of Castile. He has been rich ; but he 
ruined himself, like the Timon of Lucian, by feasting 



d by Google 



882 AfiicoDXUB; oxt, 

his friends eveiy day ; and, particnlarly, by giving 
splendid f dtes on the hirths and marriages of all the 
princes and princesses of Spain; in a word, on 
erery occasion for rejoicing that ^e could make or 
find. Ko sooner did the discreet parasites who 
flocked round him see the ring slip over his pnise 
than they abandoned his house and himself; one 
friend alone remains faithful to him now; — it is 
his dog. 

Tell me I signer Asmodens, cried Leandro Perez ; 
to whom belongs the carriage stopping before that 
house? It is the property of a rich contador, who 
comes here every morning to visit a frail beauty, 
whom this ancient sinner of Moorish race protects, 
and whom he loves to distraction. He learned last 
night that his female friend had been unfaithful, 
and in the fury which this intelligence induced, he 
wrote her a letter full of r^roaches and threats. 
Ton would never guess what part the lady took on 
this occasion : instead of having the impudence to 
deny the fact, she sent to the treasurer this morning, 
owning that he was justly angered at her conduct ; 
that he ought henceforth to despise her, since she 
had been capable of deceiving so gallant a lover; 
she had acknowledged and detested her fault ; and 
that, to punish herself, she had already sacrificed 
those locks which he had so often admired ; in short, 
that she had resolved to consecrate, in a nunnery, 
the remainder of her days to repentance. 

The old dotard was unable to withstand the wen- 
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feigned remoise of his mistress, and has risen thus 
early to console her : He found her in tears ; and so 
well has she played her part that he has just assured 
her of a full pardon for the past : nay, more, to coifi- 
pensate for the sacrifice of her much prized tresses, 
he is at this moment, promising to enable her to 
cut a figure in the world, by purchasing for her a 
handsome country-house, which is just about to be 
sold, near the EscuriaL 

All the shops are opened, I perceive, said the 
Student; and I observe already a cavalier now 
entering a tavern. That cavalier, replied Asmodeus, 
is a youth of family, who is troubled with the pre- 
vailing mania for writing nonsense, that he may 
pass as an author. He is not absolutely without 
talent ; he has even enough to enable him to detect 
its want in the dramas which are at present pro- 
duced on your stage ; but not so much as to qualify 
him to write a tolerable one himself. He has gone 
into that house to order a grand repast : he gives a 
dinner to-day to four comedians, whose good graces 
he would purchase in favour of a wretched comedy 
of his concoction, which he is on the point of pre- 
senting to their company. What will not money 
do? 

Apropos of authors, continued the Devil, there 
now are two just meeting in the street Do 
you notice the mocking style oi their salutes? they 
despise each other thoroughly ; and they are right. 
One of them writes as easily as the poet Crispinus^ 
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whom Honoe comperes to the beUows of a foige; 
and the other wastes a vast deal of time in eom- 
posing works as eold and insipid a^a water icew 

Who is the little man descending from his caniage 
at the door of that church? asked Zambnlla He 
is a person worthy your remark, replied the (Vipple. 
It is not yet ten years since be abandoned the office 
of a notary, in which he was senior clerk, to shnt 
himself np in the Carthusian monastery of Saragoza. 
At the end of a six-months' noviciate, however, he 
left the convent, and re-appeared in Madrid ; where 
those who had f onnerly known him were amazed to 
see him all at once become one of the principal 
members of the Council of the Indies. His sadden 
fortune is still the wonder of the town. Some say he 
has sold himself to the Devil; others that be is the 
beloved of some rich dowager; and some, again, 
insist that he must have found a treasure. Well ! 
you know all about it, of couise, interrupted Don 
Cleophas. I should wonder if I did not, replied the 
Demon ; but I will unveil this mystery for you. 

During his aforesaid noviciate, it happened one 
day that our intended monk, iu digging a deep hole 
in his appointed garden, lighted on a brazen coffer, 
which he opened, of course, and within which he 
found a golden casket containing sdme thirty dia- 
monds of the purest water. Although the pions hor- 
ticulturist knew little enough of precious stones, he 
shrewedly suspected that whoever had placed them 
there was wiser ; so resolving on the conise which, 
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in one of the comedies of Plaatns, is adopted by 
Gripns, who abandons fishing when he has fonnd a 
treasure, he threw off his gown, returned to Madrid, 
and by the assistance of a friendly jeweller, trans- 
muted his diamonds into pieces of gold, and his 
pieces of gold into an office which has procured for 
iiim an exalted station in society. 
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CHAPTER JLVJLLL 

BXIJLTI50 TO OTHER MATTERS WHICH THE DETTL 
EXHIBITED TO THE STUDENT. 

MUST indulge 7011 with a langh, con- 
tinued Asmodeos, at the cost of on 
amusing chaiacter whom 70a see walk- 
ing into that coffee-house, over the way. 
He is a Biscayan physician, and is going to aip his 
cup of chocolate ; after which he will return to hii 
home to pass the day at chess. 

While he is thus engaged, do not be alanned for 
his patients; he has none: and if he had, the 
moments he employs in play would not be the 
worst for thenL He moves from his chess-boaid in 
the evening to repair to the house of a rich and hand- 
some widow, with whom he would be happj to 
mate, and for whom he affects a knightly passion. 
When he is with her, a rascally valet, his only 
domestic, and who is aware of his practice with the 
widow, brings him a false list, studded with iiie 
names of noble lords and ladies, who have sent to 
seek the doctor. The lady dreams not he is play- 
ing false, and the Biscayan is therefore fast entiap- 
ping her into a false move, which will win him the 
game. 
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Bnt, contmaed the Devil, let us stop a moment 
at that house close by; I would have jou remark 
what is passing there before we look elsewhere. 
Bun your eyes over the rooms: what do you observe ? 
Why, I can discern some maidens, whose beauty 
dazzles me, replied the Student. Some are just 
leaving theii beds, and others have already risen. 
What charms do they present to my feasting eyes ! 
I can fancy I behold the nymphs of Diana, but 
more lovely than the poets have depicted them. 

If those maidens, ae you call them, and whom 
you admire so much, relied the Cripple, have the 
graces of Iran's nymphs, they assuredly want their 
chastity to complete the picture. They are a parcel 
of good-natured females, who live upon a common 
fund. As dangerous as the fair damsels of chivalry 
who arrested, by their charms, the knights who 
passed before their castle walls, they seek to draw 
your less heroic youths within their bowers. And 
woe betide those whom they ensnare! To warn 
the passer-by of the peril which awaits him, beacons 
should be set before their doors, as such friendly 
monitors are placed on dangerous coasts to mark 
the places mariners should shun. 

I need not ask you, said Leandro Perez, whither 
go those signers whom I see lolling in their car- 
riages: they are doubtless going to the levee of the 
king. You have said it, replied the Devil ; and if 
you also would attend it, I will carry you there 
before them: we shall have amusement enough, I 
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promise joxu Yon could not hare imposed ftibing 
more suited to my taste, replied Zambnllo ; and I 
anticipate all the pleasure you have promised me. 

The Demon, although eager to satisfy Dob 
Cleophas in his desires, carried him leisurdy to- 
wards the palace, so that, in their way » the Student, 
perceiving some workmen employed upon a loftj 
doorvray, asked if it were the portal of a church 
they were constructing. No, replied Aamodeus, it 1 
is the entrance to a new market; and it is magni- i 
fieent, as you see. Howerer, though they nised 
its arch until its points were lost in clouds, it would 
be still unworthy of two Latin Lines which are io 
adorn its front. 

What say you? cried Leaftdro;— what a notion 
would you give me of the yerses that yon speak of! 
I die with anxiety to hear them. I will repeat 
them, then, replied the Devil; and do yon pieparo 
to admire them. 

Qaaxn bene MeronriaB nimo merces vendit opimas, 
Momns ubi fatuos vendldit ante Baled 

In these two lines is concealed one of the most 
delicate puns imaginable. I cannot say I yet per- 
ceive its point, said the Student ; I do not clearly 
understand what is referred to by jova fatuos sales, 
Tou are not then aware, replied the Devil, that on 
the spot where they are building this market for 
the Side of provisions, there formerly stood a monk- 
ish college in which youth was inducted to the 
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litiiDBiiitiefl. The rectors of this college were in the 
habit of getting np plays, in which the students 
figured on the stage. These plays were, as you 
may suppose, flat enough as to effect and language ; 
and were enlivened by ballets, so amusingly absurd, 
that evety thing dfmced, even to preterites and 
supines. There ! that is quite enough, interrupted 
Zflimbullo; I am quite alive to the stufi of which 
college pieces are composed— excuse my pun — but 
the inscription is admirable. 

Asmodeus and Don Cleophas had scarcely reached 
the grand staircase of the palace, when the courtiers 
conmienced the inflating labour of mounting its 
polished steps. As they passed our unseen watchers 
the Devil did the honour of annotmcing them to the 
Student: there said he, pointing with his finger 
as he spoke, there is the Ck)unt de Yillalonso, of 
the house of Fuebla d'Ellerena; this is the Marquis 
de Castro Fueste ; that is Don Lopez de Los Bios, 
president of the council of finance ; and here is the 
Count de Villa Hombrosa. He did not, however, 
content himself thus with naming them ; each had 
his legend ; and the Demon's sardonic spirit found 
in the character of each some weakness to laugh at, 
or some vices to lay bare. None passed before him 
imnoted. • 

That signer, said he of one, is affable and oblig- 
ing; and listens to you with an air of kindness. 
Do you ask his protection, he grants it freely ; nay, 
proffers you his interest It is a pity that a man 
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who lores so mach to asnst his fellow oesfanes 
should have a memoiy so had that a quarter of aa 
hour after joa have spoken to him, he should f oig^ 
all yon have asked and he has promised. 

That duke, said he, speaking of another, is one 
of the best characters that haunts the court. He is 
not, like most of his eqnals, one man at this mo- 
ment and another the next; there is no caprice, no 
inequality- in his dispositicm. I may add to this, 
that he pays not with ingratitude the affection that 
is shewn for him, or the services that axe rendered 
in his behalf. Unfortunately, again, he is too 
slothful to reward these kindnesses as they deserve : 
he leaves so long to be desired what is so rightfully 
expected, that when the favour is at last obtained, 
it is felt to have been dearly purchased. 

After the Demon had thus exhibited to the 
Student the good and evil qualities of a great 
number of signers, he conducted him into a room 
in which there were all sorts and conditions of men, 
but especially so many chevaliers, that Don Cleophas 
could not help exclaiming: What numberless 
knights I By our lady I there must be enough and 
to spare of them in Spain. I can answer for that, re- 
plied the Cripple ; and it is not at all surprifflng, since 
to be dubbed companion of St Jago, or of Oalatrava, 
your vigilants require no five-and-twenty thousand 
crowns in pocket or estate, as did formerly the 
knights of ancient Bome : you perceive, therefoie, 
that knighthood is an article most admirably as- 
sorted. 
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Observe, continued the Devil, that c<Mnmoa- 
looking fellow behind ns. Hash I interrapted Zam- 
bnllo; speak softly, or the man will hear jon. 
No, no, replied Asmodens ; the same chann which 
renders ns invisible, prevents onr being heard. 
Examine him well: he is a Catalonian, retamed 
from the Philippines, where he ranged the seas aa 
a pirate. Could jon conceive, to look on him, that 
you beheld a thmiderbolt of war? Nevertheless, 
be has performed, in his vocation, prodigies of 
valour. He is here this morning to present a peti- 
tion to the king, in which he asks, as a recompence 
for his services, a certain post, which is vacant. I 
donbt, however, |f he will succeed, inasmuch as he 
has neglected duly to possess the prime minister 
with a proper notion of his merits. 

I perceive, on the right of the pirate, said 
Leandro Perez, a tall and bulky man, who is suffi- 
ciently impressed with an idea of his own import- 
ance : to judge of lus station by the pride of his 
bearing, he is some wealthy grandee, certainly. 
Nothing can be further from the troth, replied the 
Demon : he is one of the poorest of Hidalgos, who 
lives on the profits of a gaming table, under the 
protection of one of the ministers. 

But 1 see a licentiate, who must not pass without 
your notice : it is he whom you can perceive near 
the first window, in conversation with a cavalier 
clad in velvet of a silver grey. They are discours- 
ing of a matter yesterday decided by the king ; — 
but I will tell you its history. 
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Two months ago, this licentiate, who is an acft- 
demician of Toledo, published a work on monlfl^ 
which shocked the orthodox opinions of all tout 
grey-headed authors of Castile : the/ found it foil 
of yigoroos expressions and words newlj intiodnoei 
'It reqoired no more to unite them against so sin- 
golar a production; and they therefore instantlf 
assembled, and agreed upon a petition to his ma- 
jest/, praying him to condemn the book as one 
written in a st jle dangerous to the purify anid sim- 
plicity of the Spanish tongue. 

The petition appearing worthy of attentioii to his 
majesty, he named three commissioners to examine 
the work, and they estimating its style to be really 
reprehensible, and the more so from its peenliar 
brilliancy, upon their report the king has decraed 
that, under pain of his displeasure, those academi- 
cians of Toledo who write after the manner of the 
licentiate shall not dare to publish another book ; 
and further that, in order to^ preserve the laagoage 
of Gastile in all its purity, such academicians, after 
their decease, shall be replaced by persons ol the 
first quality alone. 

That is indeed a marvellous decision! cried 
Zambullo, laughing: the lovers of our vulgar 
tongue have henceforth nought \o fear. Eixcuse 
me, replied the Devil ; but your writers who en- 
danger that noble chastity of style which forms the 
delight of all discerning readers, are not confined to 
the Toledan academy. 
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Don Oleophas was now corioos to learn who was 
the cavalier in silver-grey habiliments, whom he 
beheld conversing with the hardy moralist He, 
said the Cripple, is a Gatalonian, an officer of the 
Spanish guard, and of course a younger son ; but 
he is a youth whose tongue is pointed as the sword 
he wears. To give you an example of his wit, I 
will tell yon of a repartee that he made yesterday 
to a lady whom he met in high society. But to 
enable you to enjoy its pungency, I must inform 
you that he has a brother, Don Andrea de Prada, 
who was some years since an officer like himself 
in the same corps. 

It happened one day that a fanner of the king's 
revenues came to this Don Andrea, and said to him : 
Signer de Prada, I bear the same name as you, but 
our families are different I am aware that yon 
belong to one of the noblest houses in Catalonia, 
but at the same time that yon are not rich. Now, 
I am of a poor family, and have lots of wealth. 
Can we not find a means, therefore, to communicate 
to each other that which we mutually want? 
Have yOn your titles of nobility? Certainly! re- 
plied Don Andrea. That being the case, continued 
the other, if you will confide the documents to my 
hands, I will place them in those of an ingenious 
genealogist, who will set to work upon them, and 
will make us relations in spite of our ancestors. 
On my part, as in duty bound, I will make my 
kinsman a present of thirty thousand pistoles : is it 
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ahargain? Don Andrea, dazzled hy the propor- 
tion, accepted it at once, gave the parchments to 
the farmer, and with the money he receiTed pur- 
ehased an estate in his native province, where he 
now resides at his ease. 

His younger brother, who gained nothing by the 
transaction, was dining yesterday at a house where 
tiie conversation tnmed by chance on the Signor de 
Prada, fanner of the king's revenues. On this, the 
lady of whom I spoke, turning to the young officer, 
asked if the wealthy signor was not related to him. 
No, replied he, I have not that honour ; bat I be- 
lieve he is a relation of my brother's. 

The Student laughed, as well he might, at this 
family distinction, which appeared to him rather 
noveL But perceiving at the moment a little man 
following a courtier,- he cried out: Bah! but yon 
homunculus will lose nothing for the want of rever- 
ence to the signor whom he shadows. He has some 
precious favour to intreat, beyond all doubt. I 
shall not occupy your time in vain, replied the 
Devil, in telling you the object of the obsequiousness 
you observe. The little man is an honesf citizmi, 
who is proprietor of a country house in the suburbs 
of Madrid, near which are some mineral springs of 
fashionable celebrity. He has lent this house, rent 
free, for three months to this signor, that the latter 
may drink the waters : he is at this moment very 
humbly beseeching his noble tenant to serve him on 
a pressing opportunity which offers; and the signor 
is vexy politely declining to do so. 
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I must not let yon. cavalier of plebeian race escape 
me. See, wliere he wades through the expecting 
throng with all the air of one of note. He has 
became immensely rich hj force of calculation, and 
in his proud mansion has as many servants as your 
first grandee; his table would put to shame for 
delicacy and abundance that of a minister of state. 
He has a carriage for himself, one for his wife, and 
another for his children ; and in his stables may be 
seen the best of mules and the most splendid horses 
in the world. Only yesterday he bought, and paid 
for on the nail, a superb tram of noble animals, that 
the prince of Spain had partially agreed for, but 
had thought too dear. What insolence I exclaimed 
Leandro. A Turk, now, who beheld that lump of 
arrogance, poised on so dangerous a height, would 
watch each instant for its sudden fall. I know 
nothing of the time to come, replied Asmodeus, but 
think your Turk would not be far from right. 

Ahl what is that I see? continued the Demon 
with surprise. Did I wonder at any thing, I should 
disbelieve my eyes. I absolutely discern within this 
room a poet — ^the last whom I should expect to see. 
How dares he come within these waUs? — he who 
pould write in terms offensive to their noblest visit- 
ants. H& must count indeed on the contempt that 
he is held in I 

But mark particularly that venerable man who 
enters now, supported by a page. Observe with 
what respect the crowd divides to make way for 
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him. That is the slgnor Don Jos^ do RejiLUte e 
Ajala, chief magistrate of the police: he comes 
hither to inform the king of the events of last night 
in the capital. Methinks, signor Stodent, that we 
coold assist him in his report I Howerer, legaid 
him with admiration, for he deserves it. In truth, 
replied Zambullo, he looks like a man of worth. It 
would be well for Spain, replied the Cripple, if all 
its corregidors would take him for their modeL He 
has none of that intemperate sseal which urges those 
who should administer the law to violate its spirit 
from impetuosity or caprice; and he respects too 
much the sacred freedom of the person to deprive 
the meanest of his fellow subjects of that blessed 
right on the mere information of an alg^uazil, a deik, 
or even a secretary of police. . He knows those 
gentlemen too well ; and that, for the most of them, 
their venal souls will scruple not to traffic on the 
fund of his authority. YS^en a man stands befon 
him, accused of crime, he may be sure that justice 
will be done towards him; the evidence is sifted 
until truth is discovered ; and thus the prisons, in- 
stead of echoing the sighs of innocence, perform 
their proper office of holding the guilty. Even these 
are not abandoned to the licence which ordinarUj 
reigns in gaols. He visits, as a man, those whom, 
as a magistrate, he has condemned, and is careful 
that inhumanity, in its dispensers, shall not add 
rigour to the law. 
What an eulogium! exclaimed Leandro; — .jou 
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paint a man whom ang^U might agre« to worship ! 
Ton ronse my cnriositj to witness his reception hy 
the king. I am annoyed, replied the Devil, to he 
obliged to tell yon of my inability to gratify a wish 
that I expected, without at least exposing myself to 
insult. It is not in my vocation, nor am I permitted, 
to intrude myself on kings; their cabinet is the 
domain of Leviathan, Belphegor, and Ashtaroth: 
I inform you, from my bottie, that these three 
demons preside over the councils of princes. All 
others of our craft are denied the entree at court ; 
and I know not what I could have been thinking 
of, when I offered to bring you here : it was a dan- 
gerous flight to take, I can assure yoiL If my three 
loving brethren should perceive me, they would 
shew me no favour, I promise you, and between 
ourselves, I would rather avoid the conflict. 

That being so, replied the Student, let us be off 
aa quickly as you please : I should die with grief to 
see you curried by those wretched grooms, without 
being able to help you ; for if I lent you a hand, I 
expect you would shine none the brighter for my 
assistance. Most decidedly not, replied Asmodens ; 
they would never feel the blows that you could deal 
them, and you would have the satisfaction of dying 
nnder theiis. 

But, he continued, to console you for your exclu- 
sion from the cabinet of your potent sovereign, I 
will procure you a pleasure quite equal to the one 
you lose. And as he finished these words, he took 
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the Stadent's hand, and awaj thej went, as fast as 
the Devil could flj, towards the monaateiy of 
Meicj. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

THB OAFnVBS. 

N a moment thej were on a house 
adjoining the monastery, at the gate of 
which there was a yast concourse of 
persons, of all ages and of both sexes. 
Here's a crowd I exclaimed Leandro Perez. What 
ceremony can call so many good folks together? 
Why, replied Asmodens, it is one which yon have 
never witnessed, though it may be seen from time 
to time within Madrid. Three hundred slaves, all 
subjects of the crown of Spain, are expected to arrive 
each minute : they return from Algiers, where they 
have been recently purchased by some fathers of 
the Redemption. Every street through which they 
are to pass will be lined with spectators to welcome 
them. 

It is true indeed, replied Zambullo, that I have 
never had the curiosity to behold a siniilar exhibi- 
tion ; and, if this be the treat which your worship 
has reserved to gratify my taste, I must tell yon 
frankly that you need not have so boasted of its 
piquancy. Oh I I know yon well enough, replied 
the Devil, iiot to be aware that it is no joyous spec- 
tacle for you to look upon the misery of your fellows • 
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bat, wben I tell 7on that, in bringing jon here to 
view it under its present form, I am about to rereal 
certain singular circumstances attending the captiv- 
ity of some, and the equally curious enibarrassment 
in which others will find themselves on returning to 
their homes, I am persuaded that you will not be 
unthankful for the amusement I have provided. 
Certainly not^ replied the Student ; you put another 
face upon the matter ; and you will afford me much 
pleasure by your promised revelations. 

During this discussion, loud shouts were* suddenly 
heard from the populace as they beheld the ap- 
proaching captives, who marched two by two, in their 
slaves' dresses, each bearing his chain upon his 
shoulders. They were preceded by a considerable 
number of monks of the order of Mercy, who had 
been to meet them, and who rode on mules capari- 
soned in black serge, as if they headed a funeral : 
one of these good fathers carried the standard of 
Bedemption. The younger captives came first; 
the more aged followed; and the procession was 
closed by an aged monk of the same order as the first, 
who, mounted on a diminutive steed, had all the 
air of a prophet : this was the chief of the mission- 
ary expedition. To him every eye was attracted, 
as much by his excessive gravity, as by a long white 
beard which flowed down his bosom, and gave to 
the features of this Moses of the Spaniards a venei^ 
able aspect, lighted as they were by a heartfelt joy 
at having been the instrument of restoring so many 
of his christian brethren to their country. 
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The captives whom yon see, commenced the 
Cripple, are not all equally rejoiced at their resto- 
ration to liberty. If there be some whose hearts 
beat with pleasure at the thought that they are 
about to see once more their dearest friends, there 
are others not a little fearful that, during the time 
they have been estranged from their families, events 
may have occurred which will bring tortures to their 
minds more cruel than the most refined of slavery 
itseU. 

For instance, the two who first approach are in 
the latter category. The one, a native ofs the little 
town of VeliUa in Aragon, after having passed ten 
years in bondage with the Turk, without once hear- 
ing of his much-loved wife, comes home to find her 
bound again in wedlock, and the mother of five 
little' ones who can claim no kin with him. The 
other, son of a wool-merchant of Segovia, was 
carried off by a corsair nearly twenty years ago: 
he returns with a lively apprehension that matters 
have gravely changed during that time with his 
family, and he will find himself a prophet in his loss. 
His father and mother are dead ; and his brothers, 
who shared their wealth, have dissipated it foolishly 
enough. 

My attention is rivetted, exclaimed the Student, 
upon a slave whom, by his looks, I judge to be de- 
lighted that he is no longer exposed to the seducing 
influence of the bastinado. The captive whom you 
speak of, replied the Devil, has good reason to 
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rejoice at his deliyerance: he has learnt, siiice his 
return, that an aunt to whom he is sole heir has 
just been released from her troubles, and that he is 
consequentlj about to enjoy the free use of her 
brilliant fortune. This it is which now occupies 
his thoughts so agreeably, and gives to his appear- 
ance that air of satisfaction which you remark. 

How all unlike is be to the unhappy cavalier who 
walks beside him ; the tortures of suspense fill his 
bosom incessantly: I will tell you on what they 
impend. When he was taken by a pirate of Algiers, 
as he was passing into Italy from Spain, he loved a 
maiden and by her was loved : he dreads lest, while 
he was in chains, his fair one's constancy may have 
failed her. Has he been long a slave then ? asked 
Zambullo. Eighteen months, replied Asmodeus. 
Pooh I ezdaimed Leandro Perez, I fancy our gallant 
is a prey to causeless fear ; he has hardly put his 
mistress's fidelity to such a test as to have need fw 
great alarm. There you are mistaken, replied the 
Cripple ; his princess no sooner heard that he was 
captive to the Moor, than she hastened to proTide 
herself with a more fortunate lover. 

Would you credit now, continued the Demon, 
that the man who follows immediately behind the 
two we have been speaking of, and whom that thick 
and sandy beard so horribly disfigures, was once a 
very handsome man? Nothing, however, can be 
more certain ; and you see, in that bent and hideous 
figure, the hero of a story remarkable enough to 
induce me to relate it to you. 
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His name is Fabricio, and he was hardly fifteen 
years of age when his father, a wealthy cultiyator 
of Cinquello, a large village of the kingdom of Leon, 
died. He lost his mother shortly afterwards; so 
that) being an only son, he became thns early the 
master of a considerable property, the management 
of which was confided to an uncle, who happened 
to be honest. Fabricio completed his studies at 
Salamanca, where he had been previously placed ; 
he then particularly devoted himself to the noble 
accomplishments of riding and fencing ; in a word, 
he neglected nothing which might concur to render 
him worthy the sweet regards of Donna Hippolita, 
sister of a vegetating signer, whose cottage was 
about a couple of gun-shots from Cinquello. 

This lady was beautiful in the extreme, and 
about the age of Fabricio^ who, having seen her 
from his infancy, had, to speak vulgarly, sucked in 
with his mother's milk the love which occupied his 
soul in manhood. Hippolita, on her side, could not 
help perceiving that Fabricio was not ill-made; 
but, knowing him to be the son of a husbandman, 
she had never deigned to look on him with attention. 
Her pride was only equalled by her loveliness, and 
by the haughty bearing of her brother, Don Thomaso 
de Xaral, who was probably unsurpassed, even in 
Spain, for his lordly want of money, and his 
beggarly pride. 

This inflated country gentleman lived in a small 
house which he dignified by the name of castle, but 

2 A 



d by Google 



854 abmodbub'; ob, 

which to speak properly- was a mm, so little had liie 
winds respected his nobility. However, although 
his means did not enable him to repair his mansioiiy 
and althongh he had hardly enou|^h to sustain hhu- 
self, he must needs keep a yalet to attend npon his 
person ; nay, he even kept a Moorish female to wiit 
npon his sister. 

It was a refreshing sight to witness, in the TiDage, 
on Simdays and at every festival, Don ThomasD 
habited in crimson velvet, but sadly faded, and a 
little hat, over-shadowed with an ancient plnme of 
yellow feathers, which were carefully enshrined, 
like relics, on the common days of the year. DiB> 
porting this frippeiy, which, to him was proof 
apparent of his noble birth, he would affect the 
grandee, and seemed to think that he amply repaid 
the reverence that was offered to him when he c<»i» 
descended to notice it by an approving smile. His 
fair sister was not less vain than himself of the 
antiquity of her race ; and she joined to this folly 
that of such self -congratulation on her charms, that 
she lived in the most perfect eonfidence that tn 
long some noble signor would come to beg the 
honour of her hand. 

Such were the characters of Don Thomaso and 
the beauteous Hippolita. Fabricio, aware of their 
foibles, and in order to insinuate himself into the 
estimation of persons so exalted, lost no opportnnity 
of flattering their pride by the most respectful seem- 
ing ; and so well did he manage, that the brother 
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and sister at last were giacionsly pleased to allow 
Mm frequent occasions for paying his homage to 
them. As he was as well inf onned of their povertj 
aa of their yanity, he was tempted every day to 
make offer of his parse; and was only withheld 
from doing so by the nncertainty as to. which of 
their failings was the greater : nevertheless, his in- 
genious generosity found a way of relieving the one 
without causing the other to blush. Signor, said 
he one day to Don Thomaso in private, I have a 
thousand ducats which I would entrust in safe 
hands: have the kindness to take care of them for 
me ; — ^permit me to owe this obligation to you. 

I need hardly tell you that Xaral consented ; but 
besides being diort of money, he had the very soul 
for a trustee. He therefore made no scruple of 
taking charge of the sum proposed ; and no sooner 
was it in his possession, than, without ceremony, he 
employed a good part of it in putting his house in 
order, and adding thereto sundry little conveniences. 
A new dress of 'splendid light blue velvet was 
bought, and made at Salamanca; and a gieen 
plume, also purchased there, came to snatch from 
the olden plume of yellow the glory which had per- 
tained to it from time immemorial, of adorning the 
noble front of Don Thomaso. The lovely Hippolita 
had also her compliment, and was entirely new- 
rigged. And thus did Xaral quickly melt the 
ducats which had been confided to him, no^ once 
reflecting that they did not belong to him, or that 
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he would nerer be able to restore tfaenL Indeed, 
he would not haye Bcrapled thus to use ihem, had 
each extraordinary thoughta occnned to bun; he 
would have felt that it was perfectly proper a ple- 
beian should pay for the patronage of so nobte a 
person as himself. 

Fabrido had foreseen all this ; but had at the 
same time flattered himself, that oat of love for his 
money, if not for himself, Don Thomaso would five 
with him on tenns of greater intimacy ; thai Hip- 
polita by degrees would become accustomed to his 
attentions, and finally pardon the audacity which 
had inspired him to elevate his thoughts to hnr. In 
effect, his intercourse with them certainly inoneased, 
and they displayed for him a consideration that he 
had never before appeared ta deserve ; a rich man 
is ever appreciated by the great, when lie will god- 
sent to act for them the part of the wolf to Bomabm 
and Bemus. Xand and his sister, who until now 
had nothing known of riches but the name, had no 
sooner tasted the intoxicating draught, than they 
deemed Fabricio, the source whence it flowed, an 
object not to be neglected; and they therefore ex* 
hibited towards him such marks of respect, and 
almost affection, as made him think his money well 
bestowed. He was soon convinced that he had 
really won upon them ; and that wisely reflecting 
it is the lot of the proudest signora to be obUged, 
in order to snstein tiieir pretensions, to graft their 
noble scions on the stocks of the fortunate vulgar. 
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thej now looked on him without disdain. With 
this notion, which flattered his own self -Ioto, Fab- 
lieio resolved to propose tot Hippolita to her 
brother. 

On the first favourable opportunity which offered 
Jbo speak with Don Thomaso on the subject, he in- 
formed him that he had dared aspire to the honour 
of becoming his brother-in-law ; and that, as the 
price of such concession, not only would he abandon 
all claim to the money deposited in his hands, but 
that he would add to it a present of a thousand 
pistoles. The haughty Xaral coloured at this pro- 
position, which awakened his slumbering pride ; and 
in the excitation of the moment, could scarcely re- 
frain from displaying the utter contempt in which 
be held the son of an industrious father. But, how- 
ever insulted he felt at the temerity of Fabricio^ he 
constrained himself ; and, as respectfully as his 
nature would permit, replied that in a matter of such 
importance he could not at once determine ; that 
be must consult Hippolita, and that it would even 
be necessary to summon a conclave of his noble re- 
latives thereupon. 

With this answer he dismissed the gallant, and 
forthwith convoked a diet composed of certain hi- 
dalgos of his neighbourhood, with whom he claimed 
affinity, and who, like himself, were all infected 
with demophobia. With these he consulted, not as 
to whether they were of opinion that he should 
bestow his sister upon Fabiido, but on the most 
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proper steps to be adopted in order sofficienffy to 
punish the insolent ^oong man, who^ foigetM of 
the meanness of his origin, had dared pretend to 
the hand of a ladj of the rank of Hippolita. 

As soon as he had eiposed to the assembly Ihis 
presumptuous demand, — as he mentioned ihe name 
of Fabricio, and uttered the words, Son of a husband- 
man, — jovL should have seen how the eyes of all the 
nobles lighted up with fury, flach of them Tomited 
fire and flame against the audacious groundling ; 
and with one voice they all insisted, that his death 
beneath the cudgels of their domestics alone could 
expiate the vile affront he had offered to their family 
by the proposal of so scandalous an union. However, 
on mature consideration, the offended members of the 
diet agreed to spare the culprit's life ; but, in order 
to teach him that first and far most useful knowledge 
— of himself, they resolved to play him such a trick as 
he should have reason to remember while he lived. 

Various were the schemes proposed : the one on 
which they at last decided was as follows : — Hip- 
polita was to feign a sensibility for the passion of 
Fabricio ; and, under pretence of consoling her un- 
happy lover for the* refusal which Don Thomaso 
would have given to his proposal for her hand, she 
was to make an assignation for some partienlar 
evening to receive him at the castle, where, at the 
moment of his introduction by the Moorish female, 
the friends of the signor would surprise him with 
the waiting-maid, and compel him to espouse her. 
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The sister of Xaral at first inclined to favoor this 
piece of rascality ; she even joined in thinking that 
her reputation demanded of her to consider as an 
insnlt the addresses of a person in a station so in- 
ferior to her own. Bat these haughty feelings soon 
yielded to otheis more gentle, prompted by pity; or 
rather, love suddenly vanquished all pride of heart 
in the bosom of Hippolita. 

From that moment, she looked on all things with 
a different eye. The obscure origin of Fabricio now 
appeared to her more than compensated bj^ a no- 
bility of disposition ; and she perceived in him but ■ 
a cavalier worthy of her tenderest affection. Be- 
mark again, signor Student, and with all due 
admiration, how prodigious are the changes which 
this passion can effect : the very girl who yesterday 
imagined that a monarch's heir scarce merited 
the honour of possessing her, to-day is all enam- 
oured of a ploughman's son, and is flattered by 
pretensions which before she had regarded as dis- 
graceful. 

Far therefore from assisting her brother in his 
purposed revenge, and yielding to the new-bbm 
passion which now reigned supreme within her soul, 
Hippolita entered into secret correspondence with 
Fabricio, by means of her Moorish attendant, who 
frequently of an evening introduced the gallant 
into the cottage. Thus baffled in his design, Don 
Thomaso soon became suspicious of the truth ; and 
watching his sister, he was convinced by his own 
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eyes that, instead of f nlfiUing the wishes of her 
relations^ she had betrayed them. 

He instantly informed two of his cousins of the 
discovery he had made : Vengeance! DonThomtaso, 
Tengeance I they exclaimed, infmiate at sach baser 
ness in one of their illustrious race. Xaral, who 
did not require urging to exact satisfaction fox an 
indignity of this nature, replied, with true Spanish 
modesty, that they should find he knew well how 
to use his sword when its employment was called 
for to a^renge his honour ; and he entreated them to 
come to his house on a particular night. 

They came at the appointed time, and were 
secretly received and concealed in a small room by 
Don Thomaso; who leffc them, saying that he 
would return the instant the lover entered his dooxs, 
should he think fit to come at all that evening. 
This did not fail to happen ; the unlucky stais of 
our lovers had decreed that they should choose that 
very night for their meeting. 

Don Babricio was already with his dear Hippolita^ 
listening to and repeating for the hundredth time 
those sweet avowals which make up the dialogue of 
lovers, but which, though spoken from eternity, 
have still the charm of novelty, when they were 
disagreeably interrupted by the cavaliers who waited 
to surprise them. Don Thomaso and his cousins, 
with all the courage of three against one, rushed 
upon Fabricio, who had scarcely time to draw in his 
defence; but perceiving at once that their object 
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wmt to aBBassinate him, he fonght with a courage 
-which makes one equal to three ; he wonnded all 
his assailants, and exerting the skill he had acquired 
at Salamanca, managed to keep them at his sword's 
point till he had gained the door, when he.made off 
at foil speed. 

Upon this, Xaral, maddened with rage at he- 
holding lus enemy escape him, after having with 
impunity dishonoured his house, turned all his fury 
against the imfortunate Hippolita, and plunged his 
sword into her heart. After which his two relatives 
returned to their homes, extremely mortified at the 
bad success of their plot, and with no other conso- 
lation than their wounds. 

There we will leave them, continued Asmodens. 
When we have passed in review the other captives, 
I will finish the history of this one. I will relate 
to you how, after justice, or rather the law, had 
possessed itself of his effects on account of this 
mournful event, the pirates seized his person, with 
about as good reason, when he happened to be 
making a voyage. 

While you were telling me this story of love and 
pride, said Don Oleophas, I observed a young man 
-whosie countenance bespeaks sorrow at his heart, that 
I wonder I did not interrupt you to inquire its cause. 
Yon will lose nothing by your discretion, replied 
the Demon; I can tell you now all you desire to 
know. The captive whose dejection attracted your 
notice is a yonlh of family from Yalladolid. Two 
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yeais was lie in slaYeiy, but with a patron who 
possessed a veij pretty wife. The Udy looked with 
fiiYonr on the slave, and the slaye, as in duty bound, 
repaid the lady's favours with interest. The patron, 
becoming suspicions as to the nature of his dave'ii 
labours, hastened to sell the Christian to the brothen 
of the Bedemption, lest he should be irreligionsly 
employed in the propagation of Mahometanism. 
The tender Castilian, ever since, has done notMsig 
but weep for the loss olhis patroness; liberly itself 
cannot console him. 

An old man of good appeannee attracts my at- 
tention there, said Leandro Perez ; who, and what, 
is he? The Devil replied: He is a barber, of 
Guipuscoa, who is about to return to Biscay after a 
captivity of forty yeais. When he fell into the 
hands of a corsair, in going from Valencia to the 
island of Sardinia, he had a wife, two sons, and a 
daughter. Of all these, one son alone remains; and 
he, mora lucky than his father, has been to Pen, 
whence he has safely returned with immense wealth 
to his native province, in which he has recently 
purchased two handsome estates. What pleasure I 
exclaimed the Student,—- what delight awaits this 
happy son, to behold again his long-lost parent^ and 
to be enabled to render his declining years peaceful 
and agreeable I 

You, replied the Cripple, speak like a child whom 
tenderness and duty prompt ; the son of the Biscaj- 
an barber is of a sterner mould: the unlooked-for 
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eomiog of his sire to him will bring more grief than 
joy. Instead of welcoming him to his mansion at 
Gnipnscoa, and sparing nothing to mark the. bliss 
he feels at pressing him once more to his bosom, he 
will probably be filial enough to make him steward 
of one of his estates. 

Behind this captive, whose good looks yon admire 
80 much, is another as like an old baboon as are two 
drops of water to each other : he is a little Aragon- 
ese physician. He has not been a fortnight in 
Algiers ; for as soon as the Turks knew what was 
his profession, they resolved, rather than suffer him 
to remain among them, to place him without ran- 
som in the hands of the fathers of Mercy, who 
wonld certainly never have purchased him, and 
who bring him back with compunction to Spun. 

You who feel so sensibly the woes of otheis, ah! 
how would you grieve for that other slave, he who 
wears upon his head that httle cap of brown cloth, 
did you but know the ills he has endured during 
twelve years, in the house of an English renegade, 
his patron. And who is this unhappy captive? 
asked Zambullo. He is a cordelier of Navarre, 
replied the Demon. I must own, however, that for 
myself, I rejoice that he has suffered so severely ; 
since, by his eternal preaching, he has prevented 
more than a hundred Christian daves from adopting 
the turban. 

Well! to imitate your frankness, replied Don 
Cleophas, I must say that I am really afflicted to 
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think tliat this good father should have been bo long 
at the mercy of the barbarian. As to that, replied 
Asmodeus, jon are as nnwlse to regret it, as I to 
rejoice. The good monk has turned his dozen 
years' captivity to so good account, that he will find 
• his advantage in having passed that time in suffer- 
ing instead of in his cell, where he would have 
striven with temptations that he would not at all 
'times have vanquished. 

The first captive after the monks, said Leandro 
Perez, has a most complacent air for a man who 
retnms from slavery: he excites my curiosity to 
know his history. You anticipate me, replied th^ 
Cripple ; I was just about to tell you all about fainu 
You see in him, a citizen of Salamanca, an unfortu- 
nate father, a mortal rendered insensible to misfor- 
tune by the weight of those he has experienced. 
I am tempted to relate to you the painful detaib of 
his life, and to leave the rest of the captives to their 
fates; besides, there is scarcely another whoae ad* 
ventures are worth the trouble of telling. 

The Student, who began to tire of this sombre 
procession, stated that he asked for nothing better; 
whereupon, the Devil began the histoiy contained 
in the following chapter. 
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CXQAPTER XX. 

07 THE LAST HIBTOBT BELATED BT ABMODEUS : HOW, 
WHUB OONCLUDINQ IT, HE WAS SUDDENLY INTEB- 
BUPTBD ; AND OV THE DISAGBBEABLE MANNEB, FOB 
THE WITTT DEMON, IN WHIOH HE AND DON CLBO- 
PHA8 WEBB SEP ABATED. 

ijABLOS D£ BAHAB0N,80ii of an al- 
cade of a Tillage in Old Castile, after 
haying divided with his sister and brother 
the small inheritance which their father, 
although one of the most avaricions of men, had 
left them, set ont for Salamanca with the intention 
of increasing the nnmher of stadents in its nni- 
Teisity. He was well made, not withoat wit, and 
was jnst entering nxx)n his twenty-third jear. 

With a thousand ducats in his possession, and a 
disposition fitted to get rid of them, it was not long 
hefore he was the talk of the town. The joung 
men, without exception, were eager to cultiyate his 
friendship ; the strife was who were to he included 
in the joyous parties which Don Fablos gave every 
day : I say, Don Fablos, because he had assumed 
the Don, that he might live on equal terms with the 
■'fitudents whose nobility would otherwise have de- 
manded a formality in his intercourse with them, 
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any fhinc^ but pleasant. So well did lie lore gaietj 
and the good things of this world, and so bodljr did 
he manage the only thing which can always com- 
mand them, — ^his pnise, that at the end of fifteen 
months he f onnd it one morning empty. He con- 
trived, however, to get on for some time longer, 
partly by credit and partly by borrowing; but he 
soon found that these are resources which speedily 
fail when a man has no other. 

This having come to pass, his friends pereeiying 
that their visits were anything but agreeable, — to 
themselves, they ceased to call; and his creditors 
commenced paying him l^eir respects, with an aa* 
siduity which was anything but delightful to poor 
Don Pablos. For altiiongh he assured the latter 
that he was in daily expectatiim of receiving InUa 
of exchange from his relations, there were soma 
who were uncivil enough to decline waiting their 
arrival ; and they were so sharp in their legal pro- 
ceedings that our hero was on the point of finiAiwy 
his studies in jail, when one day he met an acquaint- 
ance while walking on the banks of the Tormes^ 
who said to him : Signor Don Fablos, beware I I 
warn you that an alguazU and his archers are on the 
look-out for you, and they intend to pay yoa the 
honour of a guard on your return to the city. 

Bahabon, alarmed at this intended public atten^p 
tion to his peison, which suited so ill to the state of 
his private afihars, resolved to shun this demonstra- 
tion of respect, and instantly took to flight and the 
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road to Ootita.^ In his anzietj for privacy, he had 
not walked far before he turned off to plunge into 
a nexghboDiing wood, in whieh he resolved to con- 
ceal himself until night should lend her friendly 
shades to enable him to trayel more secure from 
obserration. It was at that season of the year when 
the trees are decked in their proudest apparel, and 
he therefore chose the best dressed in tke forestt 
that it might spare a covering for him: into this 
he mounted, and ananged himself on a branch 
whose wavy ornaments shrouded him from sight 

Feeling secure in his elevated seat, he by degrees 
soon lost all fear of the too attentive alguaail; and 
as men usually make the best reflections on their 
conduct when thought is too late to avail them, he 
recalled all the follies he had committed, and pro- 
mised to himself, that if ever he again should be in 
fortune's way, he would make a better use of her 
fovours. Most especially he vowed to be no more 
the dupe of seeming friends, who lead young men 
into dissipation, and whose attachment finishes with 
the last bottle. 

While thus occupied with the busy thoughts 
which come like creditors into the distressed mind, 
night recalled him to his situation. Disengaging 
himself from the sheltering leaves, and shaking 
hands with the friendly branch, he was preparing 
to descend, when, by as much light as the moon 
could throw into the forest^ he thought he could 
discern the figure of a man. As he looked, his former 
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feaxB letunied : and he imagined it mtst be tbe 
algaazil, who, having tracked his footsteps, was 
seeking him in the wood. His f eara redoubled when 
he saw ihe man, after walking round it two or three 
times, sit himself down at the foot of the Yery tree 
in which he was. 

Asmodens interrupted the course of his naxratiTO 
in this place : Signer Don Cleophas, said he, permit 
me to enjoy for a while the perplexity I occasion 
in your mind at this moment. You are desperately 
anxious to know now, who can this mortal be that 
comes so inopportunely, and what can have brought 
him thither. Well, that is what yon soon shall 
learn : I will not abuse your patience. 

After the man had seated himself at the foot of Umb 
tree, whose thick foliage almost hid him from the 
sight of Don Fablos, he reposed for a few seconds 
and then rose and began digging the gpround with 
a poniard. Having made a deep hole, and placed 
therein a leathern bag, he refilled it, covered it 
over carefully with the moss-grown turf he had re- 
moved, and then retired. Bahabon, who had 
strained his eyes to watch jthese operations, and 
whose fears were changed to anxious joy during 
their progress, scarcely waited until the man vras 
out of sight ere he descended from his hiding-place 
to disinter the sack, in which he doubted not to find 
good store of silver or of gold. His knife mta suf- 
ficient for the purpose ; but, had he wanted that, 
he felt such ardour for the work, that he wonld 
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haTe peneinted "with his nails into the bowels of 
the earth. 

The instant that he had the bag in his possession, 
just handling it sufficiently to feel convinced that it 
contained good sounding coin, he hastened to qnlt 
the wood with his prey, less fearing to meet the 
algnazil in his altered state, than the man to whom 
the bag of -right belonged. Intoxicated with de- 
light at having made so good a stroke, onr student 
walked lightly all the night, without caring whither 
he went, or feeling in the least degree incommoded 
with his burden. But, as day broke, he stoj^d 
under some trees near the village of Molorido, less, 
in truth, to repose than to satisfy at last the curiosity 
which burned within him to know what it was in- 
deed the sack enclosed. Untying it with that 
agreeable trembling which you experience at the 
moment you are about to enjoy an anticipated but 
miknpwn pleasure, he found therein honest double- 
pistoles., and, to his unspeakable delight, counted 
no less of these than two hundred and fifty. 

After having contemplated them for some time 
with a voluptuous eagerness, he began seriously 
to reflect on what he ought to do; and, having 
made up his mind, he stowed away the doubloons 
■ in his pockets, threw the bag into a ditch, and re- 
paired to Molorido. He entered the first decent 
inn; and then^ while they were preparing his 
breakfast, he hired a mule, upon which he returned 
the same day to Salamanca. 

2b 
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He clearly perceived by the surprise which his 
acquaintances displayed at seeing him again, that 
they were in the secret of his sudden evasion; bat 
he had his story by heart. He stated that, being 
short of money and not receiving it from home 
although he had written twenty times to relate his 
pressing need, he had determined to go for it him- 
self, and that the evening previous, as he entered 
Molorido, he had met his steward with the needful, 
so that he was now in a situation to trndeceive ail 
those who had decreed him a man of straw. He 
added that he intended to convince his creditois 
that they were wrong in distressing an honest man, 
who would have long since satisfied their claims 
had his steward been more punctual in the remit- 
tance of his rents. 

In reality, on the following day he called a 
meeting of his creditors, and paid them all to the last 
maravedi. No sooner did the very friends who had 
abandoned him in poverty hear of these extraordi- 
nary proceedings, than they quickly flocked aroond 
him, to flatter him by their homage, hoping to en- 
joy themselves again at his expense; but he was 
not to .be caught a second time. Faithful to the 
vow he had made in the forest, he treated them 
with disdain, and changing entirely his coarse of 
life, he devoted himself to the study of the law 
with zeal and assiduity. 

Howeyer, you will say, he was all this while 
conscientiously expending double-pistoles not verj 
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honiBB^j acquired. To this I have no reply to 
make, than that he did what nine-tenths of the 
-world are daily doing in similar circomstances. He 
of conrse intended to make proper restitution at 
some f utore time ; that is, if he should chance to 
discover to whom the doubloons belonged. In the 
meantime, tranquillizing himself with the goodness 
of his intentions, he disposed of the money without 
scruple, patiently awaiting this discovery, which 
nevertheless he made before twelve months were 
over. 

About this time it was reported in Salamanca 
thai a citizen of that town, one Ambrosio Fiquillo, 
having gone to the neighbouring wood to seek for 
* bag filled with gold and silver coin, which he 
had there deposited nearly a year before, had 
turned up only the earth in which he had buried 
it, and that this misfortune had reduced the poor 
man to beggary. 

I must say, in justice to Bahabon, that the secret 
reproaches of his conscience were not made in vain. 
He ascertained the dwelling of Ambrosio, whom he 
found in a wretched chamber whose entire furniture 
consisted of a truckle-bed and a single chair. My 
friend, said he with admirable hypocrisy as he en- 
tered, I have heard the public report of the cruel 
accident which has befallen you ; and, charity ob- 
liging us to aid one another according to our means, 
I have come to bring you a trifling assistance ; but 
I should like to hear from yourself the stoiy of your 
misfortune. 
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Signor cavalier, replied FiquiUo, I will relafce it 
to you. in a few words. I had the misf artnne to 
have a son who robbed me. Discoyering his di»> 
honesty, and fearing that he would help himself to 
a leathern sack in which there were two hundred 
and fifty donbloons, I thought I conld not do better 
than bmy them in the wood to which I had ihe 
imprudence to take them. Since that unlucky day, 
my son has stripped me of all else that I possessed, 
and he at last disappeared with a woman whom he 
had carried off by force. Finding myself thus-re- 
duced by the libertinage of my worthless child, or 
rather by my misplaced indolgence for his faults, I 
determined on recourse to the leathern bag; bat, 
alas ! my only remaining means of subsistence had 
been cruelly carried away. 

As the poor man recounted his loss, his gxief was 
renewed, and his tears fell fast as he spoke. Don 
Pablos, afiEected at beholding them, said to him : My 
dear Ambrosio, we must console ouiselTes for all the 
crosses we encounter during life. Your teais are 
useless ; they cannot IniDg back yoor doulde-pistole^ 
which, if some scoundrel has laid hands on them, 
are indeed lost to you. But who knows? They 
may have fallen into the possession of some wortiiy 
man, who, when he learns that they belong to ytHi, 
will hasten to restore them. You may yet see them 
again: live at least in that hope; and, in the 
meanwhile, added he, giving him ten of his own 
doubloons, take these, and come to me in a week 
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from HiiB time. He then gave his name and address, 
andivent out overwhelmed with confusion at the bene* 
dictions heaped upon him hj Amhrosio, who could 
not find words to express his gratitude. Such, for 
the most part, are your generous actions : you would 
find little cause for admiration, could you hut pene- 
trate their motives. 

At the week's end, Fiquillo, mindful of what 
Don Pablos had said to him, went to his house. 
Bahabon received him kindly, and said to him : My 
friend, from the excellent character I everywhere 
hear of you, I have resolved to contribute all in my 
power to set you on your feet again: my interest 
and my purse shall not be wanting to effect this. 
Ab a beginning in the business, he continued, what 
think you I have already done? I am intimate 
-with several persons as much distinguished by their 
charity as their station : these I have sought ; and 
I have so effectually inspired them with compassion 
for your situation, that I have collected from them 
two hundred crowns, which I am about to give you. 
As he finished, he went into his cabinet, whence he 
returned in a moment with a linen bag, in whidk 
he had placed this sum in silver, and not in doubloons, 
for fear that the citizen, on receiving so many 
double-pistoles, should* begin to suspect the truth ; 
-whereas, by this piece of management, he effectually 
secured his object, which was to make restitution in 
sucli a manner as might conciliate his reputation 
with his conscience. 
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Ambrofiio, far from thinking that these erowm 
were a portion of his monej restored, took them, in 
good faith, as the product of a collection made on 
his behalf; and, after repeatedly thanking Ebn 
Pablos for his kindness, he retamed to his habitaticm, 
grateful to Heaven for having created a cavalier 
who took so much interest in his misfortunes. 

On the following day he met one of his friends, 
who was in no better plight than himself, and who 
said to him : I leave Salamanca to-morrow, to set 
out for Cadiz, where I intend to embark in a vessel 
bound for New Spain. I have no great Teastm to 
be contented with my position here, and my heart 
tells me I shall be more fortunate in Mexico. If 
you will take my advice, you will go with me ^ that 
is, if you have but a hundred crowns. I should not 
have much trouble to find two hundred, replied 
Piquillo ; and I would tmdertake this voyage will* 
ingly, were I sure to gain a living in the Indies. 
Thereupon, his friend boasted of the fertility of New 
Spain, and represented to him so many ways of 
there enriching himself, that Ambrosio, yielding to 
his powers of persuasion, now thought of nothing 
but the necessary preparations for setting oat with 
his friend to Cadiz.' But before he left Salamanca, 
he took care to address a letter to Bahabon, informing 
him that, finding a promising opportunity of going 
to the Indies, he was anxious to profit by it, ia 
order to see whether Fortune could be induced to 
smile more kindly on him in another coontiy tlian 
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in his own; that he took the liberty of stating this 
to him, assuring him that he should gratef ullj pre- 
serve daring life the remembrance of his goodness. 

The departure of Ambrosio somewhat annoyed 
Don Fablos, as it disconcerted the plan he had 
formed for discharging the debt he owed him. 
But, when he reflected that the poor citizen might 
in a few years return to Salamanca, he became 
gradiullj reconciled to what had happened, and 
applied himself more diligentlj than ever to master 
the complications of civil and ecclesiastical legalities. 
So great was the progress he made, as. much bj the 
poweis of his mind and its aptitude for his profession, 
BS bj the application I have spoken of, that he 
hecame a shining light in the univeisity, of which 
he WAS ultimately chosen rector. In this position 
he was not contented to sustain its dignity by the 
exten: and solidity of his scientific acquirements; 
he searched so deeply into his own heart, that he 
acquiied all those habits of virtue which constitute 
a mat of worth. 

During his rectorship, he learned that in one of 
the irisons of Salamanca there was a young man 
accDsad of rape. On hearing this, he remembered 
that jPiquillo's son had carried off a woman by force. 
He therefore made inquiries as to this prisoner, and, 
findiig that it was indeed the son of Ambrosio, he 
geneiously undertook his defence. What deserves 
most to be admired in the science of the law, Signor 
Student, is, that it furnishes arms for offence and 
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defence equally ; and as onr rector was an adroit 
fencer with these deadly weapons, he nsed them to 
good effect on this occasion in favour of the accused. 
It is true, that he joined to his legal skill the interest 
of his friends, and the most pressing solicitation, 
which, probably, as in most cases, did more than all 
the rest. 

The guilty youth, therefore, came out of this 
affair whiter than snow. On going to thapk his 
liberator, the latter said to him : It is out of nspeet 
for your father that I haye rendered you this Sfnrioe. 
I love him ; and to give you a further proof cf my 
affection for him, if you will live in this towi, and 
here lead the life of an honest man, I will talo caie 
of your welfare ; if, on the contraiy, you desirt^ like 
Ambrosio, to seek your fortune in the Indies you 
may reckon on fifty pistoles for your outtt: I 
present them to you. The young Piquillo replied: 
Since I am honoured by the protection of yourlord- 
flhip, I should be wrong to quit a place wlere I 
enjoy so great an advantage. I will not leave 
Salamanca, and I promise you solenmly that I will 
conduct myself to your satisfaction. On this sssor- 
ance, the rector placed in his hands twenty pisoles, 
saying: Take this, my friend; embrace some hmest 
profession ; employ your time well, and rely m it 
that I will not abandon you. 

Two months afterwards, it happened thai the 
young Piquillo, who from time to time paic his 
respects to Don Pablos, one day appeared bifore 
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bim in^ tears. What ails yon? asked Bahabon. 
8ignor, replied the son of Ambrosio, I have just 
heard oews which cats me to the soul. My father 
has been taken by a corsair of Algiers, and is at this 
moment in chains : an old Salamancan, lately re- 
tamed from Barbary, where he was ten years in 
cax>tivity, and whom the fathers of Mercy have 
redeemed, told me not an hoar since that he had 
left Ambrosio in slavery. Alas I he added, striking 
his breast and tearing his hair, wretch that I am I 
it was my infamoos behavionr which reduced my 
father to the necessity of barying his money, and 
afterwards to leave his coantry I It is I who have 
delivered him to the barbarian who loads him with 
fetters. Ah I Signer Don Pablos, why did you 
shield me from the vengeance of the law ? Since 
yon love my father, yoa should have avenged him, 
and have suffered me to expiate, by an ignominious 
death, the crime of having caused all his misfortunes. 
These exclamations, evidently betokening an 
erring mind*s return to virtae, together with the 
natural expressions of the young PiquiUo's sincere 
grief, greatly affected the rector. My child, he said 
to him, I see with pleasure that you repent of yonr 
past transgressions. Dry up your tears: it is enough 
for me to know what has become of Ambrosio 
to give you assurance of beholding him again. 
His deliverance depends but on an easy ransom, 
which I shall cheerfully provide ; and how great 
■oever may have been the sufferings he has endured. 
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I feel pemuided that on his letnm, to find in yon • 
son restored to virtae, and filled with tenderness for 
him, he will not complain of the rigonr of his 
destiny. 

Don Fablos, by this aasnrance, dismissed the son 
of Ambrosio witii a lightened heart ; and, a few 
days afterwards, he set out for Madrid. On his arrival 
in this capital, he placed in the hands of the fathers 
of Mercy a pnrse containing a hundred pistoles^ to 
which was attached a label bearing these words: 
Thissnm is given to the fathers of the Bedemption, for 
the ransom of a poor citizen of Salamanca, named 
Ambrosio Piquillo, now captive in Algiers. The 
good monks, in their recent voyage, acting in 
pursuance of the directions of the rector,-did not fail 
to purchase Ambrosio, and you beheld him in that 
slave whose tranquil air excited your attention. 

In my opinion, said Don Cleophas, Bahabon has 
worthily repaid the debt he owed to this luckless 
citizen. Don Fablos, however, replied Asmodens, 
thinks differently. He will not be contented until 
he has restored to him both principal and interest ; 
the delicacy of his conscience even extends so fares 
to scruple at his retention of the wealth he has 
gained since he has become rector of the university ; 
and when he sees Ambrosio, he intends saying to 
him : Ambrosio, my friend, do not regard me as 
your benefactor; you behold in me the scoundrel 
who disinterred the money you had buried in the 
wood. It is not enough that I restore to you tfaa 
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doabloons I robbed 7011 of, since by their means it 
18 that I haye raised myself to the station I now 
enjoy : all that I possess belongs to yon ; I will re- 
tain so mnch alone as yon shall please to 
Asmodens suddenly stopped in his relation ; a trem- 
bling seized him as he spoke^-andan miearthly pale- 
ness orerspread his yisage. 

Why, what's the matter now? exclaimed the 
Student ; what wonderful emotion agitates you thus, 
and chains your willing* tongue ? Ah I Signer 
Leandro, answered the Demon with tremulous 
▼oice, what misery for me I The magician who 
kept me prisoned in my bottle, has discovered that 
I am absent without leare; and prepares e*en now 
such mighty spiritings, to call me back to his 
laboratory, as I must fain obey. Alas I exclaimed 
Zambullo, quite affected, I am mortified beyond ex- 
pression I What a loss am I about to suffer ! Must 
ve, then, my dear Asmodeus, separate for ever ? 

I trust not, replied the Devil. The magician may 
require some office of my ministry ; and if I have 
the fortune to assist him in his projects, perhaps, 
out of gratitude, he may restore me to liberty. 
Should that arrivej as I hope it may, rely on my re- 
joining you at once ; on condition, however, that 
yon reveal not to mortal ears what has this night 
passed between us. Should you be weak enough to 
confide this to any one, I warn you, continued 
Asmodeus emphatically, that you will never see ma 
more. 
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I hare one conflolatioii in leaTing yon, be resmned, 
which is, that at least I have made yonr fortune. 
Yon will many the lovely Seiaphina, into whose 
bosom it has been my basiness to instil a doting 
passion for your lordship. The signor Don Pedro 
de Bscolano, too, has made np his mind to bestow 
her hand upon yon ; and do you take care not to 
let so splendid a gift escape your own. But, merey 
on me I he concluded, I hear already the potent 
master who constrains me; all Hell resounds with 
the echoes of the fearful words pronounced hy this 
redoubtable magician: I dare not stay a moment 
longer. Farewell, my dear Zambullo! We may 
meet again. As he ceased, he embraced Don Cleo- 
phas, and, after having dropped the Student in his 
oiKu apartment on the way to the laboratoiy, dis- 
appeared. 
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CHAFTEB XXI. 

Oir THB DOmOS ox* DOX OLEOPBAS AFTER ASMODEUS 
HAD LEFT HIM ; AKD OF THB MODE IN WHICH THB 
AUTHOR OF THIS WORK HAS THOUGHT FIT TO END IT. 

jjPON the retreat of Asmodeus, the Stu- 
dent, feeling fatigued at having passed 
all night upon his legs, and by the ex- 
I traordinaij bustle in which he had been 
occupied, undressed himself and went to bed. 
Agitated as his mind may be supposed to have been, 
it is no wonder that he lay for some time restless ; 
but at last, paying with compound interest to 
Morpheus the tribute which all mortals owe to his 
sombre majesiy, he fell into a deathlike sleep, in 
which he passed the whole of that day and the 
following night. 

Twenty-four hours had he been thus lost to the 
world, when Don Luis de Lujana, a young cavalier 
whom he numbered among his friends, entered his 
chamber, sidging out lustily, Hollo! Signer Don 
Oeophas, get up with you! At this salutation, 
Zambullo awoke. Are you aware, said Don Luis 
to him, that you have been in bed since yesterday 
morning? Impossible! exclaimed Leandro. Not 
the less true for that, replied his friend ; twice have 
you slept the dock's dull round. All the inmates 
of the house assure me of this fact. 
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The Student, astonished at the trance from which 
he emerged, feared at first that his adventures with 
Asmodeus were but an illusion. He could not, 
however, persist in this belief; and when he re- 
called to himself certain circumstances of his inter- 
course with the Demon, he soon ceased to doubt its 
reality. But, to make assurance doublj sure, he 
rose, dressed himself quickly, and went out with 
Don Luis, whom he took, without saying why, in 
the direction of the GUte of the Sun. Anived 
there, and perceiving the mansion of Don Pedro 
almost reduced to ashes, Don Cleophas feigned 
surprise. What do I behold? he cried. What 
dreadful ravages has fire made here! To whom 
did this imlucky house belong, and when was it 
thus consumed ? 

Don Luis de Lujana, having replied to these two 
questions, thus continued: This fire is less spoken 
of in the town on accoxmt of the great damage it 
has done, than for a circumstance which attended 
it, and of which I will tell you. The Signor Don 
Pedro de Escokno has an only daughter, who is 
lovely as the day : they say that she was in a room 
all filled with fire and smoke, in which it seemed 
certain she must perish ; but that nevertheless her 
life was saved by a youthful cavalier, whose name 
I have not heard ; — it forms the subject of conver- 
sation throughout Madrid. The young man's daring 
is lauded to the skies ; and it is believed that, as a 
reward for his success, however humble my gentle- 
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man maj be, he may well hope to gain a life 
interest in the daughter of the Don. 

Leandro Perez listened to Don Lnis without 
appearing to take the slightest interest in whai he 
heard ; then getting rid of his frieod, under some 
specious pretext, he gained the Prado, where seating 
l]dmiself beneath a tree, he was soon plunged in a 
profound reverie. The Devil first came flitting 
through his mind. Ah I my dear Asmodeus, he 
exclaimed, I cannot too much regret you. Tou, in 
a moment^ would have borne me roxmd the world ; 
and, with you, should I have journeyed without any 
of the usual devilries of travelling: gentle spirit, 
you are a loss indeed I But, he added a moment 
afterwards, my loss, perhaps, is not quite irreparable : 
why should I despair of seeing the Demon again ? 
It may faU out, as he himself suggested, that the 
magician will shortly restore him to freedom and 
to me. As the Devil left his mind the lady entered 
it; upon which he resolved at once to seek Don 
Pedro in his temporary abode, moved principally by 
curiosity to see the lovely Seraphina. 

As soon as he appeared before Don Pedro, that 
signor rushed towards him with open arms, and 
embracing him, exclaimed: Welcome! generous 
cavalier, I began to feel angry at your absence. 
What! said I, Don Cleophas, after the pressing 
invitation which I gave him to my house, still to 
shun my sight I He ill indeed repays the impatience 
of my soul to testify for him the friendship and 
esteem which fill it. 
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Zamlnino bowed respectfully at this kind., 
objorgation ; and in older to ezcnfie his seeming 
coldness, replied to the old man, that he had feared 
to incommode him in the confusion which the erent 
of the preceding daj must have occasioned. I cannot 
listen to such an excuse, resumed Don Pedro ; yoa 
can nerer be unwelcome in a house which but for 
your noble conduct would have been a house of 
mourning indeed. But, he added, follow me, if jon 
please ; you have other thanks than mine to receive. 
And taking the Student's hand, he led him to the 
apartment of Seraphina. 

My child, said Don Pedro, as he entered ths 
room, where this lady was reposing from the noon- 
day heat) I present to you the gentleman who so 
courageously saved your life. Show to him now, 
if yon can, how deeply sensible yon are of the 
obligation he conferred, since the danger from 
which he rescued you deprived yon of the power to 
do so on the spot. On this, the Signora Seraphina, 
opening a mouth of roses to express the gratitude of 
her heart to Leandro Perez, paid him in compli- 
ments so warm and graceful, as would chann my 
readers as much as they did their blushing object, 
could I repeat each honied word ; but as they have 
not been faithfully reported, I thipk it better to omit 
them altogether, than chance to spoil them by my 
own imperfect knowledge in such matters. 

I will only say, that Don Cleophas thought he 
beheld and listened to some bright divinity, and 
that he was at once the victim of his eyes »^"d ears. 
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To saj that he loved her, is a thing of course ; bat, 
far from regarding the beaateous fonn before him 
as a possession to which he might aspire, his heart 
foreboded, despite all that the Demon had assured 
him, that thej would never pay at sach a price the 
service they imagined him to have rendered. As 
her charms increased in their effect npon his mind, 
doubts, teasing doubts, came threatening to destroy 
the infant hope, first-cherished child of Love. 

What completed his mystification on the subject, 
was, that Don Pedro daring the lengthened con- 
versation which ensued, not once e'en touched upon 
the tender theme ; but contented himself with load- 
ing him with civilities, without hinting in the 
slightest degree that he had any desire for the 
honour of his relationship. Seraphina too, as polite 
as her father, while she did not fail in expressions 
of the deepest gratitude, dropped no one word 
whose magic charm would serve Zambullo to con- 
jure visions of wedding joys ; so that our student 
left the Signer Escolano and his daughter with love 
as his companion, but leaving hope behind him. 

Asmodeus, my friend, he muttered as he walked 
along, as though the Devil still were by his side, 
when you assured me that Don Pedro was disposed 
to adopt me as his son-in-law, and that Seraphina 
burned with passion lighted in her heart by you 
for me, it must have pleased yon to make merry at 
my cost., or else you know as little of the present 
time as of that which is to come. 

2 
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He now regretted that he had ever seen the 
dangerous beanty ; and looking on the love which 
filled his breast as an unhappy passion which ^e 
ought to stifle in its infancy, he resolved to set 
about it in earnest He even reproached himself 
for haying desired to gain his point, supposing he 
had found the father all disposed to give his 
daughter to him ; and represented to himself that 
it would have been disgraceful to have owed his 
happiness to a deception like that he had projected. 

He was yet occupied with these reflections, when 
Don Pedro, having sent to seek him on the follow- 
ing day, said to him : Signor Leandro Perez, it is 
time I proved to you by deeds, that in obliging me 
you have not to do with one of those who repay a 
benefit in courtly phrases. You saved my daughter : 
and I wish that she, herself, should recompense the 
peril you encountered for her sake. I have con- 
sulted Seraphina thereupon, and find her ready to 
obey my will; nay, I can say with pride, I re- 
cognized her for my child indeed when I proposed 
that she should give her hand to him who saved 
her life. She showed her joy by transports which 
at once convinced my soul her generosity responds 
to mine. It is settled therefore that yon shall 
marry with my daughter. 

After having spoken thus, the good Signor do 
JGscolano, who reasonably expected that Don Cleo- 
phas would have gone down on his knees to t^awlr 
him for so great a boon, was sufficiently surprised 
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to find him speechless, and displaying an evident 
embarrassment. Speak, Zambollol he at length 
exclaimed ! What am I to infer from the conf osion 
which my proposition to 70a has occasioned ? What 
possible objection can you have ? What! a private 
gentleman — although respectable— to refase an 
alliance which a noble would have courted ! Has 
then the honour of my house some blemish of which 
lam ignorant? 

Signer, replied Leahdro, I know too well the 
space that Heaven has set between us. Why then, 
returned Don Pedro, seem you to care so litUe for a 
marriage which does you so much honour ? Confess ! 
Don deophas, you love some maiden, and have 
pledged your faith; and it is your honour now 
which bars your road to fortune. Had I, replied 
the Student, a mistress to whom my vows had 
bound my future fate, it is not fortune that should 
bid me break t%m ; but it is no such tie that now 
compels me to reject your proffered bounty. Hon- 
our, it is true, compels me to renounce the glorious 
destiny that you would tempt me with; but, far 
from seeking to abuse your kindness, 1 am about to 
undeceive you to my own undoing. I am not the 
deliverer of Seraphina. 

What do I hear I exclaimed Don Pedro, in utter 
astonishment It was not you who rescued Sera- 
phina from the flames which threatened her with 
instant death I It was not Don Gleophas who had 
the courage to risk his life to save her ! No, Signer, 
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replied Zambnllo; mortal man would have yainlj 
essayed to shield her from her fate ; learn that H 
was a devil to whom jou owe your daughter's life. 

These words only increased the astonishment of 
Don Pedro, who, not conceiving that he was to 
understand them literally, entreated th& Student to 
explain himself. Upon which, Leandro, regaidless 
of the loss of the Demon's friendship, related all 
that had passed between Asmodens and himself. 
Having fioxBhed, the old man resmned, and said to 
Don Qeophas : The confidence yon have reposed in 
me confirms me in my design of giving yon my 
daughter. Ton were her chief deliverer. Had you not 
thus intreated the Devil whom you speak of to snaix^ 
her from the death which menaced her, it is dear 
that he woulcl have suffered her to perish. • It is 
you then who preserved the life of Seraphina, which 
cannot be better devoted than to tiie happiness of 
your own. You deserve her ; and 4 again offer you 
her hand with the half of my estate. 

Leandro Perez at these words, which removed all 
his conscientious scruples, threw himself at the feet 
of Don Pedro to thank him for his generosity. In 
a^ few weeks, the marriage was celebrated with a 
magnificence suitable to the espousal of the heir of 
the Sigiv)r de Escolano, and to the great satisfaction 
of the, relations of our Student, who was thus amply 
repaid for the few hours' freedom he had procured 
for the Davil on Two Sticks. 
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PICTUEESQUE. 
PHILIP QUAELL, THE HEEMIT. 
BAMPFYLDE MOOEE CAEEW. 
DEVIL ON TWO STICKS. 
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WILUAM TBOe AND 00.'S PUBLtOATIONS. 

ADDISON'S (J.) ESSAYS from the Spedaior, 
Crown 8yo, cloth, Ss. 6d. 

ALFORD'S (DEAN) SONS OP GOD, THE 
KNOWN AND THE UNKNOWN, fcap., cloth, 
2s. fid. 

TETJTH AND TBUST; LES- 
SONS OP THE WAR, fcap., cloth, 1b. 6d. 

ARABIAN (The) NIGHTS' ENTERTAIN- 
MENTS. CareMy Edited. Bhistrated, Crown 
8yo, cloth, 8& 6d. 

ASTRONOMY SIMPLIFIED, for general reading ; 
with nnmerons and highly important Discoveries 
in Spectral Analysis. By J. A. S. Rollwtn, with 
Coloured Illustrations, 8yo, cloth, 10s. 6d. 

BARROWS (JOHN, P. R, SO LIFE of PETER 
the GREAT. Illustrated. Crown 8to, doth, 6& 

BARROWS (JOHN, P.R.S.) MUTINY (The) and 
PIRATICAL SEIZURE of the "BOUNTY." 
Illustrated, Crown Sro, cloth, 6s. 

BLUNT'S HISTORY of the REFORMATION. 
Illustrated, fcp. 8yo, doth, ds. 6d. 

BOY'S (The) HOLIDAY BOOK. By the Ber. T, 
E. FuLLBB. Third Edition, mnstrated, imp. doth, 
gilt, 6s. 

BREWSTER'S ^IB DAVID) LETTERS on NA- 
TURAL MAGIC. Crown 8vo, doth, 68. 

BREWSTER'S (SIR DAVID) LIFE of SIR 
ISAAC NEWTON. New Edition. By W. T. 
Lynn, of the Royal Observatocy, Greenwich. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

BRITISH SONG BIRDS: Thdr Habits, Nidifica^ 
tion, and Incubaticin ; the mode of rearing Young 
Birds. By Josbph Nash. With Coloured En- 
gravings. Impi 16mo, doth, Ss. 6d. 
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WnJilAM TBOO AND CO/S PUBLICATIOyS. 

BUONAPARTE (NAPOLEON), HISTORY OP. 
lUustrated by Q. Oruikshank, Crown 8vo, cloth, 68. 

BURNS (ROBERT) LIPE OF. By John G. Lock- 
HABT, D.O.L. Fcap. 8vo, doth, 2s. 6d. 

BURTON'S ANATOMY OP MELANCHOLY. 
New Edition, with the Latin Quotations Translated. 
Crown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 8vo, cloth, 8s. 6d. 

CARLETON'S (WILLIAM) TRAITS and STO- 
RIES of the IRISH. PEASANTRY. Large post 
8yo, cloth, 58. Library Edition, 2 yols. 8yo, cloth, 
15s. 

CHESTERFIELD'S LETTERS to his SON. A 
New Edition. Edited, with Translations of all the 
Latin, French, and Italian Quotations, &c., by Ohas. 
Stokss Caaby. 2 vols.. Crown 8yo, cloth, 10s. 6d. 

CLARKE'S (Dr. AD AM)^COMMENT ARY on the 
OLD and NEW TESTAMENT. New Edition. 
By the Rev. Thoknlby Smith. 6 vols.. Imp. 8vo, 
doth, £3 8s, Od. 

— ; Abridged by the Rev. Robt. 

Newton Young. 3 vols., Imp. 8vo, cloth, 
.jeills.6d. 

OOMMON-PLACE BOOK of EPIGRAMS (A). 
With a copious Index. By C. Stores Cabby. 
Royal 18mo, limp cloth, 2s. 6d. 

CRAWLEY'S (CAPTAIN) MANLY GAMES for 
BOYS : a Practical Guide to the In-door and Out- 
door Amusements of all Seasons. Illustrated, 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

OROKER'S (C.) FAIRY LEGENDS of the SOUTH 
of IRELAND. Complete; Corrected by T. 
WaiOHT, M.A., F.R. A.S. Illustrated, Crown 8vo, 
doth, 6s. 
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OEOKEB*S (0.) LEGENDS of KILLABNET. 
Kew Edition. By T. Weight, M. A. Dhifltrmted. 
BoyaJ 18x00, cloth, 2s. 6cL 

CEUIKSHANK (GEOBGE) EIGHTY-TWO IL- 
LUSTEATIONS by, on Sted, Wood, and Stone, 
4to, fancy boards, lOs. 6d. 

DE F0E*8 MEMOIRS of the PLAGUE YEAEin 
LONDON, in 1665. Eevised Edition, with His- 
torical Notes, by E. W. Braylby, P.S.A. Ulas- 
trated by G. Oruikehank. Also SOME ACCOUNT 
of the GEEAT FIBE in LONDON, in 1666, by 
Gibbon Hakvbt, M.D., Physician to the Tower 
of London, with an Appendix, containing the Ead 
of ClarendoQ^s Account of the Fire. Crown Sto, 
cloth, 68. 

ELLIS (MBS.) EDUCATION of the HEABT 
^ WOMAN'S BEST WOBK," fcp. 8vo, cloth, 
2b. 6d. 

EPITAPHS, Quaint, Curious, and Elegant. With 
Bemarks on Obsequies. Compiled by Hbitbt Jab. 
LoABiNO. Fcap. 8yo, Ump doth, 2s. 6d. 

EVEBY MOBNING: a Triplet of Thoughts for 
Every Day in the Year. Imp. 16mo, doti^ 8a. 6d 

PAC-SIMILES of all the different SIGNATUEES 
of NAPOLEON I., from 1786, to his one at Long- 
wood, 1816, with Letterpress description. 4to,2B.6cL 

GIBL'S (The) OWN BOOK. By Mm. Child. 
New Edition, much enlarged. By Mrs. E. Valen- 
tin! and others. Illustrated, imp. 16mo, doth, 68. 

HANDBOOK ( The DESCEIPTI VE) of ENGLISH 
COINS from the Norman Conquest to theEeignof 
Queen Victoria. By Llbwelltn Jswitt. 18mo, 
doth, 28. . . 
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HEALTH CQie TEN LAWS of) ; or, How Disea^^e 
is Produced and can be Prevented. By J. K. 
Black, M.D. Fcp. 8vo, cloth, Ss. 6d. 

HENDEBSON'S SCOTCH PROVERBS. Entirely 
re-edited. Bj James Donald, Editor of " Ety- 
mological Dictionaiy of the English Language," 
&c. Fcap. Svo, Ss. 

HISTORY (The) of the BASTILE and its PRIN- 
CIPAL CAPTIVES. By B. A Davbnport. New 
Edition, with Notes, &c. Illustrated, Crown 8vo. 
cloth, 68. 

HISTORY (The) of a SHIP, from her Cradle to her 
Grave. With a Short Account of Steamships 
from their First Introduction. Illustrated. Imp. 
16mo, cloth, gilt edges, 5s. 

HISTORY of the ANGLO SAXONS. By Sir 
Francis Paloravr, F.R.S., F.S.A Illustrated. 
Crown Svo, cloth, 68. 

HONE'S (WILLIAM) EVERY-DAY BOOK. 
Illustrated. 4 vols., medium Svo, cloth, £2 lOs. 

HORSE (The), his BEAUTIES and DEFECTS; 
with a few Hints to Inexperienced Purchasers. 
By a KsowrsQ Hand. Imperial Svo, Illustrated, 
half-bound, 5s. 

LAVATER'S ESSAY en PHYSIOGNOMY. New 
Edition, with 400 Profiles. Crown Svo, doth, 
3s. 6d. Svo, cloth, 12s. 

LEECH'S (JOHN) SKETCHES. Comprising 58 
etchings on Steel, with Descriptive Letterpress. 
4to, fancy boards, gilt edges, Ss. Gd. 

2]> 
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UFE of LORD NELSON. .By the Old Saiix)b. 
Royal 18mo, cloth, 38.-6d. 

LOCKE'S ESSAY on the HUMAN UNDBB- 
STANDING. Crown 8vo, cloth, 58. 

MAXWELL'S (W.H.) FORTUNES of HECTOR 
0*HALLORAN. Illastrated hy the late John 
Leech. Crown 8vo, cloth, 88. 6d. 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS. Edited by 
Sib E. Brtdges, Bart.; PUtes by J. M. W. 
Turner, R.A. 8vo, doth, 158. 

MOSHEIM'S ECCLESIASTICAL HISTOEY. 
By James Murdoch, D.D. Svo. cloth, 8b. 6d. 

MUNCHAUSEN (BARON), His Wonderfnl Tra- 
vels, Surprising Adyentares, and Hair-breadth 
Escapes. Ula^ated, Crown Syo, cloth, 48. 6d. 

PASSAGES from ENGLISH POETS. Illustrated 
by the Junior Etching Club (47). Demy 4to, 
' cloth, gilt edges, 15s. 

PEARSON'S EXPOSITION of the CREED. 
Edited by Niohols, Svo, cloth, 6s. 

QUARLE'S (FRANCIS) EMBLEMS, Divine and 
MoraL Also the SCHOOL of the HEART, and 
HIEROGLYPHICS of the LIFE of MAN. 
Illustrated, Crown Svo, doth, 4s. 6d. 

QUEEN BERTHA (Our First ChristUn Queen) 
and her TIMES. By E. H. Hudson. HlusUated. 
Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. 

RAMBLER (The). By Dr. Samuel Johnson. 
With a complete Index and Table of Contents. 
2 vols. Crown Svo, doth, 7s. 
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SALE'S KORAN. With a Memoir of the Trans- 
later. By R. A. Davenport. 8vo, cloth, 8s. 6d, 

SCOTrS '(SIR WALTER) DEMONOLOGY and 
WITCHCRAFT. Enlarged Edition, Illustrated. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

SELECT THOUGHTS on the MINISTRY and 
the CHURCH. Gathered from the Literary 
Treasures of all times, by the Rbv. Bb. Bayies, 
Svo, cloth, 7s. 6d. 

SIGNS BEFORE BEATH, A Record of strange 
Apparitions, Remarkable Breams, &c. A New 
Edition. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

SKETCHES OF SERMONS preached in yarions 
parts of the United Kingdom, and on the Euro- 
pean Continent, forni^ed by their respective 
Authors. 4 vols, crown Svo, cloth, 10s. 6d. 

SMITH'S (ALBERT) STRUGGLES and AD- 
VENTURES of CHRISTOPHER TADPOLE. 
Illustrated by the late John Leech. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, ds. 6d. 

SPENCER'S (JOHN) THINGS NEW and OLD; 
or, a Storehoase of Similies, Sentences, Allego- 
ries, Apophthegms, Adages, Apologues, &c. 2 vols. , 
crown 8vo, cloth, 12s. 

SPECTATOR (The\ With Memoirs of the Authors. 
Medium 8vo, clotn, 6s. 

SYNTAX'S (DrO tour in SEARCH of the 
PICTURESQUE. With the 31 original Engrav- 
ings by RowLANDSON. Royal Ibmo, cloth, 
8s. 6d. ; coloured, 58. 
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THE PICTOBIAL GRAMMAR, by the late 
Alfred Obowquill. With hmnomoaa Engiav- 
ings. 12mo, doth, Is. 

TEETH (The) and HOW to SAVE THEM. By 
L. P. Mbredbth, M.D., BD.S. Fcap. 8vo., 
cloth, 8s. 6d. 

VATHEK By Wilmam Beokpord, Esq. With 
Memoir of the Author, and copious Notes. Royal 
Illustrated, ISmo, cloth, 2s. 

WALKER'S RHYMING DICTIONARY. Fourth 
Edition, revised, re-edited, by Db. John Loeq- 
Muis. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 6d. 

IX)ES IT PAY TO SMOKE AKD DRINK. 
18mo, sewed, Is. 

EVERY-DAY ERRORS OP SPEECH. By 
L. P. Mebedith, M.D , revised and corrected by 
Rev. T. H. L. Leabt, M.A., and D.Cli. Royal 
I8mo, cloth, leather back, 2s. 6d. 

HERVEY'S (REV.) MEDITATIONS. Svo, 
cloth, 48. 

LAW OF KINDNESS. By the Ret. O. W- 
MoNTGOMEBY., Fcap. 8yo, cloth, 28. 

PRIDEAUX'S HISTORICAL CONNECTIONS 
of the OLD and NEW TESTAMENT. 2 vols. 
8vo, cloth, 12s. 

SHUCKPORD'S SACRED and PROPANE HIS- 
TORY of the WORLD. 2 vok. 8vo, cloth, 128. 

RUSSELL'S CONNECTION of SACRED and 
PBOFANE HISTORY. 2 vols., 8vo, cloth, 12s. 
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PULPIT AND PEW. Sketches of Popular 
Preachers of the Period, hj an Anglican Latman. 
Fcap. 8yo, doth, 3s. The Sketches are not con- 
fined to the Anglican Church, and will include : — 



The Arch, of CanterDuiy. 
The Archbishop of York. 
The Bishop of Peterboro' 
The Bishop of Manchester 
The Bishop of Derry. 
Cardinal Manning. 
Dean Stanley. 
Dr. Yaughan. 
Canon Liddon. 
Canon Dackworth. 
Canon Barry. 
Canon Farrar. 
Monsignor CapeL 
Mr. Spnrgeon. 
Mr. Newman HaU. 



Dr. Pnnshon. 
Mr. B, W. Dale. 
Dr. Oswald Dykes. 
Mr. A. MurseU. 
Dr. Donald Fraser. 
Mr. Wilkinson. 
Mr. Maclaren. 
Mr. Forrest 
Mr. Mackonochie. 
Dr. Camming. 
Mr. Baldwin Brown. 
Mr. George Dawson. 
Mr. Hunter, of York. 
Mr. W. Jones. 
Mr. Charles Voysey. 



WORKS EDITED BY 



F.B.H.B. 



Square doth, gilt edges, 68, 
CHILD'S (THE) OWN BOOK, containing Forty- 
eight Favourite and Popular Tales, illustrated. 

Foolscap 8vo., cloth, 28. 

CBUET (THE) STAND; or, Sauce Piquante to 
Suit AU Palates. 4 •« w 
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POPULAB AND INTEBESTING BOOKS. 
Square Cloth Limp, Is. eaeh* 



ProTcrbs. 

Wills of Their Own. 



Mixture for Low Spirits. 

Epitaphs. 

Laconics. 

Or complete in 1 Yolnme, cloth extra, Ss. 

Square doth, gilt edges, 68. 

PABLEyS rPETEB) Tales about Animals, Birds, 
Fishes, and Lisects : new edition, illostrated. 

Imp. 32mo. cloth, 2s. 

DEVIL ON TWO STICKS. By Lb Sage. Trans- 
lated from the best Erench edition, with Life, && 

Medium Svo, cloth, 4s. 

HONE'S (WILLIAM) (Author of "The Eveiy-day 
Book, Table Book, and Year Book,") ^ THBEE 
CELEBBATED TBIALS," with Inttodnction 
and Notes. 

Third Edition, fcap Svo, cloth, 28. 

THINGS WOBTH KNOWING ; a Book for all 
Times and Seasons, about Air, Water, Gases, 
Manufactures, and the Animal, Vegetable, and 
Mineral Kingdoms, 

THE KNOT TIED. Marriages, Ceremonies of all 

Nations. Small crown Svo. 

MEETINGS AND GREETINGS; Salatations, 
Obeisances and Courtesies of Nations. Boyal 
12mo. 

ONE HOUB*S BEADING; BemarkaUe Customs, 
Saints' Days, Seasons, &c. Boyal 12mo. 
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Small Crown 8yo, cloth, 5s. 

THE 3L.-A.ST ^OT: 

BEING THB 

FUNEBAL RITES OF NATIONS AND 

INDIVIDUALS ; 

Giving an Account of the Disposal of the Dead hy 
Fire, Water, Cremation, Air, Borials, &c. 

NOTICES OF THE PRESS. 

Mr. Tegfr's volume contains an excellent acooant of crema- 
tion, wlckcr-burittl. the law relating to burlal-placts, and 
other matters of a kindred nature. The book Is by no means 
a gloomy one, and it Is arranged with mach tact and skill, so 
>>K to ijiterest all classes of readers.— Z>ai7y Telegraphy ttep. 80^ 
1870. 

Nevertheless, for readers who are altogether ignorant of 
how the funeral rites of nations and individuals have been 
caJTied on from early times to the present day, Mr. Tetrg's 
book will not be without its uses, and. it may be added, 
amusemeot.— 2%« Athen<jeum, Sept 30, 1878. 

Amont; the many curious and interesting books edited and 
Issued from time to time by Mr. Tegg, this is perhaps the most 
rf^adable, and contains tlie srentest amount of information.— 
The Court Circular, 8ept. 80. 1878. 

We thank Mj. Tegs' for a very interesting volume, 
pleasantly and apiiroprlHtely bound and got up, and treated 
sens'bly. and alike free from overdue levity or superstition— 
i*iMishert' Circular, Sep., 1876. 

Mr. Tegg ha« here broueht together a large amount of 
informatiiMi reiippctlng funeral rites, which he has arranged in 
a Vtry Judicious m.inner. so a,* t«> form an attractive and in- 
tereatluK vi lame.— City Press, Sep. 16, 1876. 

In this welUarranarpd volume Mr. Teirg has brought tosre- 
ther a large amount of curious mformHtion respectniK funeral 
rites among various nations the particulars in each case benig 
f.'iven with admirable brevity and with much good taste.— 
The Rock, September, 1876. 
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Is a my Intoreeting book of fteta in ooonecUoii with 
funerel rites. Aa— ^dw rf o w d Wat€r, Sepu, 1876 

Mr. Tsffg has by mach research collected aad arranged his 
Information In each a jnanner that there is scarcely aa imln* 
tere^ting paragraph.— Yfedfc/y Timet, Sept., 1876^ 

Mr. Teirg has nndoobtedly given as mnch attention to it u 
will be o«lled for by the general ipablic.— The Literary World, 
--%187«L 



Mr. Tenr la oar anther, and he hss been at pains to collect 
and pab«ish In a handy little volume seme aoeonnt of the 
Ihneral rites «r pretty nearly all the creeds and races of the 
rnxXtL—liurpool AlHon^ September. lS7d. 

Kothhig oonld be more opportane than the appearance of 
this volume at the present time, when the mode ot disposing 
of the dead has become anew a sntiject of debate amoni; the 
living. Mr. TegK has gathered together a mass of Interesting 
information, anecdotes, and docaments respecting funeral 
rites. We can safely recommend this work as in a hitch degree 
nseful and interesthig.— !%« Tablet, September 80, 187«. 

▲ good idea that Mr. Tegg has hit upon, of collecting inta 
one voluu.e all the information he can get respeetinar tuo 
burial of individuals lu different ooantries.^«Suiiaa|r Timet, 
Oct 8th, 1878w 

As for the matter of Mr Tegg's volume, all we need say ft 
that it has been most industriously collected firom every poest- 
ble sooroa— 2%e Observer^ Oct. 8th, 1878. 

Mr. Tegg has given us a remarkably interesting Toltune^- 
Figaro, Oct., 1878. 

The able author of this reallv InteresUng and valuable 
work has taken a grave subject, ana handled it with beoomlne 
gravity throoghout, thonith we must say we never read a more 
amusing or charming work, for from beginning to end it over- 
flows with all the fascination of romance. Its anecdotes, 
adventnrea, stories, and narratives of strange funeral customs, 
and uncommon interments in all lands and ages, are drawn 
lh>m all sorts or sources, by the IndeAtlgable research of the 
compiler, who in evecy case gives his aathoKitiea.~rA0 AflT 
/Vess, Oct., 1878. 

In Mr. T^gg we have an editor whose taste for the ** cari- 
osities of literature'* is only equalled by his skilful and com- 
prehensive handling, and the euthnaiasm of his lecearchM^— 
XaUway Fly SAeef, OcL, 1876. 

The process of Cremation is described for us in one places 
and, in tact, Mr. Tegg has left no phase of his subject un- 
touched. He has gone Car and wide tor his material, and has 
aeiected and arranged it with care and Judgment. His book 
Is f uu of valuable iuformatloa— (rfcu^ow Nemt Oct, 1B7& 
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Mr. Tegg It becoming Qnlte ft proliflo aathor. Some of his 
little boolu and compilHtioo* have been recelTed with the 
greateat favoar bj the public, a sacceaa amply deserved and 
fairly won by their merit. The present worli, altlioavli a 
firaotfsubject, is treated in bO interesting and elaborate a style, 
and auppiies so much novel and remurkuble inrormHtion. that 
we leel assured it will become popaiar.->£ra, Oct. 7ti), 1878. 

Mr. Tegg has chosea a cnrlous suhlect, and has given it 
an equally curious title in— *'The Last Act, being ttie Funeral 
Bites of Nations mnd Individuals." The discussions on Cre- 
mation and on ** i&arth to Karth" in wicker-baKket coflliis 
have no duubt saggested his inquiries, and to those wlio op 
not shrink from a somewhat grim department of literature 
this collection of fuB<«ral anecdotes and documents w 11 provide. 
we will not say a cheerful, but an instructive half-tionr of 
humourous meditaiioa on the fopperies of the grave.— i>a«/y 
Ifews. Oct. 1876L 

The book is DOt only readable but richly Interesting, and 
full of the oddest infonuation.—i^onoon/9rmul, Nov. Irit, i87A. 

It contains a good deal of curious matter in regard t<i 
peculiar ceremonies at burial, and methods of disposing of 
boAlts.—Saturdap Review, Nov. Uth, 1878. 

Mr. Tegg has published many useful books, but this, his 
last, deserves to take rank amongst the most u^teful ufthem, 
being, as It is, an acoooat of the Funeral Kites of Nations, and 
of all. In Oct, pertaining to the sut^txL—The Examiner^ Dea, 



WILLIAM TEGG & Co.'s 

POPULAR ENGRAVINGS. 

*^* ESAMING SlZKB. 

BAGGAGE (The) WAGOON, Painted by A 
Cooper, R.A., 19J by 17^, 58.. 

BATTLE (The) OP THE NILE, August Ist, 1798. 
- Fainted by Lodthbrbooiio, B A, 82 by 24, £1, 

BATTLE (The) OF CAMPERDOWN, October 11, 
1797. Painted by Louthebboukq, B.A. 32 by 
24 jeL 
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BLIND (The) FIDDLEB. Painted by Sir Davh) 
WiLKiB, B.A., 22 bj 17^, 8s. 

BUONAPARTE AT WATERLOO, June 18ib, 
1815. Finely Coloured. Painted bj Steubeb, 
26 by 16, 128. 

BURNS AT THE PLOUGH. Painted by Han- 
oocK, 18J by 13}, 38. 

BURNS AND HIS HIGHLAND MARY. Painted 

by Edmonstonb, 17 by 13J, Ss. 

CAB (The) HORSE.-<St. James). Painted by 
J. F. HERRiNa, Sen., 20 by 24, Ocdoured, 98. 

CAB tThe) HORSE.— (St. Gfles). Painted by 
J, F. Hbbbino, Sen., 20 by 24, Coloured, 9s. 

CAPTIVE (The) SLAVE. Painted by C. Hah- 
cooK, 16} by 11}, 3s. 

CARTOONS (The) OF RAFFAELLE, Seven in 
number, Engi-aved by Du Bosc, L]a>iGiB, &c^ 
Framing size of three 17 by 14, and of f*ur 
20* by 14, ^1 Is. 

CHRIST BLESSING LITTLE CHILDBEN, 
Painted by Ovkrbkck, 19 by 13J, 68i 

DAIRYMAID (lie). Painted by J. Wabd, RA., 

13 by 15, 3s. ' 

''DECEIVING GRANNY." Painted by Miss E. 
Farmer, 20 by 15, gg. 

^^^^^^5r-C^othingfortheWaiter> Painty 
byA.CRowQTO^, 17 by 14, 38. 

^g't^.t^^ ^^®) DETECTED. Painted by 
G. Cbdikshank, 24J by 20J, £1. 



d by Google 



WnXXAM TBQO AHD CO.'B XUGBATHrM. 

DON QUIXOTE HEADING HIS LBTTEB TO 
SANCHO. Painted bj H. Liversedob, II by 
8^, 88. 

ECGE HOMO. Painted by Gunx), 18 bj ISt^, 56. 

FAITHFUL (The) PLAYMATE. Painted bj S. 
West, 20 bj 16, 5s. 

FIGHTING FOB THE STANDARD AT THE 
BATTLE OF MARSTON MOOR. Painted by 
A. Cooper, R.A., 16 by 19, 5s. 

FISHERMAN'S (The) DEPARTURE. Painted 
by W. Ck)LLiN8, B.A., 20 by 16J, 5s. 

FRUITS OP INDUSTRY AND IDLENESS. 
Painted by E. Pbbntis, 16^ by 18, (the pair) 

108. 

GENTLE (A) HINT. Painted by T. M. Jot, 
lOby U, 38. 6d. 

GLEANER (The). Painted by the late Madame 
SoTEB, 20^ by 15, 5s. 

GRANDMAMMA'S LESSON. Painted by A. 
GmsHOLH, 21 by 17, 5& 

HAPPY THOUGHTS. Painted by Dubufe, 
14 by 11, 38. 

HETiL BE SURE TO FIND IT. Painted by 
T. M. Jot, 18 by 14, 38. 6d. 

HIND A. Pamted by G. Bbechet, 24 by 20, £1 Is. 

HOUND'S DREAM, by Eabl,27 by 17. Colonred, 
88. 6d. 

HOUSEHOLD PETS. P&inted by W. DbttmmonDl 
20 by 16, 3s. 6d. 
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rrS LIKE HTM. Fainted by DuBUFB, 21 bj 16,58. 

IT'S SUBE TO COMB TRUE. Painted by 
Chablbs Ddxbs, Engraved bj f. Bacon, 16 by 

20, 88. 

JEANIE DEANS. Painted by 0. Leslie, BJL, 
28 by 14, 88. 6d. 

JENNr JONES. Painted by J. Batekaw, 20 by 
17, 58. 

KEEPER (The) GOING OUT. Painted by H. 
Babraud, 32 by 26, £1 Is. 

LANCASHIRE (A) WITCH. Painted by W. 
Bradlbt, 17 by 14, 68. 

LAST (The) SUPPER. Painted by Lbokabdo 
Da Vincl 24 by 17, 8s. 

LIFE GUARDS (The) BAND PASSING IN 
REVIEW. Paiivl^d by H. Mabtins, finely col- 
oured, 29 by 25, £1 lOs. 

LOVE'S STRATAGEM. Painted by T. M. Jot, 
19 by 15, 68. 

MAGDALENE. Painted by Gmno, 18 by l^, 68. 

MAGNA CHARTA. 27 by 13. (Soloured, 2a. 

MAIDENS AT THE WELL. Painted by Bbbk 

dbman, 19 by 16, 6s. 

MATERNAL LOVK Painted by P. T, Vajt 
Wtnoaebd, 24 by 19, 68. 
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A Collection of Sted Engravings copied from the 
celebrated Pictures o/SiK Edwin Landseeb, RA. 
produeed in the first Style of Art. 

ALPINE (An) MASTIFF, 20 by 17, 88. 

BOLTON ABBEY IN THE OLDEN TIME, 

20 by 17J, lOs. 

CATHERINE SEYTON, 19 by 15, 78. 

DEATH (The) OF A STAG IN GLEN TILT, 

20 by 17J, 98. 

DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE, 22 by 17. 9b. 

LAYING DOWN THE LAW, 19 by 18, 88. 

LION DOG OF MALTA, 16 by 14J, 68. 

SCOTCH TEBHIER, le by 14J, 68. 

THE ANGLER'S DAUGHTER^ 21 by 14. 68. 

THE FALCONER'S SON, 21 by 14, 5s. 

THE HIGHLAND SUEPHERirS HOME, 
17J by 15J, 68. 

THE LADY AND SPANIELS, 16 by 14J, 68. 

NATIVE ATTRACTIONS. Painted by J. Hanks, 

21 by 17, 5s. 

NOSE (The) OUT OF JOINT. Painted by A. 
Cbowquill, 16 by 12, 5s. 

OUR SAVIOUR. Painted by Jambs Nobthootb, 
R.A., 29by22, 108. 6d. 



d by Google 



wnxiiK rmsa amd cx>.'g BroHATDfos. 



BEB6HEM (N.), Landscape Painter. Painted bj 
Bxmbbjlndt, 20 by 16^, 6s. 

BRIGHT (John> Eagnyed bj G. S. Shcbt, 
16 by 13, 6s. 

BROUGHAM (Lord), Engraved by G. S. Shcbt, 
16 by 12, 68. 

BUNTAN(John), Author of the Pilgrim's Progress. 
From an Authentic Portrait, 21^ by 19^, 8s. 

CARDINAL GONSALVL Painted by Sir T. 
LaWkengb, P.B.A., 18 by 12^, Ss. 6d. 

CLARKE (Dr. Adam). 19 by 16, 68. 

COBDEN (Richard, M.P,) Engraved by G. a 
Shttbt, 28 by 16j^, 6s* 

CONTEMPLATION (Jenny Lind). Painted by 
Maomus, 20 by 16, 6s. 

GLADSTONE (Rt Hon. W. E.), ChanceUor of the 
Exchequer, 20 by 16, 6s. 

KEMBLE (John Philip), in the Chaxacter of 
Hamlet. Painted hy Sir T. Lawrbkgi, P JLA., 
18 by 19, 88. 

LA SYLPHIDE (T^Uoni), 28 by 18, 68. 

PALMERSTON (Lord> Engraved by G. S. Shtot, 
22 by 16|, 68. 

RUBENS. Painted by himself, 16^ by 12, Ss. 

SCOTT (Sir W.) Painted by C. Lbsub, B.A., 
17 by 12, 88. 
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SIDDONS (Mrs.) as the Tragic Muse. Painted by 

Sir J. Bbynolds, 18 by 13, 3s. 

larger plate, 25 by 18, 78. 

WESLEY (Bev. John). Engraved by Zobbl, 

.20 by 16,58. 



PBAT GOD BLESS PAPA AND MAMMA. 

Painted by J. W. King, 22 by 18, 68. 

QUIET ENJOYMENT. Painted by T. Woodward, 

18i by 19J, 88. 
BEBECCA. Painted by Gouband, 24 by 17^, 

£1 18. 
'bEPOSE. Painted by C. Baxteb, 16 by 12, 68. 

BICHARD CCEUB DE LION AND SALADIN 
AT THE BATTLE OP ASCALON. Painted 
by A. CooPKR, RA., 16 by 19, 58. 

BICHABD m. AND THE EABL OF BICH- 
MOND AT THE BATTLE OF BOSWOBTH 
FIELD. Painted by A. Cooper, B.A., 16 by 
19, 58. 

EIVAL. FOUNTAINS (The) or, GIN AND WA- 
TEB. Paints by G Cbuikshank, 12 by 18, Is. 
coloured, Is, 6d. 

BOMAN (The) PILGBIMS. Painted by Paul 
Dblarochb, 16 by 18, 5a. 

SAD (A) DOG.— "Out all Night, and no Key." 
Painted by A. Crowquill, 16 by 12 J, 38. 

SHAKE HANDS. Painted by J. Spencs, 22 by 
17, 58. 
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SMUGGLERS ON THE WATCH. Painted by 
H. P. Pabkeb, 14 by 17, Ss. 

SPORTSMAN (The) BOTHIE. Painted by A. 
CoopBB, RA., 18 by 15, Se, 

SUN RISING. Pamted by Claudb ra Lobbain, 
19 by 16, 108. «d. 

SUN SETTING. Painted by Clauds dbLobkadt, 
19 by 16, lOs. 6d. 

TALLY HO I Painted by C. Hancjook, 16 by 17J, 

coloured, 48. 
"THOU RULEFT THE RAGING OF THE 

SEA; WHEN THE WAVES THERECP 

ARISE, THOU STILLEST THEM." Painted 

by W. F. Tiffin, 22 by 17, 68. 

TIRED (The) CHUMS. Painted by W. Dbdm- 
MOND, 17 by 18, 88. 6d. 

TITIAN'S DAUGHTER. Painted by TmAW 

18 by 14, 68. 
TOILET (The). Painted by Ddbotb, 16 by 1 1 }, 8s. 
TOP OF THE MORNING TO YOU, 21 by 18, 6s. 

VARMINT (The> Painted by A. Coopkb. RA , 
14 by II, 28. 6d. 

VESPER (The) BELL. Painted by C. Rdbbn, 
17Jby 16J,68. 

WATERMILL (The> Pamted by Sir W. A. 
Calloott, R.A., 16i by 17, £\ Is. 

LONDON: 
WILIilASI Tfi€;C} A Co., 

PANGBA8 LAinB, CHBAP8IDB. 
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